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habitants being retired” to ; 3 
wy their repective Homes, had © 
left the Streets free to thoſeü 
reſtleſs Lovers, whoſe nightly Cate is itto 
| record on the wakeful Guitar their Pains or - © 

| Pleafures under the Balconies of their M.:. 

ſtreſſes ; and now thoſe buſie Inſtruments. 
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had already rous'd the careful Fathers, and 
_.alarm'd the gealous Hughands in mort, it 
was almoſt Midnight, whea Dov CleofarLe- 
.audro Perez Zambwmile, @ young Scholar of 
Alcala, very nimbly bolted out of the Ger- 
ret Window of a Houſe, into which the 
indiſcreet Son of the Cytherean Goddeſs had 
inticed him. He endeavour'd to preſerve 
is Life and Honour, by flying from three 
or four Bullies, who-follow'd:cloſe-at his 
Heels, threatning to kill or force him to 
marry a Lady, with whom they had juſt be- 
fore ſurpriz'd. him. Tho? alone, he yet 
' bravely defended himſelf for ſome time a- 
gainſt ſo much odds, and had till maintain'd 
his Ground, if they had-not wreſted his 
Sword from him in the Fight.: They fol- 
 Jow'd him for ſome time along the Gutters; 
but, favout'd by the Night, he at length got 
clear of em, and ſtealing along from one 
Houſe - top to another, he made towards a 
Light which he perceiv'd a great Diſtande 
off, and which, feeble as it was, yet ſerv'd 
bim for a Lanthorn in that dangerous Con- 
junctute. After more than once rn__ 
the Riſque of breaking his Neck, he reach'd 
the Garret. whence its Rays proceeded, and 
enter'd it by a Window, as much tranſport- 
ed with Joy as a Pilot is when he finds bim- 
elf, and his Ship, ſafe in the Harbour, after 
a narrow Eſcape at Sea, and the Terrors of 
a Tempeſt. „ „ 
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le immediately Jook'd” round bim, ana 
much wonder'd he ſhould meet with no 
Body in an Apartment, which ſeem'd ſo ve. 


ty odd and ſurprifing. He erxamin'd it with 
great Amention, and ſaw a Copper Lamp - 


banging from the Ceiling, Books and Papers 
in Confuſion on the Table, Spheres and 
Compaſſes on the one fide, Phials and Qua» 
_ drants on the other; all which made im 
conclude, that under this Roof liv'd an A- 
ſtrologer, who uſually retir'd hither to make 
his Obſetvations. A 
He reflected on the Dangers he had eſcap's, 
_andwas confidering what Courſe” was the 
. moſt ptopet for him to take, when he 'was 
interrupted by a deep Sigh that broke forth 
very near him. © He at firſt took it for 4 


4 
4. „ 


Nocturnal Illefion; er imeginary Fantome. 
proceeding from the Diſturbance he was in, 
and without interruption continued his Re- 
flection: but beiog interrupted a" ſecond 
time in the lame manner, he then took it 
for ſomething real, and tho' he ſaw no Soul 

in the Room, could not help etying out, 
What Devil is it that ſighs here? *Tis me 


Signior Scholar, auſwer'd a Voice We., 


had fomewhat very extraordinary in it; 


have beet a Veur enclos'd in one of theſe 


Glaſs-Phials. In this Houſe lives a skilfal 
Aſtrologer and Magician, Who by the Pow. 
er of his Art has confin'd me to te cloſe © 
Priſon. You are then à Spirit, fad Cie, 
comewhat confus'd at this uncommon A 
venture. ' I am a Demon, reply's the Volts, 
and you are come very opportunely-to fe 
__ B22 “ 
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neſs; tho; I am the moſt active and indefa- 


„ 1 
leg ar was ſomewhat affrighted at | theſe 
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Chap. . 


Words; but being naturally Courageous, be 5 


recollected himſelf, and in a reſolute Tone 


thus addrefs'd, himſelf to the Spitit. Signior 


Demon, pray inform me by what CharaQer 


Jou are diſtinguiſh'd amongſt your Brethren; 


Are you a Devil of Quality, or an ordinary 


one? I am, reply'd.the Voice, a very eon - 


| | and am more eſteem'd 1 
this. and the other World than any other. 


« Fe: Perhaps, reply d Cleophas, you may be the Oæ- 


= * £ 74% 


mon which we call Lucifer: No, reply'd the 
Spirit, he is the Mountebank's Devil. Are 
Joy then Vriel? teturn'd the Scholar. Fie! 
Lily interrupted the Voice) he is the Pa- 
tron or n ; knee and o- 
ther 919d, gate I NIEVES, It may be you are 
Belege 5 Tg Don C — - 
your ſelf, anſwer d the Spirit, he is the Dæ- 
anom of Governantes, and Gentlemen Uſh- 
ers, or Waiting- men. This ſurprizes me, ſaid 
the Scholar; I took Belzebub for one of the 
Greateſt of your Number. He is * of the 
leaſt, reply'd the Dæmon; you have no true 
Notion of our Hell. Vou muſt then, reply'd_ 


1 3 Dos Cleufas, be either Leviathan, Belphegor, 


or Aſhtaroth. Oh , as for thoſe three, ſaid 
the Voice, they ate Devils of the firſt Rank; 
they are the Court Spirits: They enter into 
the 1 of Princes, animate their Mi- 
niſters, form Leagues, ſtir up Inſurrections 
In States? and light the Torches of War. 
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Ab! tell me, I entreat you, ſaid: the Scho- 


lar, what Poſt has Flagel? He is the Soul of 


the Law, and the Life of the Bar, reply'd+ 
the Devil: It is be which makes out the At. 
tornies and Bailiffs Writs; he inſpires the- 


Pleaders, poſſeſſeth the Council, and attend, 
the judges. But my Buſineſs lyes anothe? 


Way: Imake ridiculous Matches, and mat? 
ry old Grey · beards to raw Girls under Age, 
Maſters to their Maids, Virgins of low For-. 

tunes to Lovers which have none. Tis Ek! 


that have introduc'd into the World Luxury, 
Debauchery, hazardous Games, and Chymi- 
ſtry. J am the Inventer of - Carouſels, Dau- 


cing, Muſick, Plays, and all the new French: _ 
Faſhions, In a Word; I am the celebrated 


Aſinodeo, ſurnam'd the Devilnpon Two Sticks. 


Ah! cry'd Dox Cle#far, you are then the — 


famous A/modeo, ſo gſotioùſſy celebrated by 
Agrippa, and the Claviculd Salomonis? Real- 


IV von have not told me all four Amue- 
ments; you have forgotten the beſt of them, 


I know that you ſometimes divett your ſelf 


with aſſwaging the Pains of unfortunate Lo- | 


vers, decelving jealous Husbands, and'tempt<: 


ing of Ladies; and it was by your Affiſt- 


ance that a young Gentleman, a Friend of: 
mine, crept into the good Graces of a [Core 


regidor's . Lady. Tis true, ſaid the Spirit 


I reſery'd that till the laſt: I am the De. 
mon of Luxury, or to expreſs it genteeler, 
the God Capid; for the Poets have beſtow'd: 
that tine Name on me, and indeed painted 
me in very advantageous Colours; they de 
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over my Eyes, a Bow | ity my Hand, « Qui- 
ver of Arrows on my Shoulders, and a char- 
ming beautiful Face. What ſore of Face it 
is you thall immediately ſee, if you pleaſe to 
ſet me at Liberty, 5 8 
Signior Aſinodeo, reply'd Don Cleofas, you 
know that | have long been your fihcete 
Devotee; of the Truth of which the Dan- 
gets | juſt now run are ſufficient Evidences. 
I ſhould be very ambitious of an Opportuni- 
t of ſerving yon; but the Veſſel in which 
Jou are hidden is. undoubtedly enchanted, 
and all my Endeavours to unſtop or break | 
it will be vain; wherefore I can't very welt | 
tell which way to deliver you out of Priſon: 
I am not much us'd to thefe ſort of Delive= 
| rances; and betwixt you and 1, if ſuch a 
_ ſabtle Devil as you are cannot make your 
Way out; how can a wretched Mortal like 
me effect it? *Tis in your Power to do it, 
anſwer'd the Dæmon; the Phial in which 1 
am enclos'd is barely a plain Glaſs Bottle, 
which is very eaſie to break; you need only 
throw it on the Ground, and I ſhall imme- 
distely appear in Human Shape. If fo, ſaid 
the Scholar, tis eafier than I imagin'd; tell 
me then in which Phial you are, for I ſee 
ſo many like one another, that I cannot di- 
ſtiriguiſh them. It is the fourth from the 
Window, reply'd_the Spirit, *Tis enough, 
Signior A/modeo,return'd Den Cleofas; there 
is now Only one ſmall Difficulty which de- 
ters me; When I have done you this Ser- 
vice, won't you make me pay for the 1. 
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Chap. I. aon Two Sticks, 7 
ken Pots? No Accident ſhall befall you, 
anſwer'd the Demon; but on the contrary- 
you will be pleas'd with Acquaintance: 
I will learn you whateve v are defirous- 
to know, inform you of thing 


| | s which 
happen in the World, and difcover to you 


all the Faults of Mankind. I will be your __ 3 


Tutelar Demon, you fhall find me much 
more Intelligent than that of Socrates, and 
Iwill make you far farpaſs that Philoſopher 
in Wiſdom. In a Word, I will beſtow my 
ſelf on you, with my good and ill Qualities; 


_ the latter of which ſhall not de lefs advan- 


tageous to you than the former. Theſe are 
fine Promiſes, reply'd the Scholar, but you- 
Gentlemen Devils are accus'd of not being 
very religious Obſervers of Nhat you pto- 
mife to Men. it is a groundleſs Charge, 
teply'd Aſiodeo: Some of my Brethren in- 
deed make no Scruple of breaking their 
Word, but 1 am a Steve to mine; and 1 
ſwear by all that renders our Oaths invio- 


lable, that I wont deceive you, Ipromife,, 


withal, that you ſhalt revenge your felf on: 
Donna Thomaſa, that perfidious Lady, who 
hid four Ruffians to ſurprize and force you. 
to marry her. o REIT Ge nt = 
Don Cleofas, charm'd above all with this 


laſt Promiſe, to haſten its Accompliſhment, _ b 


immediately took the Phial, and without. 
concerning himfelf what might be the Event 
of it, he threw it hard againſt the Ground, 
It broke into a thouſand Pieces, and over- _ 
flow'd the Floor with a blackiſh Liquor, 
which by little * hitle evaporated, * and 
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ral it ſelf into a thick. 1 which 
diſſipating all at once, the amaz d Scholar 
beheld the Figgre of a Man in a Cloak, a- 
8 d a half high, reſting on 
tw is diminutive, lame Mon: 
ſter had Goats Legs, a long Viſage, ſharp. 
Chin, a yellow and black omplexion, and 
a very flat Noſe; his Eyes, which ſeem'd 
very little, reſembled two lighted Coals; 
his Mouth wasextreamly wide, above which 


= ' were two wretched red Whitkers, 8 


with a Pair of unparallel'd Lips. | 
This Ae Cupid's Head was wrapt/. 
up in a ſort of Turban of, red. Crape, 
turn'd up with a Plume of Cocks and Pea- 
Fark Feathers, About his Neck he wore 
a yellow Linnen Collar, on which were 
drawn | ſeveral Models 'of Necklaces and 
Pendants. He was. dreſs'd-in' a ſhort: white 


Sattin Coat, and girt about with a Girdle 


of Virgin Parchment, maik'd' with Talif- 
manical Characters. On this Coat were 


painted ſeveral Pair of Women's Stays very 


advantageooſly fitted for the Diſcovery of 
their Breaſts ; Scarves, party-colout'd A- 
prons, new faſhion'd Head-drefles of vari- 
ous Sorts, ſome more extravagant than, 
Others. - e 
But all theſe were Ladies compar'd with 


his Cloak, the Bottom of which was alſo. 


of white Satin. On it, wich Iadian Ink, 
were drawn an infinite Number of Fi igures, 
with fo much Freedom, and ſuch maſterly. 
Strokes, that it was natural enough to think 
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Chap. 1. on Two Sticks, of 
appear'd a Spaiiſh Lady cover'd with her 
Vail, teazing a Stranger to walk with her; 
55 and on the other a French one practiſing 
- ew Airs in her Glaſs,” in order to try idem 
at a young patch'd and painted Abbot, Who 
appeat'd at her Chamber Door. Here a 1 
parcel of Italian Cavaliers were finging ang 
playing on the Guitar under their Miltreſſes 8 
Bae and there a Company of Ge- 
mans all in Confuſion and 'unbutton'd, more 
intoxicated with Wine and. begrim'd- with” 
Snuff than the conceited Frexch young 
Abbots, ſurrounding a Table o'erflow'd wi 
the filthy Remains of their Debanch. In one 
place was 'a great Mabometan Lord coming 
out of the Bath,*and encompaſs'd by all the 
Women of ks Seraglio, officiouſly crouding ' | 
to tender him their Service, Thete the Game® _ | 
ſters were alſo' wonderfully. well reprefetit® | 
ed; ſome df them, animated by a ſptighily = 
Joy, heaping up Pieces of Gold and Silver 
in their Hats; and others, broken and re? 
duc'd to play upon Honour,  caſtiog up their 
. Sacrilegious Eyes to Heav'n, 8nd guawig 
— their Cards with Deſpair. Lo conclude; 
there were as many curious Things to be 
ſeen . on it as on the admirable Buckler of - 8 
the Son of Peleus, which exhauſted alt Fal. 
can's Art; with this“ difference berwixt ths 
Performance of the two Cripples,'that ine 
Figures” cn the Buckler had no relation 10 
the Exploits of Achilles, but on the contrary 
thoſe on the Cloak 'were ſo many lively 
Images of whatever was done in t c Wers 
by the Soggeſtion of Aſmode ? 8 
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I,. which the Sery N Aſmodeo's Deliverancs. 


= T* E Demon obſerving that the Sight of 

1 him did not very agreeably prepoſſeſs 
© ' the Scholar in his Favoyr, ſmiling Taid, 
Well, Signior Don Cleofas Leandro Peres 


* Zambulle, yon fee the charming God of 
% 12 Love, the Sovereign Ruler of Hearis. What 
do yon think of my Beamy and Air? Don't 
you take the Poets for excellent Painters ? 
N Why 1 . anſwer d Cleofas, they do Batter 

= © liztle. You did not, I ſuppoſe, appear in 
3 this Shape to Phche? Poubileſs no, ply ; 
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 Aſmodeo; I borrow'd the Appearance of a 
beautiful young Swely, to make her doat on 
me: Vice mult always be cover'd with 

fair Appearance, Without which it will never 


could have ſhew'd my ſelf to you cloatt'd 
with a finer imaginary Body ; but deligning, 
without any Ditguiſe, to lay my ſelf open 
-* to you, I was: willing that you ſhould fee 
me in a Shape beſt ſuited to the Opinion 
which the World entertains of me aud my 
Functions. I am not fſurprizd, ſaid the 
1 2 that you are ſomewhat Ugly; par- 


on, if you pleaſe, the harſnneſs of the 
Term, the Converſation which we have bad 

together may admit of ſome freedom. Your 
| Fratuces are very well proportion'd 3 
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pleaſe. I aſſume. whatever Shape I will, ang 
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Idea 1 have of jou; but pray tell me how AM 
You came to be a Cripple. My Lameneſs, . "3 
anſwer'd the Devil, is owing to a Quarrelt © 7 
I formerly bad in Fance with Pilliardue the i 
5 devil of Intexreſt, aboutone AMancean, a Man -" = 7 
of Buſineſs, and one of the Farmers of the * 
+ Revenues; he being very rich, we as warm» 
ly conteſted who. ſhou'd have the Poſlefſion - + 
of him, and fought it out in the middle 
Region of the Air, from whence Pilliardoe- 
being the ſtronger of the twothrew medown -{ = 
to the Earth, as the Poets tell ye p, 
did Vulcan; and fo from the Reſemblance © : 
of our Adventures, my Comrades call'd 
__— me the Lame Devil, or tbe Devil upon 
ue Kicks; and that Nick-Name, which - 
they gave me in Raillery, . has ſtuck 
with me ever fiace ; But tho? a Cripple, _ ; 
I can yet, 80 pretty nimbiz; you ſhall be & "il 
— Witneſs of my Agility, Bur, adds he, leg- 8 
us end this Diſcourſe, and make halle our if 
of the Garret, It will not be long before - 


the Magician comes up to labour at the Im- 7 
mortality of a beautiful Sy/phe which nightly 
vitits him; aud if he ſhould ſurprize us, he 
would not fail to commit me to the 
Bottle from whence I came, and confine yoa 
to the ſame. Let's therefore; in the firſt = 
place, throw away all the Pieces of the bro» 
ken Phial, that the Enchanter may not di-. 
cover my Enlargement. If he ſhould find . 
it aſter our. Departure, ſaid Cleofar, , 
the Event! anſwer d the Demon; Alas! 2 
were I conceal'd at the farthgſt Part of che 
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Earth, or hidden in the Region where the 
fiery Salamanders dwell; ſhould I deſcend to 
the Shades below, or the Bottom ofthe deep- 
eſt Sea, I ſhould not be fecur'd from "his 
Reſentment, His Conjurations are fo pow- 

erfal that all Hell trembles at them. In ſhort, - 
1 cannot reſiſt his arbitrary Commands, 
but ſhall be forc'd, much againſt my Will, 
to appear before him, and ſubmit to What- 
ever Pains he pleaſes to inflict on me. If 
_ To, reply'd the Scholar, I very much fear 
that our Converſation will be of no long 
Duration; this dreadful Negromancer will 
ſoon perceive our Flight. 1 don't know 
ww that, reply'd the Spirit, for we can't tell 
what may happen, What, ſaid Don Cleofas, 

Aare you not acquainted with Faturity? No 

=  * #ndeed, reply'd the Devil, we know nothing 

WW of that Matter; but thoſe which depend up- 

on our Aﬀiſtance, are fine Bubbles; and in- 

* deed to this Opinion are to be afcrib'd all 

the Fooleries which are impos'd on Women 
of Quality by Fortune-tellers of both Sexes, 
when they conſult them on future Events. 
I don't know therefore Whether the Magici- 
an will ſoon diſcover my Abſence, but hope 
= not, for here being ſeveral Phials very like 
= that in which 1 was enclos'd, he may per- 
=_ Hps not miſs a ſingle one. I am much in 

: the ſame Condition in his Laboratory as a 

Law Book is in the Library of a Man of 

Buſineſs; he never thinks of me, and when 

he doth; he never doth'me the Honour of 

converfing with me. He is the moſt info- 
lent Enchanter that 1 know; for duriog the 
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hat ni eto draw down his Hatred 
upon you? I crols*d one of nis e 
| Oom- 


Aſmodeo:: Thete was a Place in the Cu | 
Houſe void, which he propos'd to obtain for a 


Friend of his, but I was reſolv'd it hou'd/be 


given to another. The Magician prepat'd a Tax 
iſman, compos'd of the moſt po wet ful Chara 
ers of the Cabala; but I inflaenc'd the Miſtreſi 


ofa Clerk of the ſame Office to ſollicitiit, aud 


he accordingly earry'd it from the Tallſuau. 


At theſe Words the Dæmon gather'd up 


all the Pieces of the broken Phial, and af- 
ter having thrown them out of the Window; 
Come then, ſaid he to the Scholar; let us 


make the beſt of our way; take hold of te 
End of my Cloak, and fear nothing: Ho. 


ever dangerous the Offer appeat d to Dow: 
Cleofas, he yet choſe rather to accept it, thau 


_ expoſe himſelf to the Reſentment of the 


Magician; wherefore he took as good hold 
as he could of the Devil, who carry'd him 
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whole Time that I was his Priſoner, he did. 
not once vouchſafe to ſpeak to me. What 
ſort of Fellow is this? ceply'd Dom Cleofari; ur 
vrhat have you d 


Whither the Devil carry\4 Don leofas, . 
wat Things he ſhew'd bim. 
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When got 

Gleofas, Well, Siguior Lunar, when Men 
are in u very unenſte, hobling Cöach, and 
cry out, T hes. ic « Coach far the Devil! de 
you now think they do 
nothing can be more unreaſonable, anſwer'd 
Den Gleefas very briskiy, aud am ready to 


 affirm-upon Experience that the Devil's is 
not only a very eat Carriage, but alſo ſo 


| itious that no body can be-tir'd on the 
Road. Very well; reply'd the Demon; but 
don't know: why I brought you hither. 


whatever is at preſent doing in Aadrid, By 
Roofs. of the Houſes, and not withſtandin 


Juſtice? I chink 


gouen an. ne Feeer, he kd e e 


intend from this high Place to ſhew yoa - 
my Diabolical Power I will heave up the 


the Darkneſs of the Night, clearly expoſe. 5 


to your View whatever is now under them. 
At theſe Words he extended his right Hand, 


and in an Inſtant all the Roofs of the Houſes 
ſeem'd remov'd; and the Scholar ſaw the 
Infides of em as: plainly as if it had been 
 Noon-day. $0 Ps ONT WS og! 

This View was too ſurpriſing not to em- 
ploy all his Attention; his Eyes run thro* 
all Parts of the City, and the Variety which 
ſarrounded him was ſufficient to engage his 
_ Curioſity for a long time. Signior Student, 


# * 


ſaid the Demon, this confuſion of Objeds, 


Which you ſurvey with ſo much Pleaſure, 
| affords really a very charming ProſpeQ; but 
in order to furniſh yon with a perfect 
Knowledge of Human Life, it is neceflary 
to explain to you what all thoſe People, 
Which you ſec, are doing. I will diſcloſe to 
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you the Sprſiqn of r A8iom, auer | 
molt ſecret Thoughts. 


Prithee, ſaid the Scholar, nner you are 10 
kind a Devil; let me à little lock about me 


from this mighty Precipier, whereon/we ne 
with fo much Security. Whats v 


_ able mixture of Pet ſons and Things de theſe . * 
numberleſs Candles and Torches, round tis 
gteat City, preſent to us? What piep Arts 
Men have to extend their Lives, s1d'doable 
their Joys, 4 this ee theirowhawking? e 
"Tis, methinks, an Argument of the Great- :: 
neſs of Human Life, that the Wit of Mam 7 
is never at teſt, but always hurry'd- on in 
fearch of ſomething to give it ſeif + Satiſ- 
faction, which — de drawn from meer 
natural Occurrences, but muſt be tais d from 
the Embellimments of Arts, the Entertain- 1 
ment of Inventions, and — The Deyil had _ _ 
not Patience, but immediately interrupted 1 
the Harangue Cleofas was going into, and 
+ 1 told him; Sir, if you defire our Converfa- 
— : Ti, ſhall not be merely a Ramble, like tige 
Labour of filly Travellers, who fill their i 
Heads with Admiration, and neglect Know-. 
ledge, let me beſeech you te wait for my 3 Y 
Opinion of what you ſee, before you -com- 
mend it, The ſpacious Streets taken vp 
with various Buſineſs and Hurry, the dif= 
ferent Ways you fee Equipages, laden Car- 
riages, and Crouds of People moving by 1 
T2 | : eg make you fall into A 
. Induſtry of Man, when at he ſame 


I - 


1 time I muſt telt yon, there is not one Per-. 
LD "on in all that Crond who had not i bener iY 
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jf you knew what he was going about, and 

Damos, reply the Scholar, you and! 
are ſo new Acquaintance, and the Profeſſion 
von are of has fo ill a Reputation for Sin- 


kind of things you really think laudable, and 


fattion to his Familiar; who immediately 
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de faſt aſleep, than employ'd AS you: ſee him,” 
is the Motive of his AQions: ' 


0 


eerity, that I am at a Loſs; both as to what | 


as to your Veracity in ſpeaking your real. 
Semiments of what you applaud. Scholar, 
faid the Dæmon, we ſhall ſpeak of Things 
and Perſons, as they ſtand in the Order of 
Nature. A Man is to be commended when 
he doth what, as Man, he ought to do; and 
a Thing is valuable ſo far as it is ſerviceable 
to ſome good End or other. By this plain 


= way of thinking, Objeds keep their Place 
= inthe Opinion, whether the Obſerver be a 


Devil; a Saint, a Philoſopher or a Peaſant; 


__Before:this Light it is, that grave Politicians 


of twenty, ait y Girls of fifty,  languiſhing 
Lovers of ſixty, and all Perſons who affect 
Characters unſeaſonable to their Age, I ſay, 
before this Light it is, that all Varniſh diſ- 


- appears, and Youth is then only Graceful 


when it becomes its Pleaſures, - and Age 
when it conſults its Eaſe. fi.) 


Tae Scholar was ſtill entertaining his Eyes 
ia the groſs, with the Variety of Odjects 


| before him, and enjoying the Pleaſure of 


looking into the Houſes which his Compa- 


nion had until'd, when an Aſſembly very 


regularly diſpos'd in one of 'em had fix'd 
bis Attemion: He communicated his Satiſ- 


aſſum'd 
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Ghap, III, een Tp Stick, , 
aſſum'd a new Air and Mein, and told him 
With an unuſual, Cbeatfulneſs, that he was 
glad he lik'd an Edifice in which e had a 
particular Inteteſt. That Structure, ſaid he, 
is a Theatre, the Maſter of which is 10 near. > 
_ a Relation of mite, that I may call it my 
73 own, Houſe upon that Foundation, as well 
as that it is the couſtant Scene of Love: 
Adventures, of which .I am Prefident...I = 
ſee, quoth Cleofar, a pretty ſmug Gentle. 
man ſtand behind the Scenes, with a Cane  _ 8 
in his Hand, of a wrinkled Countenance, 
but an amorous briskiſh Eye; be looks, me- 
thinks, as if he had formerly been an old = 
Man, and there is ſomething ſo particularly x 
_ reſembling your ſelf in the N of his 
Addreſs, that I preſume he is the Kinſman. 
you boaſt of. Sir, anſwer'd Aſmodeo, your 
Conjecture is juſt : that is Signior Dunes 
You are to underſtand, continy'd be, he 8 
Figure you there obſetve is a T win-Brother- - | Mi 
of mine, and lay with me in the ſame Cra: 
dte, when” a certain Emiſſacy of the King: 
dom of Darkneſs came aud ſurvey'd usboth; 
me he obſery'd to be the moſt phlegmatick, - 
and conſequently thought I ſhould ſtand in 
need of continual Inſtigation to Exil, there- 
fore he took me off to make a Devil, and 8 
left my Brother to be bred an Attorney, 1 = 
which Way we are ſure of Mens Services alk 
their Lives, and their Company at the En& 
of 'em. But what has an Attorney to do © 
with the Stage? interrupted Clear, „ 
as, _ reply'd Afmodeo, an Attorney has hold. 
x of any Thing or Perſon. with Which as 
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enn join his Name in a Parchment: My: 


not alienate. This my Brother is the new- 


eſt Character upon Earth, an hopeful old 
Man, and I doubt not before he is ſeventy. 
hell make Love with as good an Air as the 
belt of 'em. He has wholly bid farewell to 
his duſty Parchments, and. uſes bis Arts as 
an Attorney but merely as the Pitfalls and 
Trap-doots on his Stage, which ſerveat once 
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Brother had theſe Premiſes for ever fix'd to 
him by an Iaſtrument which Men call a 
Mortgage; with this peculiar Clauſe, That 
the Land is for ever paying, but is never to 
difcharge it ſelf; which is a Prerogative they 
of the Faculty have aboye all other Men; 
for Lawyers, like Prieſts) can purchaſe but 


to make his own Eſcape, and catch his Put- 
ſuers. Well, quoth Cleofas, of all Men liv- 


ing give. methe:Life of Signior Divito: Such 
Company to viſii him! ſach « Seraglio to 
attend him! 1 may. ſay it without Vanity, 
- quoth. Aſmodeo, my Brother has as great an 


* 


Influence on the Pains and Joys of Lovers 
as any Being below my ſelf in the Univerſe: 


But ſuch is the Togratitude of Mankind, 


that all his Cares ate negle@ed. Did you 
but ſee him in his SpeRacles examining the 


tender Hams of a young Dancer, the hea- 


gedy; in ſhort, the conſtant. Correſponden- 


and Domeſtick, you would own. him to be 


the Machiavil for the State of Love. He 


— 


ving Boſom of an Actreſs to be bred to Tra- 


ces the painful Labourer is forc'd to keep with 
all. the idle Part of Mankind, both Foreign. 
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how long ſuch a young Virgin will hold 
out againſt ſuch an importunate Lover, how 
ſoon that Lover will be weary of her, and 


conſequently ſhe fall under his Domifiions,” 
to Ac and Propagate the Paſſion Which 


Undid her. I am very glad, my dear Scho-— 


lar, you fix'd your Eye there, for a Theatre 
is the trueſt Picture of Human Life; and 
the Men who make the preateſt Figure in 


the World are no more what they ſeem, . 
than that little diminutive Fellow you ſee 


taking off his Buskins and his Feathers in 


the Tyring-Room, is the Heroe you ſaw- 


juſt now on the Stage. To make it yet 
more like the World, do you look on yon- 
der Couch, and ſee how Lucrece and Tar- 

uin agree behind the Scenes,” Such is the 


orce of Diſtance, and well manag'd Im- 


poſtare, that the Pitch and Rofin that Feb 
low is mixing will appear to the Audience 
Lightning, and the rolling that Nine-pin 
Bowl makes him a Thunderer: In a Word, . 
the Stage may repreſent to you in . the-moſt> 
lively Colours the Diſtinctions and Manners 


among Men. This only muſt be ſaid for _ 
the Play-houſe, that it is much leſs a Cheat 


than the World: For the Actor mult have 
the Mein, the Geſture, the Look, the Voice, 
and the whole Behaviour of the Heroe 
whom he perſonates; While the Mock⸗ 


Worthy, which Fortune gives you very of- 


ten, in every Step he makes is out of his 


Character, and ſhows you he either never 
knew, or has forgot what is really his Part, 
To give you then luſtances of the Impoſture 
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in esch Place, turn from the Play-houſe, 
and look elſe where, . 
Obſerve firſt of all, in the Houſe on the 
right Hand, that old Wreten telling his Gold 
and Silver; he is a covetous Man: Lis 
ſurprizing to ſee; with what Pleaſure that 
old Fool comemplates his Riches! he can 
1 never ſatiate himſelf. But at the ſame time 
ſiee what his Heirs are doing in the Cham- 
ber adjoining, they are conſulting a Witch 
to know when he ſhall die. In the next, 
Houſe obſerve that ſuperannuated Coquet 
going to Bed, after leaving her Hair, Eye 
brows and Teeth on her: Toilet. Do you 
Lee, a little farther, that amorous Dotard of 
ſixty juſt come from making Love? He 
has already laid down his Eye, falſe Whiſ- 
kers, and Periwig which hid his bald Pate, 
and expects his Man to take off his wooden 
Arm and Leg, in order to go to Bed with. 


are. Hg 94 100 Rn 
Caſt your Eyes on that mine Palace, 
you will there ſee a great Lord laid in a 
7 05 Apartment, with a Casket full of 
iliet- doux, which he continually reads to 
3 lull bim aſleep more pleaſantly : They come 
1 from the Lady which he adores, and who 
puts him to ſuch an Expence, that he will 
We 1oon be reduc'd to ſollicit for a. Vice - Roy 
alty to ſupport himſelf. In the next Houſe. 
on the left Hand is Dozna Fabula, who has 
.- uſt ſent for a Midwife, and is going to 
preſent her Husband Don Torribio with an 
Heir.. . Are not you charm'd with that Gen-- | 
tleman's good Nature? The Cries of * 1 
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Half ſelf pierce his Sou, he is wounded 
with Grief; and ſuffers; as much as ſhe-; with 
what Care and Eatneſtneſs doth" he labour 
-to help her! Really, ſaid the Scholar, the 
Man is in a great Fatigue; but in .Reward 
of all his Pains, I diſcern another who ſleeps 
very ſoundly in the ſame Houſe, without 
being at all concern'd at the Succeſs of this 
Affair. And yet the Buſineſs relates to him, 
Maid the Cripple, he is the Domeſtick that 
has occaſion'd all thoſe Pains his Lady en- 
dures, Obſerve there . that Hypocrite rub- 
NY bing himſelf all over with Coach-wheel 
Greaſe, in order to go to a Meeting of Sor- = 
cerers this Night .betwixt St. Sebaſtrans and * 
Fontarabia. I would carry, you. thither this 
Minute, to oblige you with that pleaſant N 
Diverſion, if I was not afraid of being 
known by the Devil which perſonates the 
He- Goat there. He is a Raſcal that would be- 
tray me, and would not fail to adviſe our Magi- 
cian of my Flight. That Devil and you, ſaid the 
Scholar, are not then very good Friends, Fat 
from it, reply d Aſimodeo; for abont two Years 
ſince we fell out at Paris, about a Gentleman's 
Son, to the Diſpoſal of whom we both 
pretended : He would have made him a Fa- 
| tor, and I Would have made bim a very 
fortunate Man, but our Comerades, to end 
the Diſpute, made a Monk of him. After 
this we were reconcil'd, and embrac'd, not- 
_ withſtanding which we have been mortal! 
C A ö/;õð - T YN 
Let's leave this fine Aſſembly, ſaid ; Dow ñ: 
Cleofas, and purſue our Examination of what 1 
is doing in this City. Content, reply'd the © 
yo. . Devil, 
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* me DEPIL Obep II. 
Devil; let's then laugh a little at that od 
_ "Muſician finging a paſſionate Song to his 
pong Wife. He would fain have her ad- 
mite the Tune which he hath juſt compos' d; 
but | ſhe likes the Words better, becauſe 
made, and given to her Husband to ſet, by a 
 #ne Gentleman that loves her. Let us di- 
vert our ſelves with that. —Stay, Ibeſeech 
you, interrupted Dor Cleofas, firſt pray tell 
me, what mean thoſe Sparks of Fire which 
Mae out of that Cave? It is, reply'd the 
_ "Cripple, one of the moſt fooliſſi amongſt all 
the Works of Men. He that you ſee in 
that Cave, at the burning Furnace, is an 
Alebimiſt, whoſe rich Patrimony the Fire 
Will conſume by flow degrees, and he will 
never find what he ſpends it in-ſearch of; 
for, betwixt you and l, the Philoſophers Store 
is no more than a fire Chimers, that Iimy 
ſelf forg'd, to divert my ſelf with Human 
Underſtanding, which would paſs the Bounds 
-preſcrib'd to it. And who, reply d the Scho- 
lar, are thoſe Women that 1 ſee at a Table 
i the next Houfe? They are two famous 


ODauortiſans, return'd the Devil, and thoſe 


two Gentlemen Who are committing a 
| Debauch with them, are two of the great. 
eſt Lords of the Court. Ah! how charm- 
ing and engaging they ſeem, faid Don Cie. 

fat. I don't wonder that Perſons of Qua- 
tity follow them; how they embrace them? 
They muſt certainly be deeply in Love 
with them? Ah how young and inexperi- 
Enc'd you are? reply'd the Spirit; you don't 
know this ſort of Ladies, their Hearts are 


phat? 


5 . 282 * f 5 8 . 1 Y 2 A * > N 

: 1 MP Fl N 7 - * 2 . A 

& d y . * . x . 

. k 7 5 * 7 oy — * ” . 85 

13 1 - 8 . 5 7 1 - 

RE © : * N , l > 

"* Is; 2 : ; ö 7 

1 w . \ * 8 5 ] - . * 

ore painted than their Faces. atever 
* F a - | * 8 5 - : 1 : L 


Marks of Tendernefs they expreſs, they 
have not any Goncern' for thoſe Lords ; 


they careſs them to obtain a Protection of 
Hue, and Aa Settlement ; of the other. All | 


Coquets are the ſame, and tho“ Men very 


Fairly ruin themſelves for them, they are 
not the more lov'd by them; but on the 
_ -contrary, whoever pays for Love is treat- 


ed like a Husband; this is a Law in amo- 


tous Intrigues, which I my ſelf have eſta - 


Þliſh'd.- But ſet's leave thoſe Noblemen 0 
Zaſe the Pleaſures they ſo dearly purchaſe, 


whilſt their Footmen, who wait for em in 
the Street, comfort themſelves with the plea> 
ling ExpeQation of enjoying them Gratis. 

Caſt your Eye a, lntle farther on that bo» © 


neſt Apothecary, his Wife and Men, 'who 


are all at wotk in the Shop at this |lete 


Hour. De you know what they are doing? 
The * — is ptepating a Proliſick Pill for 


an old Advocate that is to be merry*d/-to : 1 
Morrow; the Man is making ready a lat. 


ative Barley DecoQion, and the Women 


beating sſtringent Drugs in the Mortar. Ia 


the oppoſite Houſe, ſaid the Scholar, I fee 
a2 Man getting out of his Bed and dreſſiag 
in great haſte. It is, anſwet'd tbe Spirit, 


2 Phyſician riſing on a very prefling Oe 
ſion. He is ſent for to àa Devotee, uo 
-congh'd twice or thrice within an Hour a“ 


ter he was gone to Bec. 


Turn your Eyes little forther-0n- the 
Right, continu'd the Devil, and try whe 


ther, by the dull Lamp in that Gattet, you 
BEE £30505 9 5 e . 
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can diſtinguiſh a Man ſtalking in his Shirt» 
Yes, yes, I am right, reply'd the Scholar; 
I ſee a Garret furniſh'd with a wretched ſor- 
ry Bed, Stool, Table, and the dirty Walls 
all over as black as Soot. The Perſon: that 
is lodg'd ſo many Stories high is a Poet, 
reply*d Aſinodeo, and what ſeems to you to 
be the Foulneſs of his Walls, are Tragick 
Verſes of his own Compoſure, with which 
he has hung his Chamber; for the want of 
Paper forces him to write his Poems on the 
Walls. By the Hurry and buſie Air of his 
Gate, ſaid Don Cleofas, I ſhould conclude, 
that he was compoſing ſome Piece of very 
great Importance. You are not in the wrong 
to think ſo, ſaid the Cripple, he yeſterday 
gave the finiſhing Stroke to a Tragedy, en- 
titul'd, The Univerſal Deluge; in which the 
Criticks themſelves cannot blame him for 
not preſerving the Unity of Place, ſince all 
the Scenes are laid in Naab's Ark, I aſſute 
you *tis an excellent Piece, for all the Beaſts 
are there introduc'd talking as learnedly as 
DoQors themſelves. He deſigns to dedicate 
it, and has already ſpent ſix Hours in work- 
ing vp the Epiſtle Dedicatory, and is at this 
moment gotten-to the laſt Line. It may juſt- 
ly be call'd a Maſter- piece; for not one of the 
Moral and Political Virtues, not one of the 
Topicks of Praiſe, which may excuſably be 
beſtow'd on a Man whoſe Anceſtors, or his 
own Merit, bath render'd Illuftrious,are ſpar'd; 
never was Author ſo prodigally laviſh in his 
 Flatteries. To whom does he intend to ad- 
dreſs this Elogy? ſaid the Scholar. He knows 
WES | * nothing 
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Chap. III. hon Ts Sable. ip 
nothing of that yet, anſwer'd: the Devil, hs 
has left a Blank for the Name. He is in queſt ; 

of ſame" rich Lord; more generous an the 
Patrois to whom he has dedicated his for- 

mer Books. But good Cuſtomers, which pay 
well for Dedicatory Epiſtles, are very ſcarce. 
at preſent ; the People of Quality have men 
ded that Fault, and thereby done an aceep- 
table Service to the Publick, which before 
was continually peſtet'd with wreiched Per- 


fot mances, by reaſon the greateſt part of 8 


Books were written to ee e. for their, E 
reſpeQive:Dedications.. © 4 
Let's watch, continu'd Alinodes thoſe. 
Thieves that have broken into'a- rich Ban- 
ker's Houſe by his Balcony; obſerve them 
coming out of the Compring-houſe, and re- 
turning perfectly empty: . What is the Rea - 
ſon of that? faid the Scholar. The Banker 
has prevented them, return'd the Demon; 
he Veſterday made the beſt; of his way to 
Holland, with all the Riches in his Coffers. 
IfI am not miſtaken, ſaid Don Cleofas, there's 
another Thief on a Ladder getting into that 
Balcony. That is no Thief, reply'd the Lame 
Devil, 'tis a Marquiſs ſcaling the: Chamber 
of a Virgin, who, is very willing to be:rid 
of that Name. He made her ſome ſuper- 
ficial Promiſes of Marriage, and ſhe not in 
the leaſt diſtruſting his Oaths, ſoon yield- 
ed; and no wonder, for on Love's Exchange 
your Marquiſs's are Merchants of very great 
Reputation. 
I ſee ſomething very particular, ſa'd the 
GG it is a Man 5 a Night-cap and 
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Night-gown that is writing very hard, whoſe 
Hand is guided by a little black Figuat 
Which ſtands at his Elbow. The Man thi 
Writes, anſwet'd the Cripple, is a Clerk o 

3 Court ot Regiſter, who, to oblige a Guar- 
dian, is altering à Sentence pronounc'd in 

favour of his Pupil, and the little black Fi- 
gure is Beau Grifae/, the Clerks Devil. But, 

reply'd Don Cleofut, this Grifael, I ſuppoſe, 
ſupplies this Place only as a Deputy, fince 

Hagel being the Spirit of the Bar, the Ke- 

gifters ſeem directly ſubjected to his Directi- 
on. No, reply'd Aſmodeos, ihe Regiſters 

were thought a Body conſiderable enough 
to have a Devil of their own, and I affure 

. You he has more upon his Hands than he 

can compals. VV 
But my Friend, ſaid the Scholar, I ſee 
every body is up in that great Houſe on 
the left. Some are making good Chear, o- 
thers dancing; pray what's the meaning of 
all this? It is a Wedding, ſaid the Demon; 
but within leſs than three Days, that very 
Palace which you ſee at preſent the Scene 
of ſo much Joy, was the Houſe. of utmoſt 

Mournipg. The Story is worth hearing, 

and 1 mult. tell it you. © At the ſame time 
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The Hi 215 of the Gant de beo, and 5 
Leonora de Ceſpides. 5 | 


＋* E Cont ds Belflor,>one of the ee I 
confiderable : Grandees- of the Court, 
lov'd young Leonora de Ceſped to diſtraQion, 
but never intendedto marry her: The Daugh- _ 
ter of an ordinary Gentleman did not ſeem #3 
a Match confiderable enough for him, for 
which reaſon he only propos'd to make a 
Miſtreſs of her. Twas with this Deſign that 
he pur ſu'd her where- ever ſhe went, and loſt 
no Opportunity of diſcovering: his Love, by i 
the extraordinary Reſpects he paid her: Bur | 1 
he could neither ſpeak nor write to het, ue 
being perpetually guarded by a ſevere "and _ 
vigilant Daenna, whoſe Name was Madam | 
Marcella. This drove him to Deſpair, and 
feeling his Defires irritated by the Difficulty 
of attaining 'em, be was continually proje- 
Qing Ways to deceive the Argus which 
guarded bits Jo. On the other fide, Leonora 
perceiving the Count's Regard for her, could 
not help being toueb'd with the ſame Ten- 
derneſs for him, which inſenſibly form'd it 
ſelf into fuch a Paſſion in her Heart, as at _ 
laſt grew to be extremely violent. 1 ry —_ 
indeed augment; it by my common Temp= _ 
. tations, -becauſe the Magician which. kept me 5 4 = 
Priſoner deny'd'me the Uſe of 05. Fun- MY 
Cons; but Nature; no-lefs dag I 
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m Tell, engag'd in ir, and that was enough; 
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and indeed all the difference that there is be- 
ewixt her and me is, that Nature corrupts 
Hearts by flow degrees, whilſt I ſeduce them 
Oe IIS 
Affairs were in this poſture, when Leonora 
and her perpetual Governante, going one 
Morning to Church, met an old Woman 
with one of the largeſt String of Beads that 
ever Hypocriſie yet made: Accoſting them 
with a pleaſant ſmiling Air, ſhe thus addreſs'd 
her ſelf to the. Daenna; The good God pre- 
ſerve you! ſaid ſhe; The holy Peace be with 
yon! Give me leave to ask whether you are 
not Madam Marcella, the chaſte Widow of 
the late Signior Martin Rozeta? The Go- 
vernante having anſwer'd, Yes :-You are luc- 
kily met then, reply'd the old Woman; and 
Jam to. acquaint you, that I have at home 
an old Relation of mine, who is very deſi - 
tous to ſpeak. with you. He is lately arriv'd 
from Flanders, was your. Husband's moſt in- 
timate Friend, and has ſome Particulars of the 
utmoſt Importance to communicate to you. 
He had waited. on you if he had not been 
prevented by a fit of Sickneſs, that has brought 
bim to the point of Death. I live not half a 
Stone's throw from hence, I beſeech you to 
take the trouble of following me... 
The Governante, who; wanted not Pru- 
dence and good Senſe, being afraid of a falſe 
Step, knew not what to reſolve on; but the 
old Woman gueſſing the Reaſon of her Uns 
ealineſs, ſaid to ber; Dear Madam Marcel. 
lan you mgy-ſecurely rely upon me, my Nam 
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Houſe for any thing but your. own, gogd. 


the to Leonora, let's go ſee this good Lady's. 


, 1 
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upon Two Sticks, 29 
guerrea, and the Batchelor Mira ge Melina 
will anſwer for me as ſoon as for their rand 


mothers. I don't deſite you to-come to my. 


My Relation is willing to reſtore. you a Sum, 
of Mony, which he borrow'd-of your: Haus- 
band. The very thoughts of-Reſtitttion en- 
gag'd Marcella on her ſide: Come Girl, ſaid 


Relation; to viſit the Sick is an AQ of Cha- 
; They ſoon reach'd 1a Chicona's Houſe; IF 
and. were led into a lower Room, Where 
they found a Man in Bed with a grey Beard, 7 
and if he was not really very ſick, he at A 
leaſt feign'd - himſelf ſo. Couſin, ſaid the 1 
old Woman, preſenting to him the Gover- 
nante, here is the Lady you deſir'd to ſpeak j 
with, Madam Marcella, the Widow of your. ._ Þþ 
Friend Signior Martin Rozeta, At theſe. 
Words the old Man lifting up his Head a 
little, ſaluted the Duenna, and making Signs 
for het ta come nearer the Bed (ide, ſaid in 
a feeble Tone; Ithank Heay'o, dear Madam 
Marcella, for prolonging my Life to this 
Moment, which was the only thing I de- 
fir'd; I fear'd 1 ſhould have dy'd without the 
Satisfaction of ſeeing you, and putting into 
your own Hands a hundred Ducats Which 
my intimate Friend, your late Husband, lent . 
me to help me out of an honourable Quar- 
rel I was formerly engag'd in at Brages, Did 
he never acquaint you with that Adventure: 
Alas no, anſwer'd Madam Marcella, he ne- : 
ver mention'd it. God reſt his JM! he was 
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8 enough to forget the Services he 
id his Friends; and, very unlike thoſe Boa- 
ſters who brag of what they never did, be 
never told when he oblig'd any Perſon. He. 
certainly had a very great Sou), reply'd. the 
old Man; a Truth which 1 am more firmly. 
engag'd to believe than atiy Man elſe; and 
to prove it to you, you muſt give me leave 
to relate the Affair out of which | was ſo 
happily extricated by his Aſſiſtance; but ha- 
. ving ſomething to diſcloſe of the laſt Impor- 
tance with regard to the Memory of the de- 
ceas'd, I ſhould be very glad of an Opportu- 
nity of revealing them to his diſcreet Widow 
alone, 3 e e ee 
Very well, ſaid Ja Chicona, that you may 
have the better Opportunity of difcourſing 
her in private, this young Lady and I will 
, retire to my Cloſer. At theſe Words ſhe left. 
Duenns with the fick Man, and conducted 
Leonora into another Chamber, where with⸗ 
out any Circumlocution ſhe ſaid, Fair Leo-. 


1 noa, the Moments are too precious to be 

I miſ-fpent; you know the Count de Belflor 

by Sight, he has long lov'd you, and lan- 

| « Zuiſhing dies for an Opportunity to tell you 

1 ſo; but the Vigilance and Severity of your 

l bl Governan te have always hinder'd him from 

0 enjoying that Satis faction. In this Deſpair 

1 he had Recourſe to my Induſtry, which I have 

_—_ made uſe of for him. The old Man, whom 

| = you have juſt now ſeen is the Count's young 
3 Valet de Chambre, and all that hath been done 


is only a Trick to deceive your  Governante _ 


and draw you hither, _- . : 
5 e 85 Theſe Ht 


Chap. Iv. upon Two Sticks. x 


Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, than 
the Count, who. was. conceal'd behind the 
Hangings, - a Peay, d, and throwing, himſelf 
at Leonora's Feet: Madam, ſaid be; pardon 
the Sitatagem of a. over who could no lon- 
ger live without ſpeaking to you; if. this ob- 
liging Matron had not procur'd me this Op- 
portunity, I ſhould have abandon'd my ſelf 
to Deſpair. Theſe Words, expreſs'd With a 
very moving Ang by a Perſon not at all diſ- 
_ agreeable to 7 highly perplex d Leonora: 

She continu'd ſome time doubtful what An- 
ſwer ſhe gu ht to make; but at laſt recove · 
ring herſelf and looking. diſpleas'd at the 
Count, bi Perhaps you. believe. your ſelf 
very much oblig*dto this officiogs Lady, who. 
bas ſo well ſerv'd your Purpoſe ; but her De- 
ſigns to ſerve you ſhall prove .as ineffectual 
as they are Wicked. At theſe. Words ſhe 
made ſeveral Steps to get ont of the, Room, 

but the Count ſtopp'd her; Stay, ſaid be, a- 

x mp eonora, hear me one Moment, my 

on is fo pure that it ought not to alarm 
you ; I own you have ſome grounds to op- 
poſe the Artifice which 1 have made uſe of 
to converſe with you ; but have I not hither- 
to in vain endeavout id to ſpeak to you 
I have follows you theſe fix Months to the 
Churches, Walks, Playhouſes, and all pub: 
lick Places: 1 bave long in vain watch d 
an Opportunity of telling you how yon have 
charm'd me; your ctuel, your mercileſs Go- 
verneſs has cominually.. fruſtrated my De. 
signs. Alas then, inſtead of turping the Stra- 
: HD: which 1 have been e to employ 
3 4% into 
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32 Le DEVIL Chap. IV. 
into a Crime, commiſerate, fair Leonara,my | 
ſuffering all the Tortures, of ſuch a tedious 
ExpeQation, and judge, by your Charms, the 
mortal Pangs they have occaſion et. 
Belfor did not forget to [reinforce his 
Words with all the Airs of Perfuafion which 
- gallant Men are us'd to practiſe with Suc- 
ceſs, accompanying his Words with ſome 
Tears; with which Leonora began to be 
touch'd, and in deſpight of Her Reſolution, 
ſome tender compeſſionate Emotions began 
to ariſe in her Heart; but far from Yieding 
to them, the more fhe perceiv'd them to 
grow, the more ſne preſs'd to be gone: 


A 


Count, ſaid ſhe, all your Talk is in vain, 1 
will not hear you; don't detain me any 
longer, but let me go out of a Houſe in 
Which my Virtne is ſo rudely attack'd, or 
by my Cries I will call in all the Neigh- 
bourhood,” and expoſe your Audaciouſtefs 
to the Publick. This ſhe utter'd in ſueh a - 
teſolute Tone, that Ja Cbicona, who was 
oblip'd to ſtand in Awe of the Magiſtracy, 
begy'd of the Count not to puſh things aby 
farther : Upon which he forbore oppoſing 
Leeyora's Intention, Who got out of his 
Hands, and (What had never before bappen'd 
to any Virgin) quitted the Cloſet as good a 
Wang the eter Rr, 8 
She immediately flew to her Gover nante; 
Come, good Matron, ſaid ſhe, leave off 
your fooliſh Dialogue; we are cheated, let's 
quit this Dangerous Houſe. What's the 
Matter, Child! with Ame zement anſwer'd 
. Madam Marcella: What is the Reaſon of 
1 * „„ your 
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your ſo haſty Departure? Til inform vou, 
reply'd Leonora; but let's fly, for every Mi- 


nute I ſtay here gives me freſh Uneaſineſs. 


However (earneſt the Duenna was to know 


the Cauſe of this Haſte, ſne could not then 


be ſatisfy'd, but was oblig'd to yield to the 
Inſtances of Leonora. They both went away 
in a hurry, leaving la Chitona, the Count, 
and his Valet de Chambre iu as great Confa-: 
ſion, as a parcel of Players oblig'd to ad a 


Piece, that has already been damn'd'by the 
e 3 7 11>? 


Rezur Ctirtdley i £91513 609:58 20) al 
When Leonora was gotten into the Street, 


with a great deal of inward” Diſturbauce he 
began to tell her Governance what paſꝭ d ia - 
la Chicona's Cloſet. Madam Marcella was 


very attentive, and when they had reach'd 


faid ſhe, l am extreamly mortifyid at the 
Thoughts of what you have juſt inform'd 
me; how-was. it poſſible for me to be de- 
juded by that old Woman? At firſt I made 
à Difficulty of follpwing her: O that l had 
continu'd n the ſame Opinion! l ought te 
have miſtcuſted her flatteriung Wheedtes, 1 
have committed a Folly not to be forgiven 
in a Perſon of my Experience Ab why did 


not you diſcover this Plot whilſt 1 was at 
Chicona's Houſe! 1 would have ſeratch'd 


out their Eyes, call'd the Count de Bela 
by all the Names 1 could have thought on, 
and tore off the Beard of the counterfeit old 


Man, who told me fo many Lies: But will” 
this Minute return with the Money which! 
real Reſtitution of 
MW 


honeſtly received, as 2 
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what I ſuppos'd my Husband had lent, and 
if 1 find them together they ſhall not loſe 
by ſtaying for me, Theſe. Words ended, 
ſhe flew. out, and made the beſt of her way 


to la Chicona's Houſe,  _ xl 
The Count was yet there, and by the ill 


Succeſs of his Stratagein, reduc'd almoſt to 


Deſpair. Another would. have quitted the 
Purſuit; but he was not diſcourag'd: For, 
with a thouſand good Qualities, he had one 


Which was very ill; it was the ſuffering him- 
ſelf to be too much hurry'd on by his amo- 
tous Inclinations. Whenever he lov'd a La- 


dy he was too warm in the Purſuit of her 
Favours, and tho“ naturally an honeſt Man, 
he made no Scruple of violatitig the moſt ſa- 
cred Laws to accompliſh his Deſires. Con- 
fidering then that it was impoſſible for him 
to gain his End without the Aſſiſtance of Ma- 
dam Marcella, he reſolv'd to leave no Means 
vnattempted to engage her in his Intereſt. 


He concluded that this Dzeuna, how ſevere _. 


ſoever ſhe appear'd, was not Proof againſt a 


_ confiderable Preſent; and indeed his Opinion 


was not unjuſt, for if there are any ſuch 
things as Traſty Goveruantes, the only Rea- 
ſon is that the Gallauts are not rich enough 
to make (ſufficient Preſents. „ 
Madam Marcella was no ſooner arriv'd, 


* but finding thoſe ſhe wiſh'd for there, ſhe o- 
pen d in a very outrageous: manner, loading 


the Count and a Chicona with a Million of 
hard Names, and made the Reſtitution- Sum 
13 t the Head of the Valet de Chambre. 


The Count attempted to appeaſe this Storm 


with : 


#3 ©. A. is. So 


— 
** 
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with Patience, and throwing himſelf at the 
Duenna's Feet to render” the” Scene” more 
moving; he preſs'd her to take the Purſe a- 
gain, and offer'd her a thouſand: Piſtoles be- 
fides, conjuring her to have Pity on hiin. As: 
her Compaſſion had never been ſo powerfal- 


ty ſolicited, fo ſhe did hot ptove inexorable.. 


She ſoon quitted her Inveives, and com- 
paring the offer'd Sum with the mean Re- 
compence ſhe expected from Don Lewir, ſnhe 


eaſily found that is was more for her Iute- 


reſt to draw Leonora from her Duty, than 


preſerve her in it; which engag'd her, after 


a few complemental Refuſals, to take up the 


Purſe again, accept the Offer of the thouſand 


Piſtoles, ptomiſe to be ſubſervient to the 


Count's Paſſion, and immediately prepate for 


a performance of het PromiſGG. 
Knowing Leonora to be a virtubus young. 
Lady, ſhe very carefully avoided giving her 
the leaſt Suſpicion of her Correſpondence 
with the Count, for fear ſhe ſhould diſcover 
it to Dow Lewis, her Father; and being re- 


ſolv'd on more ſabtle Meafures to ruin her, 
ſhe thus addteſs'd her ſelf at her Return: 


Leonora, I have juſt now ſatisfy'd my en- 


rag d Mind, I found the three villainons De- 


ceivers cofifoundedat our conrageons Retteat. 


I threaten'd /a Chicona with your Father's 


Reſentment, and the moſt rigorous Severity 


of the Law; I calPd the Count de Belfor ell 
the il Names which Rage could figgeſt, 
and hope that Lord will no more be guilty. 


of any ſuch' Attempts, and that his Tntrignes 


will no more exeteiſe my Vigilance. I thank 


Heav'n 
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Heav'n that by your Reſolution. you bave 
eſcap'd the Net which was ſpread for yo. 
I weep for Joy, I am raviſh'd to think he has 
not been able to gain any Advantage over 
you by this Stratagem; for great Lords make 
it their Diverſion to ſeduce young Ladies. 
Moſt of thoſe who value themſelves on pre- 
ſerving the ſtr icteſt degree of Probity are 
not ſcrupulous on this Head, as tho' the 
diſhonouring of Families was no ill Act. I 
don't abſolutely ſay that the Conut is a Man 
of this Character, nor that he aims at decei- 
"vying you; we muſt not always judge ill of 
dur Neighbours, perhaps his Deligns are ho- 
nourable: Tho' his Quality entitles him to 
the beſt Match at Court, your Beauty may 
* have made him reſolve to marry your: 
remember alſo, in the Anſwers he made 
to the hard Words 1 gave him, he hinted 
it to me. What do you ſay, good Gover- 
zante? intertupted Leonora; if he had any 
ſuch Intention, be would before now have 
. 2$k'd me of my Father, who would never 
baye.deny'd a Man of his Quality,” | + 
What you ſay is very juſt, reply'd the 
Duensa, I am of your Mind; the Courſe - 
which the Count took is ſuſpicious, or ra- 
ther his Intentions were ill: I am almoſt in 
the Mind to return to him, and ſcold at 
bim afreſn. No, good Madam, reply d 
Leonora, tis better to forget what is paſt, 
and tevenge it by Contempt. Tis true, ſaid 
Marcella, I think that is the beſt way; you 
axe wiſer than I. But on the other ſide, let 
us not judge amiſs ofthe Count's a: = 7 
| | | OW 
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How do we kriow but he took that Gast 
as the moſt refin'd way of © diſcovering! his 
Paſſion? Before obtaining your Father's 
ſent,” perhaps he Was fond of obtaining your 
Favour, and ſecuring your Heart by long 
Services, that your Union might thereby be 
render*d more charming.” If ſo, my Dau gh- 
ter, would it be a great Crime to bearken to 
him? Unboſom peur ſelf, you Rn 
tender Affection for you; Are you lente 
of any Alteration ia Favour of the Count? 
or would you, if it was 12 to ou, refuſe 
to marty him? enen 
At this malicious Queſtion the 60 figcere 
Tae caſt down her Eyes, and bluſhin 
own'd: that ſhe had no Averſion for hi 
dut Modeſty preventing her farther diſcover: | 
ing her felf; the  Dzenne preſd d her afreſm 
to hide nothing from her: She, 'over-pow- 
er'd by the Godernante s tender Profefflous, 
went on: Good Marcella, ſaid ſhe, fince 
you would have me talk to you as my 
Confident, know that Ithink Be/flordeferves 
to be lov'd: 1 lik'd his Mein ſo well, and © 
withal have heard ſuch an advantageous 
Character of him, that Þ *conld not help 
being touch'd with his Addreſſes. The in- 


3 


defatigable Care which you always took 40 


oppoſe: them hath frequently given me great 
Uneaſineſs, and I own that 1 have filently 
deplor'd, and in ſome ' meaſure repaid with 
my Teats; the Pains your Vigilancehasfore'd 
him to bear. I will farther own. to yo 
this very moment; that "inſtead of 2 


wm anew; this * Heart gn 
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wy Will excuſes - him, and throws the 
ault on your Severity. Daughter, reply'd © 
the Governante;: ſince you gibs me Leave 
to believe his Addreſſes will be agreeable to 
you, | will manage this Lover for you. 1 
am very fenſible, anſwer' d Leonora in a 
more moving Tone, of the Service you are 


willing to render me: If the Count was not 


one of the Grandees of the fitſt Rank at 
Oourt, was be only a bare Gentleman, I 


' ſhould prefer him to all Men; but let us 


got flatter our ſelves, Belflor is a great Lord, 
and doubtleſs is deſign'd for one of the rich- 
eſt Heireſſes in the Kingdom. Don't let us 
expect that he will ever deſcend to Don 
Zewis's Daughter, who has but a mean For- 


tune to offer him: No, no, adds ſhe; he has 


no ſuch favourable Thoughts of me; he does 
not think me worth bearing his Name, and 
purſues me only to diſnonour me. 


Ah ͤ wherefore, ſaid the Daeus a, will you | 
think he does not love you well enough to 


marry you? Love daily works greater Mi- 


racles than that. You ſeem to imagine that 
Heav'n bath ſet an infinite diſtance bet wixt 
the Count aud you; do your ſelf more Juſtice, 
Leonora; it would not be below bim to join 


his Fortune to yours; you are of an anci- 


ent noble Family, and your Alliance could 
never put him to the Bluſh. Since you have 
ſome Inelinations towards him, continu'd ſhe, 
I muſt talk with him: 1 will examine his 
Intentions, and if 1 find them ſuch as they 


ought! to be, 1 will encourage them with 


* 
. 


me Hopes. Be very careful, reply'd Le- 
ot - We ” onora; 
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onora; | am of Opinion you oughtinot to 
go in ſearch of him; if he ſuſpects my ha · 
ving any hand in it, he will ceaſe to value 
me. Oh I am a Woman of more Addreſs 
than yoo imagine, reply'd Marcella; 1 will 
begin with accuſing him of a Deſign to ſe- 
duce: you, upon which he will not fail to 
 juſtifie himſelf; 1 will heat him, and ſhell 
fee the Event. In ſhort, my Daughter, leave 
it to me, Pl! manage your Honour as cau- 
tiouſly as if it were my own. 1 
The Dnennatook her Vail, and went out 
at the ginning of the Night: She found 
Belfigr hear Don Lewis's Houſe, and gave 
him an account of her Diſcourfe with her 
Miſtreſs, not forgetting to value her ſelf on 
her Conduct in the Difcovery of the Lady's 
Paſſion for him. Nothing could oblige the 
Count more than this News, wherefore he 
expreſs'd his Thanks to Marcella in the moſt 
ſenfible manner; that is, he promis'd to give 
her the thouſand Piſtoles on the next Day, 
aſſuring himſelf of the Succeſs of his Entec- 
prize; very well knowing, that a Woman 
prepoſſeſs d is half ſeduc d. They then part- 
ed very well ſatisfyed with each other, the 
Duenna returning home. ee. 
 Leonors, who impatiently expected het, 
ask'd what News ſhe had brought: The beſt 
that you could ever hear, anſwer'd the Go- 
vernante, all things ſucceed: the beſt in the 
World, I have feen the Count; 1 can tell 
you that his Intentions are not ill, he has 
no other Deſign but that of marrying: you. 
This he ſwore to me by all that is facred - 
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mongſt Men. You may, perhaps, imagine 
that I yielded to him upon this, but I aſſure 

ou 1 did not. If you are thus reſolved, ſaid 
I, why dont you make the uſual Applicati- 
ons to Dos Lem;s? Ah, dear Marcella, an- 
ſwer d he, without appearing diſturbed at this 
Queſtion, could you think it proper for me 
to obtain her Father's good Will, defore ! 
vas aſſured how the ſtood: inclined towards 
me? Llove her too well tnexpoſe her to ſuch 
a Tyranny; her Eaſe is *dearer to me than 
my own Deſires, and I had rather condemn 
my Paſſion to a perpetual Silence, than ten- 
der her unhappy in the Diſcovery of it. 
During theſe Expreſſions of his, continu'd 
the Dzenna, I obſerv'd him with the utmoſt 
Attention, and employ'd all my Experience 
in diſcovering by his Eyes whether his Love 
Was ſofincere as he repreſented it. He ſeein'd 

touch d with a real Paſſion, and I with a 
Joy which without much difficulty I could not 
conceal. Being then ſatisfied of his Sicice- 
.rity, I thought it not improper to glance at 
your Sentiments with regard to him, in order 
to ſecure you ſuch a conſiderable Lover. 
My Lord, ſaid | to him, Leonora hath no 
Averſion to you; and, as far as I can judge, 
your Addteſſes are not inſupportable to her. 

Great God, exclaim'd he then all in Rapture, 
What do | hear ! Is it poffible that the charm- 
ing Leonora ſnhould entertain any favourable 
Thoughts of me: How much am I indebt- 
ed to you, moſt obliging Marcella, for hav- 
ing rid me of ſuch a tedious Uncertainty? 
Vo, who by a continual Oppoſtion have 
loaded me with ſo many Torments, N 
; TE Ng” 
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ing me with an Opportanity” of ſpeaking 
with the Divine Lionora; I ſolemuly pro- 
miſe and ſwear before you, that 1 will ne- 
ver be any others but hers. To this, put- 
ſu'd the Coueranie, he added yet more mo- 
ving Aſſeverations; in ſhore; Daughter, he 
entreated me in ſuch a prefling manner to 
procure him a private Opportunity of ſpeak- 
ing to yon, that I could not avoid promi- 
fivg to accompliſh it. Ah, why did you pro: 


miſe him: that? reply'd { Lesers ſome what 


diſturbd. Wi how much Care have you 
inculcated this Doctrine into me, that a pru- 

dent Virgin ought induftrioufly to mu afI 

dangerous Converſations? I agree to what 
you ſay, reply'd the Duenna, aud it is u ve- 
ry good Maxim; but'you may lawfülly dif- 
pence with it on this Otbeaſion, ſinee yd 


Helis not ſo yet, reply'd Laaber, and L 
bught not to fre him before 

lows of his Suit. 
Madam Marcella now i began 'to repent 


the- good Education ſhe had beſto wd on the 55 25 


young Lady, fince-ſhe found it ſo difficult 
to ſubdue ber Virtve. | But yet reſolv'd to 


compaſs her End, colt what it would; My 


dear Leonora, ſaid \ſhey I applaud my ſelf, 
when l ſee you ſo referv'd. © Oh happy Fruit 
of my Cares! Vou have profited by allithe 


Rules Thave given you. I am charm'd win 


my own Work! Bur, my Daughter, you 
exaggerate”, what 1 have taught, you (train 
my Morals too ſeverely, and your ' Virtue 
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may :66k- on the Count as your Husband!. - 
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is indeed a little too rude. Tho I am fond 


! 


9 a ſtrict Severity, vet l eanbot approve 
of a 


of a britiſh, ill-manner'd.\Camion, -iadiſtin- 
1 


8 | ably and : indifferently -levald;againft 
guilt aud Innocence. A Virgin doth not 
abandon her Virtue, by affording her Ear to 
Lover, of the Purity of whoſe Defires ſhe 
is ſatisfy'd; in which-caſfe it is no more cri- 


minal to anſwer his Paſſion, than it is to be 
_Tenſible of it. Depend upon me, Leonora, 
I have too much Experience, and am too 


deeply engag d in your Intereſts, to draw 
you into any Meaſures prejudicial to on. 
Alas! where would you have me ſpeak 
with the Count? ſaid Leonora. In A own 
Apartment, reply'd the Daenna, for that is 
the ſafeſt Place; I will ingroduce him to 


Morrow Night. Good Marcella, reply'd 


Leonora, ſhall I then admit a Man — Yes, 
ou ſhall admit him, interrupted the Duenna; 
tis no ſuch.eftraordinary thing as you ima: 
ez tis done evety Day, and I ſend: up my 
iſnes to Heav'n that the Maidens who 


receive ſuch: Viſits may be fortify'd with as 


good Intentions as yours! Beſides, what have 
you to fear? Shall not '1 be with you? If 
my Father ſhould ſurptize us? reply'd Leo- 
nora. Never diſturb: your ſelf in the leaſt a- 
bout that, return d Marcella; yout Father is 
perfectly ſatisfy'd in your Conduct, knows 
my Fidelity, and repoſes an entire Confidence 
in me. Upon this Leenora, being ſo violent: 
ly. puſh'd on by the Daeuna, and inwardly 
preſs'd by her Love, was no longer able ta 
hold ont, but yielded te Marcellus . 
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The Count was immediately inform'd of 
it, and fo joyfully receiv'd the News, that 

he inſtantly preſented his Female Agent with 
five hundred Piſtoles'and a Ring of the like 
Value: And ſhe accordingly fin ding him. -. 
ſuch a ſtri& Obſerver of his Word, refolv'd 
not to fail in the Performance of her Pro- 
miſe. So that next Night, as ſoon as ſhe 
imagin'd the Family afteep, ſhe faſten'd to _ 
the Balcony a filken Ladder which the F. 
Count had given her, and by that Means in- = 
troduc'd the impatient Lover into bis Mis 
fret Apa 
ln the mean while the young Lady was 
wholly taken up with a Series of melancholy 
Reflections, which very much diſturbed her. 
Notwithſtanding her Inclination for the 
Count, and whatever her Governante coul 
ſay, ſhe blamed her eaſie Conſent to & -Wie 
that would violate her Duty. To receive 4 oh 
Man into her Chamber at Night, whote- res | 
al Sentiments ſhe was ignorant of, and-with- 
al without her Father's Knowledge, ſeemed 
to her not only criminal, but alſo what 
might render her contemptible in her Lover's 
Eyes, *'T was this laſt Refleckion which moſt 
tormented her, and ſhe was extreamly full 1 


1 


of it when the Count en tere. 

Hie immediately fell on his Knees, to 

thank her for the Favour ſhe did bim. He 

appear'd thronghly touched wüh Love and 

Acknowledgement, and affured her of his In- 

tentions to marry her; but not expreffing 

himſelf ſo ſatisfactory on that Head as ſhe 
deſired : Count, ſaid ſhe, 1 am willing id 
ny e 1 believe 
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believe that you have no other Deſign than 
what you have told me; but whatever Aſ- 
ſurances you can give me, I ſhall al ways ſuſ- 
pect them ?*till they are authoriſed and con- 
. firmed. by my Father's Conſent. Madam, 
anſwer'd Belflor, I had long ſince ask'd that, 
if 1 had not feared the obtaining it at the 
Expence of your Repoſe. I don't blame you 
for having not yet done it, replyed Leonora, 
but even approve theſe more refin'd Puncti- 
lio's of your Love; but nothing at preſent 
binders you, and you muſt ſpeak to my Fa- 
ther as ſoon as poflible, or teſolve never to 
ERIE ̃ͤdUßUhclll!! 13 


Ab! why never ſee you more, charming 
Leonora! reply'd the Count. How litile 
ſenſible are you of the Pleaſures of Love! 
It you knew what it was to love, as well as 
I, you would be pleaſed with my ditclofiog 
my Pains in ſecret, and at leaſt conceal them 
for ſome time from your Father's Know- 
Jedge. Oh how great ate the Charms of 
| ch a private Correſpondence betwixt two 
Hearts ficmly united! They may prove ſo 
to you, ſaid Leonera, but they can be no 
other than Torments to me. Such ſubtle 
Diſtinctions of Tenderneſs very ill become 
a virtuous Maiden: Boaſt therefore no more 
of the Delights of a guilty Commerce, which 
if you valued me you would not have offered; 
and if your Intentions are really ſuch; as 
you would perſwade me they are, you ought 
from the Bottom of your Soul to blame my 
hearing ſuch Offers ſo patiently. - But alas, 
adds ſhe, letting fall fome Tears, tis to my 
„ Weakneſs 
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Weakneſs alone that inis Crime ought to 
be imputed; I have indeed deſerved it, by 
| af ALS 1 bw 


doing what I have done for you, © 


4 a 


Adorable Leowira, cryed the Count, you 
wrong me 1 your too by houſe 


Virtue takes falſe Alarms. Why ſhould 
you fear, becauſe I haye been fo happy as 
to prevail on you to favour my Love, a 

| 


_ I ſhould ceaſe to value you? How unjuſt ts 
this? No, Madam, I am ſenſible of the full 
Value of your Favours; they can never de- 
prive you of my Eſteem; I am therefore 
ready to do what you exa@ of me, and 
will ſpeak to Signior Don Lewis to Morrow. 
I will uſe my utmoſt endeavour to obtain 
his Conſent to my Happineſs; but I muſt 
not omit telling you, that 1 ſee but ſmall 
Hopes of it, How! replyed Leonora, can my 
Father poſſibly refuſe his Conſent to « Man 
of your Quality and Character at Court? 
'Tis that very Character and Quality which 
makes me fear. a Denial. Youare ſurprized 
at what | ſay; but will ceale to be fo, when 
I acquaint you that ſome Days paſt the 
King declared he was refolved to marry me. 
He hath not yet named the Lady he defigus 
me for, but has only given me to underſtand 
that ſhe is one of the beſt Matches at Court, 
and that he is firmly bent upon it. Not 
knowing at that time what Sentiments you 
might have with regard to me, (for you 
very well know that your rigorous Severi 

never before allowed me an Opportunity of 
diſcoveting © my ſelf) I did not bew any 
Averſenels to obey his Will. After this, 
2119 * oY 9 5 | judge, 
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Chap. IV. 
Judge, Madam, whether Don Lewis would 
un the riſque of the King's Diſpleaſure, 
by accepting me for his Son- in-Law. e 
No, doubtleſs, ſaid Leonora; I know my 
Father, how great ſoever the Advantages 
of your Alliance might prove, would chuſe 
rather to renounce it, than expoſe himſelf 
to the King's, Diſpleaſure. But if my Fa- 
ther ſhould not oppoſe our Union, we 
mould not yet be the happier; for in ſhort, 
Count, how can you give me a Hand which 
the King has engag'd elſewhere ? Madam, 
anſwer'd Be/flor, I own. fincerely that I at 
preſent labour under a very great Difſidulty on 
that ſide but yet hope, that by an even 
and very prudent Condudt with regard to 
his Majeſty, I ſhall ſo. well manage bis Fa- 
Yours. and Friend ſhip for me, as to invent 
Way to avoid a Misfortune with which I 
am ſo unexpectedly threaten d. Vou your 
ſelf, beautiful Leonora, may aſſiſl me here - 
in, if you think me worth joining to you. 
Ah! in what manner, ſaid. ſhe, can 1 con- 
tribute to the breaking off the Match which 
the King has, propoſed to you? Ab, Ma» 
dam, replyed he with a paſſionate. Air, if 
e 10 receive my Troth, which I 
offer to . plight. to you, I can preſerve my 
{cf for you, without incutring the King's 
Diſpleaſare.” Permit, adorable Leavora, adds 
he kneeling, that " glpquls, you in the Pre- 
fence. of Madan . Marcella, and let. her be 
Witneſs of the Sanctity of our Engage» 
ment; by this means I ſhall eaſily. eſcape 
thoſe. miſcrable: 'Knots with, which, Tee N 
be + ; | OF 
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Chap. JV: api Two'Srels. oy | 
World would enſnate me: For aſter mat, 
whenever the King preſſes me to accept the 
Lady he deſigns me, I have nothing to do 
but proſtrate my ſelf at the Feet of my 
Prince, and inform him that I have*longlov'd 
and ſecretly married you. However deſi- 
rous he may be to marry me to another; he 
is yet tao gracious to ſhatch” me from her 
whom 1 adore, and too juſt to offer this Af. 
ont to your Family. What do you think; 
diſcreet Marcella, adds he, turning to the Go- 
veruante, what's your Opinion of uns Pro- 
ject with Which Love has this Minute in- 
ſpir'd me? Jam charmꝰ d with it, ſaid the Du 
exys.; it muſt indeed be own'di that Love 
is very ingenious! And you, charming Leo- 
nora, reply d the; Count, what do you 'fay 
to it? Can your Heart, iho'ꝰ arm'd with Di- 
ſttuſt, refuſe its Approbation? No, return d 
Leonora, provided you. will admit my Father 
into the Secret, ha, I doubt not; willſyb- 
{cribe to what you will have him 72 
We ought: to be very careful how we in- 
truſt this Affair with him, here interrupted 
the Daenna: Von don't know Don Lewis 
ha is too nice in Punctilioꝰs of Hononr to be 
aſſiſtiog to ſecret Amoutse The very Propo- 
of a private. Marriage  witt« offend tim, 
»glides,, bis Prudence will not fail to make 
him afraid of the Conſequences of an Uni. 
85 Wich ſee ms to ſhock the King's Deſigns, 
By this indiſereet Step you wil fill him with 
Suſpicions, his Hyes will be continually up- 
on yon, in all your Actions, and he will de 
prive jou of all Opportunities. Ah! 1 __ 
i | Is 8 N then 
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then die with Grief, cry'd our Courtierl But 
Madam Marcella, purſu d he, affecting ame- 
lancholy Tone, do you really believe that 
Don Lewis would reject the offer of a pri- 
vate Marriage? I don't doubt it in the leaſt; 
anſwer'd the Governante; but grant that he 
ſhould accept it, he is ſo ſcrupulouſly reli- 
gious that he would never yield to the Omiſ- 
fion of any of the Ceremonies of the Church, 
and if will are all performed in our Macri- 
age it will ſoon be+publithid.:: 121 
Wah my dear Leonora, then faid: the ane | 
tenderly, locking his Miſtreſs's Hand bewixt 
his own, muſt. we; to ſatisſie a vain Notion 
of Decorum, expoſe our ſelves to the terrible 
Danger of being ſeparated for ever? The Con- 
ſent of a Father would perhaps ſpare you 
ſome uneae Thoughts ;zbut ſince Madam 
Marcella has ſhew'd us the Impoſlibilicy of 
obtaining it, yield your ſelf to my innocent 
Deſites ; receive my Heart and Hand, and 
when it ſhall be a proper time to inform: Don 
Lewis of our Engagement, we will acquaint 
him alſo why we conceal'd it. Well, Count, 
| ſaid. Leonora, Lconſent then that you do not 
ſo ſoon ſpeak to my Father; but firſt ſound 
the King's Mind; Before I receive yout: Hand | 
in private, ſpeak to our Prince, tell chim yo 
| have privately, matried me; let's endeavor; 
by this falſe Confidence b no; Madam; 
reply d Belflor, I am too great a Hater of 
Lie, to dare to maintain this Feint; I ean- 
not thus diſſemble. Beſides, I know the King 
it he ſhould once diſcover Thad deceiv!d him? 
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contind' d ine Devil, if I ſhould repeay ver- 
batim all the Exprefſions, which Belflor made 
uſe of to ſeduce this young Lady. Where- 


fore I ſhall_only tell you. that he employ'd 


all the paſſionate Language which I ſuggeſt 
to Men on the like Occations: But he had 
| ſcarce ſworn that he would as ſoon. as poſ- 
ſible publickly confirm the Promiſe which 

he had made in ſecret, he had ſcarce. call'd 
Heaven to witnefs. his Qaths, but he found 


he could not triumph over Leanora's Virtue, 


bbc thatthe Day being ready ro appear fore'd 
bim againſt his Will 10 depart. T3, 


* 1 


The next Day the Duenna, believing her 
Honour, or rather her Intereſt, engaged not 
to abandon her Enterprize, ſaid to Den 
Lewis's Daughter; Leonora, L don't know 
what to ſay further to you; 1 find you op- 
poſe the Connt's Paſſion, as tho? it had no 


other Aim but,thit of a bare Gallantey: 
Have you not obſerv'd ſomething in bis Per- 


ſon that diſguſts zou? No, good Marcella, 
anſwer'd Leonora; on the contrary, he never 
appear'd fo amiable, and his Diſcourſe diſ- 


cover'd new Charms to me. If ſo, reply'd 


the Governante |. don't comprehend you: 


Vou are prepoſleſs'd with a violent Inclina- 


tion for him, and yei.cefuſe to yield to a 
thing, the Necefity of which has already heen 
repreſented to you. My good Madam, re- 
ply'd Don Leuii's Daughter, you have more 

Prudence and Experience than I; but have 
you confider'd throughiy the Conſequences 
which may reſult wg 5; Marriage contracted 
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without my Father's Knowledge? Yes, yes, 
_ anſwer'd the Daenna, I have made all neceſ- 
 faty RefleQion on that, and am very ſorty 
to fee [you fo obftinately refift the glorious 
Sertlemzent which his Fortune preſents you. 
Have a Care your Obduracy does not weary 
and difguſt your Lover, and be afraid leſt he 
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ſhould caſt his Eyes on the Intereſt of his For- 


tune, which the Violence of his Paſſion 
has made him neglect. Since he offers to 
give you his Faith, accept it without farther 


Deliberation. His Word binds him; than 


which nothing is more ſacred to a Man 


of Honour. fides, I ama Witneſs that 
he acknowledges you for his Wife. Don't 


you know that ſuch important Evidepce as 
mine is ſufficient to condemn, in a Court 
of Juſtice, that Lover which ſhould dare to 


JJ IE Eo ionooons 
It was by ſuch Language as this that the 


- perfidious Marcella ſhock'd Leonora, who 
ſuffering all Reflections of the Danger that 
threaten'd her to wear off, in all Simplicity a 
few Days after abandon'd her {elf to the 

Count's wicked Intentions. LE hn 


The Duenna introduc'd him every, ight 


by the Balcony into his Miſtreſs's Apart- 


ment, and let him out before Day. One 
Night having,warn'd bim to depart ſome- 
whpt later than ordinary, and Aurora begin- 
ning to break through the Darkneſs, he haſti- 
ly cndeavour'd to flide into the Street, but 


by Miſchance ſucceeded ſo ill that he got a 
very levere Fall. Don Lewis de Ceſpidbs, 


whole 
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whoſe Bed-Chamber was. under that of his 


Daughter, happening that Morning to rife 


very early for the Diſpatch of ſome preſ- 


ſing Affairs heard the Count's Fall, and o- 
_ pening his Window to fee what was theOc- 
caſion of the Noiſe, perceiv'd a Man juſt ti- 
ſen from the Ground with great Difficulty, 


and Marcella in his Daughter's Balcony; ſhe 


having drawn up the ſilken Ladder, whictfthe 


Count had not made ſo good ufe of in his 


deſcending as in his Aſcent, Don Lewis rub'd 
his Eyes, and at firſt took this Spectacle for 


an Illuſion; but after having confider'd it, 


concluded that nothing was more real, and 


that the Day-Light, imperfect as it yet was, 
did but too much diſcover his Diſgrace. 


Confus'd at the fatal Sight,” and tranſported 


by a juſt Rage, he flew in his Night-Gown 
to Leonora's Apartment, with a Sword in one 


Hand, and a Taper in the other, He went 
in queſt of her and her Governante; in order 
to ſacrifice them both to his Refentment. He 
 knock'd at their Chamber-Door, and com- 
manded them to open it; they knew his Voice, 


and trembling obey'd. He enter'd with Aa fu- 
rious Air, and diſcovering his naked Sword 


to their amaz'd Eyes;I come, faid he, to waſh 
away With her Blood the infamous Affront 


that Wretch has throw upon her Father, 
and at the ſame time puniſh the vitfainous 
pos o Chr" Ne 
They both fell upon their Knezs, and the 
Duenna began; Signior, ſaid ſhe, before we 


_ Governante that has betray'd the Truſt I re- 
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1 The DEV] L .. Chap. IV. 
receive the Cheſtiſement which you have 
- prepar'd, vouchſafe to hear us one Moment. 
Well, Wretch, reply'd the old Gentleman, 
I conſent to ſuſpend my Vengeance for a Mi- 
nute: Speak, inform me of all the Citcum- 
ſtances of my Misfortunes. But what do I 
talk of all the Circumitances ? I know them 
all but one, and that'is the Name of that raſh 
Man, who has diſhonour'd my Family. Sig- 
nior, reply'd Madam Marcella, the Count de 
_ Belflor is the Gentleman that hath done it. 
The Count de Beiflor! ſaid Don Lewis; 
Where has he ſeen my Daughter? by; what 
Means has he ſeduc'd ter? conceal nothing 
from me. Signior, reply'd the Governante, 
J will relate the whole Story to you with all 
the Sincerity 1 am capable of. Ol 
She then, with an infinite deal of Art, re- 
cited all the Expreſſions which ſhe had made 
Leonora believe the Count had utter'd with 
regard to ber: She painted him in the moſt. 
lively Colours of a tender, ſcrupulous, and 
ſincere Lover, But not being able-to elude 
the Diſcovery:of the whole Truth, ſhe was 
oblig'd to tell it; but enlarg'd on the Rea- 
ſons that prevail'd with them to conceal from 
him the ſecret Marriage, and gave them ſuch 
an acceptable Turn, as appeas'd. Don Lewis's 
Rage. Which ſhe perfeQly diſcerning, in or- 
der to compleatly ſoften the old Man, Sig- 
nior, ſaid ſhe, this is what you defir'd to 
know: Puniſh us this Minute; plunge your 
Sword in Leoxera's Breaſt. But what do [ 
fay? Leonora is innocent; ſhe has only fol- 
! | low'd 
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low'd the Conn fels of a Woman whom you 

intruſted with her Conduct, wherefore *tis 

me alone Wlan whom your Sword ſhould 
point. Tis\I that have introduced the Count 
into your Daughter's Apartment, and I alone 
have ty'd the Knot wherewith ſhe is bound- 
Tis 1 who have wink'd at all Irregularities 

| in a Contra@ that was not back'd by your 
Authority, in order to ſecure you a Son- in- 

Law whole Intereſt you know is the Chan - 

nel thro' which all Court Favours at preſent 

paſs, I had no other Aim than Leonoras 

Happineſs, and the Advantage your F my => 

may reap by ſachan important Alliance; aud 
indeed nothing lefs than an Exceſs of Zeal 

to ſerve your Houſe cou'd draw me into mea» 

WE ſures, that carry with them ſuch an Appea- 
\ rance of I tf 2 TENG 
While the ſabtle Marrella was thus cajo-—- 

ling the old Gentleman, her Miſtreſs ſpar'd 

no Tears, butdiſcover'd ſucha ſenſible Grief 
as he could not reſiſt. He grew tender, his 

Rage turn'd into Compaſſion, he dropt his 

Sword, and quitting the Air of an angty Fa- 

ther; Ah my Daughter ſaid he with Tears 

in his Eyes, what a fatal Paſſion is Love! 

Alas, you are not ſenſible of all the Reaſons 

you have to affti& your ſelf. The Shame 

alone that muſt reſult from the Preſence of 

a Father who has ſarpriz'd you, muſt una- 

voidably draw Tears from you; beſides which 

you don't yet foreſee all the Anxieties your 

Lover may perhaps prepare for you. Aud 

you imprudent Marcella, to what a Preci- 
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pice has your indiſcreet Zeal for my Family 


5 brougbt you? l acknowledge that ſuch a con- 


ſiderable Alliance as that of the County might 
duzle your Eyes, and it is that alone which 
excuſes. you tio me: But, Wretch that you 
are, 6ughtyou not to have diſtruſted a Lover 


of his high Quality? The more Intereſt and 


Favour he can pretend to, the more you 
ought to have guarded your ſelf againſt him. 
Should he make no Scrople of breaking his 
Faith with Leonora, what Courſe can | take? 


If I implore the Aſſiſtance of the Laws, a 


Perſon of his CharaQer would eaſily. be a- 
ble to ſhelter. himſelf. from their Severity: 
And I wiſh that, con inuing juſt to his Oaths, 
he prove willing to keep his Word with my 
Daughter; for if the King, as you ſay, de- 
ſigns to oblige him to marry. another Lady, 
tis much to be feat'd his Majeſty will force 
bim to it by Vertue of his Pretogative. 
O Sir, interrupted Leonora, that ought not 
to alarm you; the Count has very well aſ- 
1ſur'd us, that the King will not commit ſuch 
a Violence on his Paſſion. I am perſwaded. 


{aid Marcella, his Mejeſiy is too fond of his 


Favourite to: exerciſe ſuch a Tytanny over 
him, and alſo that he is too generous to plunge 


into a fatal Grief Don Lewis de Ceſpides, who 
has ſpent all his--beſt Days in the Service of 


the Publick. Pray Heav'n it prove ſo, te- 


ply'd the old Gentleman weeping, and that 
my Fears prove vain! Iwill go to the Count, 
and de ſite him to explain this Affair. A Fa- 
ther's Eyes are piercing, and I ſhall diſcover 
the deepeſt Receſſes of his Soul. If I find 


Chap. IV. os Two Sticks. 55, 
him in the Diſpaſitian which I wiſh, IL will 
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pardon what is palt; but, adds he in a more 
reſolute Tone, if by his Diſcourſe I diſcover 
a pet fidious Heart, you ſhall both with Teras 
bewail your Imprudence in a melancholy. 
Retirement the Remainder of your Days. 
At theſe Words he took up his Sword, and 
leaving them io the frighiful Thoughts he 
had rais'd in them, return ' d to his Apartment 
te dre. nn 

Signior Aſinodeo, ſaid Don Cleofas in this 
Place, before you relate the Sequel of this 
Story, tell me, I beſeech you, what is do- 
ing in that Apartment hung with Musk 
colour'd Cloth? 1 ſee five or fix Women 
crouding and preſſing. one another to thruſt 
Glaſs-Bottles into the Hands of a ſort of 
Servant. That is ſomewhat worth your 
Obſervation, anſwer's the Devil. In that 1 
Apartment an J1nqusſitor lyes fick; he is 
lodg'd in the Chamber where you ſee two 
Women watching with him: They ate two 
of his Penitents; one is employ'd in making 
Broths for him, and the other at his Boulſter 

is keeping his Head warm. Pray what is his 
Diſtemper? ſaid the Scholar, A little Cold 1 
in his Head, reply'd the Demon; and *tis to 4 
be fear'd the Rheum may fall on his Breaſt.” .Y 
The other Women which you ſee iu his An- 1 
ti⸗Chamber are al ſo devout Ladies, who on 
the News of his Indiſpoſition, run thither in 
all haſte with their Medieines. One of them 
has brought him for his Cough Syrrups of Ju- 

Jubes, Marſhmallows, Coral, and Colts-foot; 
an other to preſerve his Revetence's Lungs, 3 
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is laden with Srups of Long-life, Veronica, 
Immortality, and Elixir Proprietatis; another 
to furtifie his Brain and Stomach, has brought 
Baum, Cinamon, and Treacle-Water. beſides 
the Divine Water, and Eſſences of Natmegs 
and Amber-griſe; this comes to offer him 
Asartadine and Bezquriick Confedtions; and 
that, Tinctures of Clive Jah Flowers Coral, 
Mille forum, the Sun, and Emerald. All 
theſe Women zre boaſting the Efficacy oũf 
their Remedies to the Inquiſitor's Footman ;. 
they take him "aſide one after another, and 
tach of them clapping a Ducat in his Hand, 
thus whiſpers him in the Ear: Lawrence, 
dear Lawrence, | entreat you not to fail 
preferring my Medicines to all the reſt. 
This is what you defir'd, continu'd the De- 
vil, and 1 will now continue the Thread of 


ä DE 


The Continuation and Concluſion of the Hi. 
ftory of the Count and Leonora. 


De Leuis went early to the Count, 
”. who not ſuſpeQing he was diſcover'd, 
was ſurpriz'd with this Viſit. He ſtept for- 
ward to meet bim at his Entrance, and af- 
ter having tir'd bim with Embraces, How © 
great is my Joy, ſaid he, to ſee Don Lewis 
here! doth he come to offer me an Oppor- 
tuniiy of ſerving him? My Lord, anſwer'd 
Don Lewis, order, if you pleale, that we be 
? | alone; 
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Chap. V. upon Two Sticks. FT. 
alone; which Belflor accordingly did, and 
they both ſate down, when the old Man thus 7 
began: My Lord, ſaid he, my Honout and - -* 
Repoſe require an Explanation, Which I. 
come to ask of yon: 1 ſaw. ou this Mar- 
ning go out of Leonora's Apartment; ne 
has confeſs'd all, ſhe has told me She 
has told. you that I love her, interrupted. che 
Count, to avoid a Diſcourſe which he was 
not fond of hearing: But ſhe has but feebly* - 
expreſs'd all that I feel for her. F am en- 
chanted ; ſhe is a Lady all over adorable; 
ſhe has Wit, Beauty, Virtue; no Perfection 
is wanting. I have been told that you have 
a Son at the Univerſity of Alcala; is he 
like his Siſter? If he hath her Beauty, and 
re ſemble you in other Excellencies, he muſt 
be a compleat Gentleman. I die with Defire- 3 
to ſee him, and offer you. all my Intereſt *' 
to ſerve him. : ry tft r Co 1 
I am indebted to you for that Offer, ſaid: 
Don Lewis gravely; bat to come to — He: 
ought-to be enter'd in the Service immedi- i 
ately, interrupted the Count again; L charge 
my (elf with the Care of his Fortune; I a- 
ſure you. that he ſhall not wait amongſt the 
Croud of Officers. Anſwer me, Count, re- 
ply'd the old Gentleman haſtily, and leave 
off“ your Interruption. Do- you deſigu 0 
keep your Promiſe— Yes, without doubt, 
interrupted Belfler the third time; I will 
keep my Word which I have given yo to 
land by your Son wich all my Intereſt; de.. 
pend upon me, I am a fincers Man, #Tis | Þ 
wo much, cry'd Ceſpiaes, rifing up, after 
| Ds © Ja ns 
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F8. * The D AE Chap. V. 
having ſeduc'd' my Daughter, that you dare 
inſult me; but know, I am a Gentleman, 
and the Injury you have done me ſhall not 
remain unpuniſh'd, At theſe Words he re- 
turn'd home with a Heart full of Refent- 
ment, contriving a hundred Projects to com- 
paſs his Revenge. dy j 
He told Leonora and Marcella very angri- 
ly, It was not without ground that | ſuſpe- 
ed the Count; he is a Traitor, on whom 
1 will be reveng'd: And as for you two, 
you ſhall to Morrow be enter'd in a Con- 
vent; you have nothing to do but prepare 
your ſelves, and thank Heavin my Rage 
contents it ſelf with that Chaſtiſement. He 
then went and lock'd himſelf up in his Clo- 
ſet, to deliberate what Courſe to take in ſuch 
a nice Conjuncture. ; Bug 
How great was Leonora's Grief when ſhe 
heard Be/flor was perfidious ! She remain'd 
fome Time without Motion; a mortal Pale- 
neſs cover'd her Face, her Spirits fled, and 
motionleſs ſhe fell into the Arms of her Go- 
vernante; who fearing ſhe would then die, 
us'd all her Endeavours to get her out of 
this Fit: They ſucceeded, and Leonora reaſ- 
ſuming the Uſe of her Senſes, and ſeeing 
her Governante very officiouſly helping her, 
How barbarous are you! ſaid ſhe with a deep 
Sigh; why did you force me out of the 
happy State in which I was? I was not then 
ſenſible of the Horror of my Fate. Why 
did you not let me die? You, who well 
know all the tormenting Griefs which muſt 
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Chap. V. auen Two Sticks. 59 
diſturb the Repoſe of my Life, wherefore did 
you keep me alive? 1 
Marcella endeavout'd to comfort her; but 
that only encreas d her Torment. All your 
Talk is ſuper fluous, cry d Don Lewis's Daugh- 
ter; 1 will hear nothing. Don't loſe your 
Time in attempting to * my Deſpair, 
you ovght rather to raile it, You, who have 
plung'd me into the Abyſs: of Miſery in 
which I now am; *Tis you who vouch'd 
for the Count's Sincerity; without you L 
had never yielded my ſelf to my Inclina- 
tions for bim, which I ſhould inſenſibly 
have conquer'd, or however at leaſt he would 
never have been able to have gain'd the 
eaſt Advantage over me. But I will nor, 
continu'd ſhe, charge my Miſery on you, 1 1 
accuſe no Body but my ſelf, I ought not 
to have follow'd your Advice in the Ac- | 
ceptation of a Man's Faith, without conſult- 
jog my Father. How dazling ſoever the 
Count's Addreſs might appear to me, 1 
ought to have deſpis'd rather than compli- 
mented it at the Expence of my Honour: 
In ſhort, Lought to bave diſttuſted him, you 
and my lelf, Since I have been ſo weak 
as to yield to his perfidious Oaths, after the 
Affliction which I have brought, to Dos 
Lewis, and the Diſhonour 1 have done mp. 
Family, I hate my ſelf; and am ſo far from 
fearing the Retirement with which I am 
threaten'd, that 1 am ford. of hiding my 
Shame in the moſt diſmal Retreat in the 
World. Theſe paſſionate Words were not 
only accompany*d* with abundance of * 78, 
N a . .but. 
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but ſhe withal tote her Cloaths in Pieces, 
and reveng'd the lnjuſtice of her Lover on 
beer /// 
The Duenna, to ſuit her ſelf to her Mi- 
ſtreſs's, Gtief, did not ſpare for Grimaces 
and diſtorted Faces. She dropp'd ſome of 


Vo 


\ thoſe Tears ſhe had always at command; ſhe 


imprecated a thouſand Curſes on Mankind 
in general, and the Count in particylar. Is 
it poffible, exclaim'd ſhe, that Be/flor, who 
ſeem'd ſo full of Juſtice and Probity, ſhould 
prove ſuch a Villain as todeceive us both! 1 
cannot extricate my ſelf out this Surprize, 
or rather, I cannot yet perſwade my ſelf 
— CD: yy „ 
When l fancy him at my Knees, ſaid Le- 
onora, What Maiden would not have truſted 
his tender engaging Air, and depended on 
thoſe Oaths which he ſo audaciouſly invok'd 
Heav'n to witneſs, and thoſe Tranſports 
which he inceſſantly repeated ? Befides his 
Eyes diſcover'd more Love than his Mouth 


expreſs'd, and the very Sight of me ſeem'd 
to charm him. No, he did not deceive me; 


I can't think it. My Father muſt not have 
talk'd with him fo diſcreetly as he ought; 
they both grew warm, and the Count an- 
ſwer'd leſs like a Lover than a great Lord. 
But alas perhaps I flatter my ſelf! What 
ſhall 1 do to extricate my ſelf out of this 
Uncertaihty. I will write to Be/flor, and 
tell him that I expect him here this Night: 
1 defire he would either ſecure my alarm'd 


Heart, or confirm his Treachery. Marcel- 
ia applauded ihe . Deſign, and was not her 


. 


— 


== 


- ſelf without hope that the Count, ambitious 


as he was, yet touch'd. by. Leonoras Tears, 3 4 
might fall from his Reſolation in this Inter- = 
view, and. determine to. marry her. W e e | 1 
ln the mean while, Be/flor having rid him- 17 
ſelf of honeſt Don Lewis, continu'd in his 16 


Apartment, teflecting on the Conſequences 
which might reſult from the Reception he, 

had juſt given him, He. firmly concluded, 

that the whole Family of the Ceſpides, en- 
rag'd at the Injury done io their Houle, would 
ſtudy Revenge; but that did not much di- 

ſtutb him: The Intereſt of his Love much 

more employ'd his Thoughts. He imagin'd 

that Leonora would be put into a Convent, 

or at leaſt that ſhe would be kept ſo ſtrictly 
watch'd, that in all probability he ſhould ne- 
ver ſee her more. This Thought afflicted 

him, and his Mind was wholly taken up with 


the Search after ſome Way to eſcape this i 
Misfottune, when his Valet de Chambre 
brought him a Letter which Marcella hat nl 
juſt put into his Hands, It was a Billet from = 
Leonora, the Contents whereof. run thus: =_ 


1 am to Morrow to quit the World, and in a 
ſolitary Retirement have the Horror of ſeeing 
my ſelf-diſhonour'd, odious to my Family and © 
my ſelf; this is the deplorable Condition to 
which I am feduc d by believing you. I ex- 
pect you once more this Night. In my Deſpair 
1 hunt after new Torments: Come and ou g 
zo me that your Heart bad uo part in any f = 
_ the Oaths which your Month ſwore to me, or © 


4 


juſtiſie their 57 by a Conduct which a- 
lone can ſojten the Rigonr of my Fate, Per- 
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haps this Meeting may be attended witb ſome 
Danger, after what has paſs'd betwiæt yon and 
my Father; take Care therefore that' you be 
accompany d by a Friend Tho" you have oc- 


cafion'd all the” Miſerves of my Life, I yer feel 


The Count read this Letter twice or thrice 


ver, and repreſenting Leonora in the Condi- 


tion whien ſhe deſcrib d, he melted into Com- 


paſfion. He ſeriouſly teflected on what he 
had done; Juſtice, Probity and Honour, all 


the Laws which his Paſſion had hurtied him 
on to the Violation of, began to reſume their 
Empire over him. He ſuddenly found his 
Blindneſs diffipated, and like a Man juſt got 
out of a violent Fever, bluſh'd at the extra- 
vagant Words and Actions which had eſcap'd 
him; he was aſham'd of all the baſe Arti- 
fices he had us'd to fatisfiehis Deſires. Wretch 
that I am, cry'd he, what have] done? What 
Devil poſſeſs'd me? I promis'd' to marry Le- 
onora; I call'd HeaY'n to witnels it; | feign'd 
that the King propos'd a Match to me: 1 
have made uſe of Lies, Perfidiouſueſs and 
Sacrilege to corrupt her Innocence; what 
Madneſs has feiz'd me? How much better. 


had it become me to haveſuppreſs'd my Paſ- | 


fion, inſtead of ſatisfying it in fo criminal a 
manner? I have ſeduced an innocent Lady, 
and now abandon her to the Reſentments of 


her Relations, whom I have equally diſho» 


nour'd, and fo return the Happinefs ſhe, has 
conferr'd on me with a Load of Miſeties. 
Ah; how barbarous is ſuch Ingratitude!. 
Ought 1 not rather to repair the Oo. | 
| And. 


> 


oy 


6, 


/ / IS 


and it was this he concluded on. Ia th 
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Chap. V. upon Two Sticks. 63 
and Infamy I have done her? Ves, I ought 


and I will, by N her, diſcharge the 
Promiſe I made her. Who e can op 
poſe ſo juſt an Intention? Oughe her en- 


derneſs to me prejudice me againſt her Vir-- 


tue? No: I know how much her Reſiſtance 
coſt me to conquer ir; and ſhe rather yielded 


to my ſworn Faith, than my amorous Tran- 


ſports, — But on the other fide, if I confine 


my ſelf to this Choice I ſhall be a conſidera- 


ble Sufferer. I, who may pretend to the no- 
bleſt and richeſt Heireſſes in the Kingdom, 
ſhall I content my ſelf with a private Gen- 
tleinan's Daughter of a moderate Fortune? 
What will the Court think of me? They 
will ſay I have marry'd very ridiculouſly. 


ho is there can op- 


Belflor thus divided betwixt Love and Am- 


bition, did not know to which to incline: 
But tho? he was not yet reſolv'd whether he 
ſhould marry Leonora or not, he yet deter- 
min'd to go to her that Evening. 3 
Don Lewis, on the other fide, paſs'd the 
Day in contriving the Reſtoration of his Ho- 


nour, The ConjunQure was very nice; to 


have Recourſe to'the Laws was to publiſh 
his Diſhonour ; befides, he very much fear'd 


that Juſtice might be on one fide, and the 


Judges declare on the other, He durſt not 
throw himſelf at the King's Feet; for belie- 


ving that Prince deſgn d to marry the Count, 


he was afraid it would be in vain. No Sa- 
tisfaction was then left befides that of Arms, 


t e Heat 
of his Reſentment he was tempted to ſend a 


Challenge; but beginning to conſider that 
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he was too old and feeble to rely on his own. 
Arm, he chole rather.to put it into the Hands. 
of his Son, whoſe Puſhes might prove more; 
fortunate and ſucceſsful. He. then ſent a 
Footman to Alcala, with a Letter. for his 
Son; by which hecommanded him to come 
immediately to Madrid, to tevenge an Iaju- 
ry done to the Family of the Ce/pides, 

Don. Pedro, his Son, was eighteen Years 
of Age,-perfeqly handſome, and. ſo brave, 
that he paſs'd at Alcala for the. molt valiant: © 
of all the Scholars in that Univerſity; but 
you know him, adds the Devil, and there- 
fore tis needleſs in me to enlarge farther on 
his Chatacter. It is true, ſaid Cleofas, he 
has all the Valour and Merit which is pof- 
fible to centre in ſuch. a young Man. He 
was not then. at Alcala, as his Father ſup- 
pos'd, reply'd Aſmodeo; but the Deſite of 
ſeeing a Lady which he lov'd had brought 
him to Madrid. The laſt. time he had: been 
there to ſee his Relations, he made this Con- 
queſt. He did not yet know her Name; for: 

' ſhe had oblig d him not to uſe any means to 
inform himſelf; to which cruel Neceſſity he 
ſubmitted, tho? with great Difficulty. It was 
a Woman of Quality, who. had conceiv'd a 
Paſſion for him, and believing ſhe ought to 
diſtruſt the Diſcretion and Conſtancy, of a 
Scholar, ſhe thought fit to try him before 
ſhe diſcover'd her ſelf, This unknown.Fair 

. took up more of his Thoughts. than. Ar:- 
ſtotle's Philoſophy ; and Alcala being ſituate 
Jo near this City, he, as you have done, of- 
ten plaid Truant; with this only D 
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Chap. V. upon Two Sticks. 6 
that it was for the Sake of an Object which 
deſerv'd much better than your: Donna: Tho- 
maſa. To conceal the Knowledge of his a- 
morous Journey from Don Lewis, his Fa- 
ther, he us'd to lodge at an Inn in the Sub- 
urbs, where he carefully ſhelter'd himſelf un- 
der a borrow'd Name. Hie never went out 
but at a certain Hour in the Morning, when 
he was oblig'd to go to a Houſe where the _ 
Lady, which occation*d this Neglect of his 
Studies, was ſo kind as to come, ccompa- 
ny'd by a Chamber Maid. He then liv'd 
| lock'd up in his Inn the reſt of the Day; but 
in Requital, at Night he walk'd all over the 
It happen'd one Night as he croſs'd a By- 
Street, he heard the Sound of ſeveral Voices 
and Inſtruments which ſeem'd worth his At- 
tention; whereupon he ſtopp'd, and found 
it to be a Serenade given by a Gentleman that 
was drunk, and naturally very brutiſhly 
rude. He had no ſooner diſcern'd our Scho- 3 
lar, but he immediately came to him, nd 
without any other Compliment; Friend, ſaid: 
he, in a haſty Tone, go about your Buſineſs, _— | 
don't lovg inquiſitive People. I might have 
withdrawn, anſwer'd Den Pedro ſhock'd at 
theſe Words, if you had deſit'd me in a ci- 
viller: manner; but I will ſtay to teach you 
how to ſpeak. We'll ſee then, ſaid the Ma- 
ſter of the Conſort,” drawing his Sword, 
which of us two ſhall yield the Place to the 
other. Don Pedro alſo pull'd out his Sword, 
and they began to engage. Tho' the Maſter: 
of the Serenade acquitted bimſelf with Ber 
ä : + Dons 
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Dexterity, he could not yet parry: a mortal 
Thtuſt, vpon the Receipt of which he fell dead 
on the Spar. All the AQors of the Conſort, 
who had by this time quitted their Muſick, 
and were drawing their Swords to aſſiſt him, 
now came on to revenge his Death. They 
all at once fell upon Don Pedro, who on this 


Occaſion ſhew'd his utmoſt Skill ; for beſides 


parrying with a ſurptizing Dexterity. all the 
Paſſes made at him, he himſelf made very 


vigorous ones, and at ance kept all his Ene- 


mies employ'd. But they ſo obſtinately per - 


ſiſting, and their Number being too great, 


as able a Fencer as he was, he could not have 


eſcap'd alive, if the Count de Belflor, who 


then paſs'd by, had not taken his Part. 
The Count wanting neither Courage nor 
a large Share of Generoſity, could not ſee 
ſo many Swords drawn upon one Man, with- 
out engaging himſelf on his ſide. He drew, 
and joining with Den Pedro, he-puſh'd ſo 
briskly at the Setenadets that they all fled, 
ſome wounded, and others for fear of being 


-1o. After their Retreat the Scholar began 


to thank the Count for his Aſſiſtance; but 
Belflorinterrupting him: No more of that, 
ſaid he, are you not wounded? No, tre- 
ply'd Den Pedro, Let's get from this Place, 


reply'd the Count, I ſee you have kill'd a 


Man; tis dangerous to [tay longer in this 


Street; you may perhaps de ſeiz'd. Upon 


ſtoppet. 


1 immediately making the beſt of 
their Way, got into another Street; and 


when they were advanc'd a good diſtance 
from the Place where they fought, they 


Don | 
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Chap. V. upon Tmo Sticks, 67 
Don Pedro, very ſenfibly influenced by 
juſt and grateful Sentiments, entreated the 
Count not to conceal from him the Name 
of a Gentlèman to whom he was fo moch 
oblig'd. Belfler made no Scruple of telling 
it, and alſo defir'd to know his. But the 
Scholar, unwilling to diſcover himſelf, ſaid 
his Name was Don Juan de Matos, and af- 
ſoured the Count that he would never forget 
what he had done for him. I would wil- 
lingly, ſaid the Count, preſent you with an 
Opportunity of diſcharging your Obligation 
to me this very Night. Tany engaged to a 
Meetiog not wholly free from Danger, and 
was going in ſearch of a Friend to accom- 
pany me. I amfſenfible of your Valour, and 
therefore Don Juan, | defire your Friend- 
ſhip. Your ſeeming'to doubt it renders me 
ſomewhat uneaſie; reply'd the Scholar; I 
don't know how to imploy the Life which . 
you have ſaved, better than in expoſing it 
for you. Let's make haſte; I am ready to 
follow you. Belſor then conducted Don 
Pedro to Don Levis Houſe, and by the 
Balcony they both enter'd Leonora s Apart- 
ment. ; 45 30 + A0b3 GE 77 
Here Den Cleofas interrupted the Devil; 
Signior Aſmodeo, how vas it poſſible Dow 
Peuro ſhould not know his-Father's Houſe? 
That was impoſſible, reply'd the Demos, for 
Don Lewis had not removed to this Houſe 
above eight Days; which I defigned to have 
told you, had not you interrupted me. Lou 
are too haſty, and have gotten an ili Cuſtom 
of breaking the Thread of other Peoples Di- 
fcourle 
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ſcourſe. Pray correct that Fault for the 
fata . 5 5 
Don Pedro, continu'd the Deyil, did not 
ſo much as ſuſpect that he was at his Fa- 
ther's Houſe, nor thought ſhe who intro- 
duc'd him was Madam Marcella, by reaſon 
ſhe receiv'd him in the Dark in an Anti- 
Chamber; where Belflor entreated his Com- 
panion to ſtay as long as he ſhoùld remain 
with the Lady: To which the Scholar con- 
ſented, and fatedown with his naked Sword 
in bis Hand for fear of a Surprize. His 
Thoughts were taken up with the Favours 
which he concluded Love was ſhowering: 
on Belflor, and with'd himſelf as happy as 
he; for tho? he was not ill-treated by his 
unknown Miſtreſs, ſhe had not yet all the 
Tenderneſs for him which Leonora had for 
the Count. Whilſt he was making all the 
Reflections on this Adventure that could 
eee occur to the Mind of a paſſionate 
cover, he heard a Perſon ſoftly endeavour - 
ing to open another Door beſides that of the 
Lovers, and diſcerned a glimmering Light 
through the Keybole; he haſtily aroſe, made 
towards the Door that opened, and preſent- 
ed the Point of his naked Sword to the Breaſt 
of his Father, who was going to Leonora's 
Apartment, to fee whether the Count was 
not there, The good old Gentleman did 
not believe, after what had paſled, that his 
Daughter and Marcella would again venture 
to admit him, which alone prevented his 
lodging them in another Apartment. But 
yet he was apt to. think, that before their. 
9 Entrance 


* . 


; Chap. V. pon Two Sticks. 69 
Entrance in the Convent on the Morrow, 
they might be willing to take their laſt Leave. 
| Whoever thou art, ſaid the Scholar, don't 
enter this Room, on peril of thy Life. At 
theſe Words Don Leuis looked at Don Pe- 
dro, whoſe Eyes were fixed on him with 
equal Attention; ſo that they ſoon knew 
each other, Ah my Son, ſaid the old Gen- 
tleman, with what Impatience have l expeQ- 
ed you! why did not you advertiſe me of 
your Arrival? Were- you afraid of breaking 
my Reſt? Alas! I am incapable of any Re- 
poſe in the miſerable Condition in which I 
at preſent am. Oh my Father, ſaid: Don 
Pedro all in Confuſion, is it you that I ſee? 
ae not my Eyes deceiv'd by a falſe Appa- 
rition ? Whence proceeds this Surprize? re- 
plyed Don Lewis: Ate you not at your Fa- 
ther's Houſe? Did I not acquaint you by 
my Letter, that eight Days fince | renfov'd 
bither © Juſt Heav'n, reply'd the Scholar, 
what do I hear? 1 am then at preſent. in my 
Siſter's Apartment. | | 
At theſe Words, the Count, who bod 
heard the Noiſe, and 'ſuppos'd that his Guard 
Was attack'd, came out of Leonora's Cham- 
ber with his Sword in his Hand: The old 
_ Gentleman, diſtracted at this Sight, and ſhew-= 
ing him to his Son, cryed out, That is the 
audacious Villain which has robbed me of my 
Reſt, atidcaſt a fatal Stain upon the Honour 
of our Houle; let us then revenge our ſelves, 
let us inſtantly. puniſh the Traitor. Theſe 
Words were no ſooner out of his Mouth 
than he drew the Sword he had under his 
Night- 


* e 1 OL RY 0 r . F * 
N Ex. A , TS : nn ..7 8 l N Wa 2 4A , * 4+ YG”. n 9 
q iy [ 12 a» 7 - en . e 


5 DF 
Night- Gown, and began to attack the Count; 
but Don Pedro reſtrain'd him. Stay, Father, 
ſaĩd he, | beg you to moderate the Tranſ- 
ports of your Rage. What do you mean, 
my Son? anſwer'd the old Man: Why do 
you hold my Arm? You doubtleſs think tis 
too weak to revenge us. Well then, take 
Satisfaction your ſelf for the Affront given 
to our Family, which is the only Reaſon 
why | ſent for you to Madrid. If you fall, 
-I will ſecond you: The Count muſt periſh 
by our Hands, or take away both our Lives, 
after having tobb'd us of our Honour. 
Father, reply d Den Pedro, I cannot yield 
to what your Impatience expects of me. I 
am ſo very far from attempting the Count's 
Life, that I came hither to defend it; my 
Word is paſs'd for it, and my Honour de- 
-mands it. Let's then retire; my Lord, con- 
tinu'd he, addreſſing himſelf to Belflor. Hah! 
baſe Wretch, interrupted Don Lewis, looking 
on Don Pedro with a very angry Air, doſt 
thou thy ſelf oppoſe the Execution of a Ven- 
geance wherein all thy Force ought to have 
deen employ'd? My Son, my own Son, cor-- 
reſponds with the perfidious Wretch that 
has ſeduc'd my Daughter: But don't think 
to eſcape my Reſentment; I will call up all 
my Domeſticks, who ſhall revenge me of 
your Treachery and baſe Cowardice. Sir, 
reply'd Don Pedro, be julter to your Son, and 
don't call him Coward, for he never de- 
ſerved that hateful Name. The Count has 
fav'd my Life this Night. He propos'd my 
going with him, whither I did not Each 
: | at 
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but on a certain Appointment :-1 offered to 
ſhare the Dangers he might encounter, with- 
out ever ſuſpecting that my Gratitude would 
imprudently engage my Arm againſt. the Ho- 
nour of my Family. My Word then, obli- 
ges me to defend his Life here; and in ſo 
doing 1 ſhall diſcharge it: Not that I am 
leſs ſenſibly touch'd with the Injury he has 
done our Family; and to Morrow you ſhall - 
ſee me as eager to ſned his Blood, as you 
now ſee me zealons in the Preſervation of 
us Lie 0 1105 e ol 319} 
The Count, who had | hitherto remain'd 
-filent, being thtroughly ſtruck with the a- 
mazing Circumſtances of this Adventure, 
now ſpoke. Perhaps, ſaid he, addreſſing 
himſelf to Den Pedro, you may meet with 
but incifferent Succeſs, in revenging this 
Injury by Force of Arms: I will offer you 
a ſurer way of re- eſtabliſhing yout H nour. 
1 freely on to you, that to this Day I ne- 
ver deſign'd to marry Leonora; but I this 
Morning receiv'd a Leiter from her, where 
with I was ſenſibly touch'd; her Tears have 
juſt compleated the Work, and the Happi- 
neſs of being her Husband is at preſent the FE 
utmoſt of my Deſires. If the King deſigus _ 
you another Wife, ſaid Don Lewis, how will © WM 
[you diſpence with — The King never pro- i $ 
pos'd any Match to me, interrupted. Be/for 

_ bluſhing? Pray pardon that Fiction in a Man, —_ 

whoſe Reaſon was overpower'd by Lowe. Wt 
*Fis a Crime which the Violence of my Paſ- 55 
ſion hutry'd me aon to commit, and Which I 
expiate by confeſſing it. My Lord, reply'd 
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Chap. V. 
the old Gentleman, after an Acknowledg- 
ment ſo ſuitable to a great Mind, I no longer 


* 


doubt your Sincerity: I ſee you are teſolv d 
effectually to repair the Injury we have re- 


ceiv'd, and my Anger yields to the Aſſu - 
rances you have given me; permit me then 
to forget my Reſentment in your Arms. At 
theſe Words he tan to the Count, who flew 


to prevent him: They mutually embrac'd 


ſeverpl times; and Belflor turning himſelf 


to Don Pedro, And you, you, the counter- 
feit Don Juan, ſaid he, you who have gain'd 
my Eſteem by an unparallel'd Valour and a 
noble Mind, allow me to vow a ſincere fra- 


ternal Friendſhip to you. At theſe Words 


he etmbrac's Dox Pedro, who receiving his 
Careſſes with a ſubmiſſive and reſpeQtful Air, 


thus anſwer'd him: My Lord, in promiti 


me ſuch a valuable Friendſhip, you engage 
mine, and J entreat that you would always 


conclude me one who will continue devoted 
to you to the End of my Life. dme. 


In the mean while Leonora, who was li- 


ſtening all the time at the Chamber-door, did 
not loſe one Word of whatever they ſaid, 
She was at firſt tempted to throw her ſelf in 


the middle of the Swords, without kuowing 
why; but Marcella prevented her: And when 
that dextrous Duenna perceiv'd all things like- 
Iy to end ſo amicably, ſhe concluded that her 
Preſence and that of her Miſtreſs would not 

_ - prejudice the Accommadation; whereupon 
they both appear'd with their Handkerchiefs 
in their Hands, and weeping ran to proſtrate 


them- 


themſelves at Dos Lewis's Feet. They fear'd, 
and. not without, Reaſon, after their being 
ſurpriz'd laſt Night, that the old Geatleman's 
Anger might return; But raiſing Leonora, he 
ſaid, Daughter dry up your Tears, I will 
not blame you any more; fince your Lo- 


ver is reſolv'd to keep the Faith which he 


has ſworn to you, I yield to forget what is 
alli, 3 one 39 ol aaron 2 200 

. Yes, Don Lewis, ſaid. the Count, I will 
marry Leonora; and yet better to repair the 
Injury I have done you, to give you an en- 
tire Satisfaction, and your Son a Pledge of 
my Friendſhip for him, I offer him my & 
ſter Eugenia. Ah, my Lord, cry'd Don Le- 


wis in a Rapture, how ſenſible am I of the 
Honour you do my Son! What Father was 


ever happier? You now ſhower as much Joy 
on me, as before you loaded me with Sor- 
row. Rag | F 

Tho? the old Man was charm'd with the 
Count's Offer, yet Don Pedro was not: Be- 
ing wholly taken vp with the Thoughts of 


his unknown Lady, he was ſo diſturb'd and 


confus'd that he could not ſay one Word. 
But Belflor, without regarding his Trouble, 
departed; telling them he would order all 


the neceſſary Preparations to be made for 


this n ang aſſur ing them that he 
impatient till he was fix'd to th 
theſe ſtria Bonds. gong 


nora in her Apartment, and went into his 


all the 
Frank- 


own with Dog * Who with 
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After his Departure Don Lewis left Leo. 
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beg you would diſpence with my warry ing 
«the Coum's Siſter: Tis enough that he mar- 
ry Leonora; that will be ſufficient to retrieve 
the Honour of bur Family. What Son! re- 
-ply'dthe old Man; can you refuſe the Count's 
"Siſter? Yes, Father, reply'd Dos Pete; that 
Union, I ow, Would prove x eruel Tor- 
ment to me, the Cauſe of which I will not 

love, ot rather adore 4 char- 


can render my Life Happy. How miſtra- 


ble is the State of à Father? ſaid Dow 
Lewir; he ſteirce ever finds his Children 


diſpos'd to What he defires. But who then 


is this Lady that has made ach violent Im- 


pre ions on you? 1 don't yet know, an- 
wet d Don Pedro; fhe has protnis'd to in- 
form me, when the ſhall be fully ſatisfy'd 
of my Diſcretion and Conſtancy, nor do 1 
doubt but ſhe is one of the moſt conſidera- 
ble Families at Court. And do you fancy, 
reply'd the ors Man, changing dis Tone, 
that I will de fo complaifant as to approve 
your Romamick Love? T ſhall ſuffer you ro 
quit the moſt 'gl6rivus Eſtabliſhinent that 


Fortune can ever offer you, to keep you 


conſtant to a Perſon of whom you don't 
know-fo much es her Name? Stiffe rather 


theſe Sentiments fot an Opject, which per- 


haps may be unworthy of them, #nd think 
of nothing but deſerving the Honout which 
the Count is doing you. All thefe Dil- 
courſes are in vin, Father, reply d the 17 
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lar; I feel it impoſſible for me ever to for- 
get my unknown Fait; nothing can diſen- 


* 


gage me from her; Should the afanta be 


offer'd me — Hold, cry'd the Father haſti- 


ly; *ris too inſolent to boaſt a Conſtancy 
which raiſes my Anger. Be gone, aud ne- 
ver let me ſee you again, till you are re- 
_ ſolv'd to obey me. Er ts 
Don Pedro dutſt nat reply to thefe Words, 


for fear of drawing on ſomething more ſe- 


yere. He retir*d to his Chamber, where he 
paſs'd the teſt Hf the Night in Reflections e- 

ually melancholy and agreeable. He con- 
fider'd with Griet that he was going to break 
with all his Family, by refuũng to marry the 
Counns Siſter. But he was perfectly com- 
forted when he repreſented to himſelf how 
his unknown Lady muſt value him for ſuch 


a Sacrifice. He flatter'd himſelf, that after 


ſuch a Siping Proof of his Fidelity, ſhe 
would not fail to diſcover her Quality, 
which he imagin'd little inferior to that of 
Eugenia. With thefe Hopes, as ſoen as it 
was Day, he went to take a Walk on the 
Prado, expecting the appointed Hour to go 
to the Apartment of Dayna Juana; for that 
was the Name of the Lady in whoſe Log- 
$ings he us'd to meet his Miſtreſs every 
Morning. He waited the happy Moment 
With great Impatience, and when it was come, 
flew to the place of Rendezvous. . 


1 


He fqund his ynknown Charmer come 
thither ſooner than ordinary; but touch'd 


with ſuch a ſenſible Gr jef, 258 expreſs'd it ſelf 
Deas TRANS 1 * of Tears. A 


A diſmal 
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ſelf at her Knees: Madam, ſaid he, what 
muſt I think of the Condition in which I ſee 


you? Doubtleſs, anſwer'd ſhe, you don't ex- 
pect the fatal Blow which Ibring you. Cruel 
Fortune is, Feparating us for ever, and we 
are never to. ſee each other more. To's 
© She accompany'd theſe Words with ſo 


many Sighs, that. I don't know whether Don 
Pedro was more touch'd with what ſhe ſaid, 
or the Grief ſhe diſcover'd in the Utterance 
of it, Juſt Heav'n, cry'd he, with an exceſs 


of Rage which he could not xeſtrain, is it 


poffible for yoy. to ſuffer the breaking of an 
Union, the Innocence of which you know! 


But, Madam, adds he, perhaps you have ta- 


ken a falſe Alarm. 1s it certainly true that 
you will be torn from the moſt faithful Lo- 
ver that ever was? MuſtI really be the moſt 
miſerable of all Men? Ourill Fate is but too 
ſure, anſwer'd the unknown Fair. My Bro- 


ther, on whom 1 depend, will marry me 


this Day, as he has juft this Minute declar'd 
to me. Ah! who is that happy Bridegroom? 
very haſtily reply'd Don Pedro, name him to 
me, Madam: I will, in my Deſpair——1I 
don't yet know his Name, faterrupted the 
Lady ; my Brother would not acquaint me 
with it. He told me that he defir'd I ſhould 
firſt ſee the Gentleman. But Madam, ſaid 
Den Pedro, did you ſubmit to a Brother's 
Will withcut Re ſiſtance ? Did you ſuffer your 
ſelf to be dragg'd to the Altar, without com- 


plaining on the Cruelty of the Sacrifice ? Did 


you 


4 


* 9 "Fs % * 12 8 8 3 A " * 
* 4 1 4 I pe * , £ 
þ "3 : bs we an * r "Y 1 POTS. "ION 8 c pn * * — 4 Hh oY * FP 4 5 W. . 
3 F * r R ö 5 * 9 r ab; he. ＋ rr * 
X * N 8 7 * N 17 5 8 . 8 * k 4 8 * 9 1 * e 


„% W. DEYIL Che V. 
diſmal Spectacle for her Lover! All in Con- 
fuſion he approach'd her, and flinging him- 
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You make no Attempts in my Favour? Alas, 

was not afraid of expoſing my ſelf to my 
Father's Rage, to reſerve my ſelf entirely 
yours! His Threats could not ſhock my Fi- 


deliiy; and with what Rigour ſoever he may - 
treat me, I will not marry the Lady he pro- 


poſes, tho? the Match is very advantageous. 


And who is this Lady? ſaid the unknown 


Beauty. Tis the Count de Belflor's Siſter, 
reply'd the Scholar. Ah, Don Pedro, teply'd 
ſhe, diſcovering an extream Surprize, you 
doubtleſs miſtake; you are not ſure of what 
you ſay! Is itreally Eugenia de Belflor which 
is ptopos'd to 1085 es, Madam, reply'd. 
Don Pedro, the Count himſelf made the Of- 


fer. How, cry'd ſhe, is it poſſible that ou 


ſhould be the Cavalier for whum my Beo- 
ther deſigns me? What do I hear, cry'd Don 
Pedro in his turn, is my unknown Angel then 
Eugenia de Belflor? Yes, Don Pedro, reply'd 


ſhe, but I ſcarce believe my ſelf this Moment 
to be any longer ſo; fo hard is it for me to 


perſuade my ſelf of the Reality of the Hap- 
pineſs of which you aſſure me. | 


At theſe Words Don Pedro embrac'd ber 
Kaees, ſeiz'd one of her Hands with all the 


Raptures that a Lover ſuddenly remoy'd from 


the Extremities of Pain to an Exceſs of Joy. 


could poſſibly feel. Whilſt, he thus abandon'd 
himſelf to the Motions of his Love, Euge- 


nia on her Part gave him a thouſand Proofs. 
of her Affection, which ſhe accompany'd 
with tender engaging Exprefſions: What rac- 
king Pains, ſaid ſhe, would my Brother have 
ſpar'd me, had he but nam'd 'the Husband 
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o Chip” 
he deſigned me? what Averſion had I al. 
ready conceived for my Spouſe? Ah, my 
dear Don Pedro, how much did I hate you? 
Bright Exgenia, anfwer'd he, how charming 
is that Hatred to me? I will deſerve it by 
adoring you all my Life, — © ; 
After theſe two Lovers had given each 
other all the moſt moving Signs of their 
mutual Tenderneſſes, Eugenia deſir'd to 
know how the Scholar could gain her Bro- 
ther's Friendſhip. Don Pedro did not con- 
_ ceal from her the Amours of the Count and 
his Siſter, but related to. her all that paſsd 
the laſt Night, She was infinitely pleas'd - 
to hear that her Brother was to marry her 
Lover's Siſter; and Donna: Faaya had too 
great a Share in her Friend's Fate, not to be 
touched with this happy Event. She teſti. 
f'd her joy as well as Dos Pedro, who" 
at laſt left Eugenia, after their having mutu- 
ally reſolv'd not to ſeem t know. one ano- 
ther when they appear'd before the Count. 
Don Pedro return'd to his Father, who 
Finding him perfeQly diſpos'd to Obedience, 
was the better pleas'd, becauſe he aſcrib'd. 
it to his abſolute manner of deporting him- 
ſelf towards his Son the laſt Night. They 
expected News from the Count the very Mi- 
nute they receiv'd a Letter from him, which 
advis'd them that he bad juſt obtain'd the 
Rings Conſent to his Marriage, and that of 
his Siſter, with the Addition of a conſidera- 
ble Poſt for Don Pedro; that on the Mor- 
row both Nuptials might be celebrated, his 
Orders having been ſo diligently 2 ? 
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that all the Preparations. were already far 

advanc'd, He came in the Afternoon to 
confirm what be had written, and to praſent 
Eugenia to them. 

n Lowis ſhew'd that Lady all jmaging= 
ble Civilities, and Leonora did not neglet 
tenderly embracing her. As for Des Pedro 
by whatſoever Motiens-of Love and 2 | 
agitated, he yet ſufficiently reſtrain'd him- 
ſelf, to avoid the Count's having any Sul- 

pieion of their former Corre N 
Belflar particularly applying himſelf to ob- 
ſerve his Siſter, thought he diſcover'd, not- 
withſtanding the Conſtraint ſhe impoſed on” 
her ſelf, that ſhe did not diſlike Dow Pedro. 
Bat the better to aſſure himſelf of the Trutly 
of his Conjectute, he took her aſide for a” 
Moment, and made Her own that ſhe was 
extreamly well .pleaſed with her Cavalier.” 
He then told her his Name and Family, 
which he before concealed, leaſt the Indife 
ference of their Quality ſhould have pre- 
judiced her againſt Rim; all this ſhe pretend. 
cd to bear, as tho! utterly ignorant of i it 


t last, ofier the exchange of a multi- 
od that the Weddings hould de. kept —_— 
at the Count de Belflor's Houſe; and the - V4 
Nuptial Feſtivities are this Night ating 
but not finiſhed; and that is the Reaſon of 
the ſo great Rejoicing in that Houſe, in 
which all the 1 nuanimonſly joins 
except Marcella, who has no ſhare in it. 
8 cries blk the reſt laugh; far the 

E 4 Count 
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Count 4e 092 after his Marriage, con- 
&] 


feſs'd the whole Story to. Don Lewis, who 
has order'd her to be ſent to the“ Mona- 


ſterio de Arrepentidas, where the. thouſand 


Piſtoles which ſhe receiv'd to betray Leo- 


nora will ſerve her to do Penance the Re- 


* 3 


mainder of her Life. | 
* 4 Monaſtery in which lewd Women are uit up. | | 
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Other Particulars which the Scholar ſaw. | 


LET“ turn to the other fide, continu'd 
the Demon, and run over ſome new 


Objects. Caſt your Eyes on tþe firſt Houſe 


ditectiy under us, where you | will ſee 
ſomething extraordinary; lis a Man con- 
derably in Debt in a profound Sleep. He 
muſt then be ſome'-great Lord, ſaid the. 
Scholar, You have gueſſed right, reply'd- 
the Devil. Obſerve in the next Houſe an 


Author very buſie in his Cloſet ; he is ſur- 


rounded by a thouſand Volumes, and is 
compiling one, in which there will not be 
a Line of his own. He pilfers from all 
the Bocks in his Study, and tho“ he only 
method zes and connects his Plagiat ies, yet 
be doth not want a larger Share of Vanity 


than a real Author. 


O what a diverting Speacle is that 


ſaid Don Cleofas : I ſee à very fine Women 
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| betwixt à young and an old Man; and 


kat is her Husband, and the other her Lo- 


which you ſee in the adjoining Houſe, re- 3 1 


Attention. The Baſhfulneſs of that young 


parate Apartment: You ſee that corpulertt 


to hide them; after which they will de whol-- 


Chap. VI. eben 'Two' Sticks. © 87: 


whilſt the fond Dotard is embracing her, 
ſhe lips her Hand behind him into that of 


a young Cavalier, who is doubtleſs her Þj 
Spark. Quite contrary, anſwer'd Aſmogeo, Bi 


ver. The old Man is a Perſon of Quality, 


and ruining himſelf for that Lady, who aa 8 
reſſes him for Intereſt, and is by Inclination 14 
falſe for her Husband's Advantage: A very 1 
fine Picture really, ſaid Don Cleofas, That I 


ply'd the Devil, does not leſs deſetve your 


Widow deſerves your Admiration; ſhe ſcru= 
ples receiving her Shift before her Uncle, but 
retices into her Cloſet to have it put on by 
her Gallant, whom ſhe has hidden there. —_ 
Let me preſent you with ſome more mne ' © 
lancholy Images, continu'd Aſmodeo: Look = 
on the other fide of the Street, into that ſe- 


* 


Man, that unfortunate Canon, who juſt nom 
fell into an Apoplexy ; his Neice and Do:; | 
meſticks, inſtead of affording him any Affi- „ 
ſtance, have ſuffer'd him to die for want of . = 
it, and are ſeizing his beſt Effects, and con- W- 
veying them to a Receiver of ſtoln Goods: WV! 


ly at leiſure to mourn and lament his Death. 
Obſerve thoſe two Men whom they are now 
burying: They are two Brothers that Were 
both ſick of the fame Diſeaſe, but rook dif- 
ferent Meaſures; one of them rely'd; with 
an intire Confidence, 2 his Phyſieian; the 
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22 Te DEFIL, Chap. VI. 
other let Nature take her Courſe, yet they 
both died; the former by taking all the Phy- 
fick the Doctor order'd, and the latter by 
taking nothing. This is a very perplexing 
Dilemma, ſaid Don Cleofas: Alas, what 
then muſt a poor ſick Man do? That's more 
than 1 can tell you, reply'd the Devil; I very 
well know that there are ſuch things as 
Remedies, but cannot ſay whether there are 
any good Phyficians. _ | 7] 
Do you difcera, about two Paces farther, 

a Man ia his Shirt ſtalking in a Stable? Yes, 
anſwer'd the Scholar; he ſeems to have 4 
Curry Comb in his Hand. So he has, te- 
ply'd the Devil; tis a Groom, who every 
Night, as you fee him now, walks and cur- 
' ries his Horſes in his Sleep; after which he 
is altoniſh'd, in the eee to find them 
all dreſs'd. The People of the Houle fan- 
cy 'tis done by ſome whimfical Spirit, and 


the Groom is of their Mind, + -— 
Who are thoſe Ladies juſt going to Bed? 
They are two coquetting Siſters who lodge 
together; from ſeven in the Morning, to this 
very Minute, they have been talking of no- 
thing but Dreſſes for themfelves, and Furni- 
ture for their Chamber, which they have a 
Mind to buy ; and they have been ſo infinite- 
1y pleas'd with this Converſation, that to a- 
void all manner of Interruption, they have 
deny'd themſelves even the Sight of their 
Lovers. Obſerve their Neighbour, that La- 
dy, juſt come home: She is a great Lover 
of Scandal; ſhe is juſt come from ſupping 
With an old Female Devotee, one ot her 
| Friends, 
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been infinitely pleas d. Ah, tow perfect 
well ſhap'd ſhe is, and what a charming Air 


ſhe has! ſaid the Scholar. Very Well ie. | 
MW 


Aſmodeo, but that dapper Beauty can, 
ſure you, give you av cxaft Hiſtory of the 
_ greateſt Part of the laſt Century as an Eye- 


| witneſs. Her Shape, which you admire, isa 
very Machine, in the adj uſting of which all the 


Art of the ableft Mechanicks was exhauſted ; 
her Breaſts and her Hips are Artificial; and 
not long fince fhe  dropp*'d her Rump at 
Church, in the midſt of rhe Sermon. 
I bear ſuch a diſmal Noiſe, ſaid the Scho- 
lar, that 1.cannot help asking you the Cauſe 
of it. *Tis a Conſort of Kitchen Furniture, 
occafion'd by a Widow of fixty, having 
this Morning matry'd one of her Domeſticks 
not yet twenty, upon which all the metry 


Fellows in that Quarter are met together 
to celebrate the” Wedding, with | the ing 


ing of P Ots, Fryi Pans and Kettles. You 
told me, reply” d Dos Cleofas, that the mak- 


ing tidicalous Matches was your Provinces 
yet you bad no hand in this. No, return'd 


not have meddled in't: This Widow had 
a ſcrupulous Conſcience, and therefore mat- 
ryedthis young Fellow only in order to enjo 


hoy an ; had 1 been at Liberty, I-wonla 


her garlingPleaſyres without Remorſe.I never 


make ſuch, Martiages : I have a much,great- 


er | Pleaſure in troubling Conſciences, than 


Fettivg, them at reſt. 
25 e the: hideous Din of this 
Don Cleofas, 1 fancy 1 hear 

another 
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Friends, with -whoſe Canverfation the has 
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84 The D 2711 = Chap. V. . | 
adler Noiſe... Ves, ſaid: the. Devil, Ma 
comes from. a Coffee-houſe, where ſeveral. 
Witts have been diſputing this five: Hours, 
and the Coffee-man cannot get them out of 
Doors. The whole Controverſie is turn'd- 
on a Comedy which firſt appear'd on the 
Stage this Day, the Action of which was 
interrupted by the Clamdyrs and Hiſſes of 
the Audience. Some of them maintain that 
it is a good Piece, and others as obſtinately 
aver the contrary» They are juſt going to 
Fiſticuffs, the ordinary Ends of theſe Squab- 
bles. If you are deſicous to ſee the Fray I 
will remove you — No, no, interrupted 
the Scholar, rather inform me what that 
Man is thinking of who fits in his Night- 
gown. in an Elbow chair. *Tis an old Of. 
ficer of the Council of the Indies, whoſe - 
Head is taken up with an important Pro- 
ject. His Eſtate is worth about four Milli- 
ons; but his Conſcience ſuggeſting ſome un- 
ealie Reflections on the manner of his ac- 
Quiring it, he i 10 contriving the, building of 
a WI y which he flatters himſelf 

11 ſooth his troubled Mind. © He has 
already obtain'd. Leave to found a Convent; 
but being firmly reſolv'd not to place any 
Monks in it in whom the Virtues of Chaſtity, 
Sobriety and Humility don't eminently Mine, 
h is very much puzled in the Choice. | 

Do you ſee a little farther, ſaid the Devil, 
that Printer at work in his Printing-houfe? | 

He has ſent his Servants to bed, and a>: 
\ privately printing a Book. What is it 

laid N S Tis a. Libel, anfwer d 
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Aſmodeo; it proves that Religion. is prefer- 
9 able to Point of Honour; and that it is 
better to forgive than revenge an Affront. 
Ah Raſcal, cry'd the Scholar; he does well 
to print ſuch infamous Books in private; 
nor would I adviſe the Author to ow it, 
for I ſhonld be one of the firſt to ſtone him: 
Does Religion forbid the Preſervation of our 
Honour? Don't let us enter upon that Diſ⸗- 
pute, interrupted: the Devil ſmiling. Say 
what you pleaſe, reply'd' Den Cleofus, for 
the Author; tell me that his Reaſoning is 
the cleareſt in the World, 1 ſhall yet laugh 
at him: Nothing in the World is ſo ſweet 
to me as Revenge; and ſince you have pro- 
mis'd to do me Juſtice on my perfidious 
Miſtreſs, I demand that you keep your 
Word. I yield with Pleaſure to the Rage 
which inſpires you, ſaid the Devil, oh how 
1 love thoſe bold Tempers who purſue all 
their Inclinations without Scruple! Come, 
I will this Moment ſatisfie you, the Time 
of your Vengeance being at hand. Don 
Cleofas then took hold of the End of A. 
modeo's Cloak, and that Spirit cleft the Air 
with him, and fate him down on Donna 
E | in | 27 7 wogyrgh 
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* AT Lady was at the Table with the 
four Bullies who had purſu'd the Scho- 
lar over the Gutters; he trembled with out- 
 rageous Reſentment to ſee hem esta Turky, 
4 and empty ſeveral | Bottles of Wine, for 
3 which he had payed and ſent thither. Ah 
Raſcals, ſaid he, how delicieuſiy they feaſt 
at my Expence, and a fine-Mortification 10 
me! I confeſs, laid the Devil, tis no very 
pleaſant Sight; but they, who will frequent 
ſuch looſe Ladies, maiſt expe& Adventures 
f this kind: Tbey bappen every Day in 
France to Abbots, Men of the let 
and the rich Farmers of the Revit 
hal a Sword, rephy'd Dow QAesfat, I would 
break in amongſt thoſe Villains, and ſpoil 
their Entertainment. Von would be over- 
match'd, interrupted; Aſmodeo; leave your 
Revenge to me, I will campals it a better 
way; I will immediately ſet them together 
by the Ears, by inſpiring them with a laſci- 
-yiow Flame. 473 © nh ts, l of hi 
At theſe Words he blew, and ont of his 
Mouth iſſu'd a Violet-colonr'd Vapour, that 
| deſcended like a ſmall Cloud, and ſpread it 
« ſelf over Donna Thomaſa's Table. One of 
- the Gueſts immediately feeling the Effe& of 
this Blaſt, drew nearer the Dame, and paſſi- 
| onately 
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Chap. VIIII apo Two Stake. ty 
onately embrac'd her; but the others, puſh'd 
on by the Force of the ſame Vapour, would 
tear her from him. Each pretended go the 
Preference, which they now began to dif-” 
pute, and a jealous Rage poſſeſs d all their 
Minds; they came to Blows, drew their 
Swords, and began to engage very warmly. _ 
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In the mean while Donna Thomeſe ſhriek d 
in a horrible manner, and the Neighbour- 
hood was immedistely in an Uproar ; they 7 
ery'd out forthe Officers of Juſtice ro come, & | | 
which they accordingly did; broke open the 1 
Curtiſan's Door, found two of the Ruffans 1 
dend on the Spot, ſeiz d the reſt and carry = 
mem to Priſon with Dona Thomaſa, who. 

erying and tearing her Hair, loſt ali Pati- 
ence, whilſt her Guards were not a jot more 


3 


n 
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THE Devil and the Scholar in a Mo- 
| ment reach'd the Priſon, where they 
ſoon ſaw the two Bullies clapp'd into a 
Dungeon. As for Downa Thomaſs, ſhe 
was lodg'd on the Straw with three or four 
looſe Women who had been taken up that 
Day, and who on the Morrow were to be 
tranſported to the Place appointed for that 
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88 The D EF IL Chap. VIII. 


Now I am ſatisfy'd, ſaid Dox Cleafat; 
1 have had the- Pleaſure of a full Revenge. 
Whenever you pleaſe we will depart; and 
continue our Obſetvation of what paſſes 
in this City. Stay, anſſvet'd the Demos, 
I muſt firſt ſhew you ſome Priſoners, and ac- 
quaint you for what Reaſon they are confin'd 

Firſt of all, in that large Chamber on the 
Right, are three Men aſleep on thoſe three 
wretched Beds, which you ſee. One is a 
Vintner accus'd of poiſoning a Stranger, 
who t'other Day fell down dead at the Ta- 
ble in his Tavern. Tis pretended that the 
Quality of the Wine kill'd him; but the 
Vyntner alledges that it was the Quantity, 
and indeed ought in Juſtice to be deliev'd, 
for the Deceas'd was a German. The ſe- 
cond isa Citizen, who is ia for being Bound 
for a Licenciads that borrow'd two hundred 
Piſtoles vo patch up a haſty Marriage with 


bis Maid; and the third is a Daneing-Ma- 


ſter, that taught, one of his Female Scholars 
Yo ͤ | 
The two at Cards in the little Chamber 
next them, are two young Gentlemen of 
good Families, who were clapped up for 
their Amours. The youngeſt of them was 
diſcoyer'd in Girls Cloaths in a Nunnery, 
and the other was catched, by the Watch, 
' ſealing the Balcony of a Woman of his Ac- 


' quaintance, whoſe Husband was abſent, 


Tis his own Fault that he does not get our, 
by declaring his Detign was purely Amo- 
rons; but he chuſes rather to paſs for a 


Thief 
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Chap. VIII. aon Two Sticks. 89 
_ FR And tun the Riſque of his Life, than 
expoſe the Lady's Honour. A very diſcreet 
Lover indeed, ſaid Don Cleofut, it muſt be 
own'd that our Nation out-does others in 
Gallantty. I'dare venture a Wager, that 
there is not a Freuchman in the World would 
ſuffer himſelf to be hanged, thus diſcreetly, 
like a Spauiard, upon a Punctilio. No, I af- 
ſure you, ſaid the Devil, a Frenchman would 
rather clamber up to a Woman's Balcony to 
publich her Diſgrece. s. rt 
Caſt your Eye, continu'd Aſimodeo, direct. 
ly under thoſe two Priſoners, and obſerve 
that Man in the Dungeon. He was ſeized 
Yeſterday, and is claim'd by the Inquiſition: 
Fil relate: you his Cafe; © _ © i 
An old Soldier by his Courage, or rather 
Patience, having mounted to the Poſt of a 
Ser jeant in his Company, came to raiſe Re- 
ctuits in this City. He enquir'd for a Lodg : 
ing at an Inn, where he was anſwered, That 
they had empty Rooms, but that they coul d 
not recommend any of them to him, bee 
cauſe the Houſe was haunted every Night 
by a Spirit, which treated all Strang ers very 
ill that wereraſhenovgh to lodge there. This 
did not at all baulk out Ser jeant: Put me in 
what Chamber you pleaſe, ſaid he, do but 
give me à Candle, Wine, Pipes and Po- 
bacco, and as for the Spirit never trouble 
Dene, hots. cn &R 
_ He was accordingly ſhewn- into a Cham- 
ber, where all that he deſit'd was brought 
to him. He fell to drinking and ſmosking 
till Midnight, and no Spirit had yet SEAN | 


tze profound Silencethat reign'din the Houſe; 


c 8 CY 


IR 


but betwixt one and two the Serjeant, all of 


8 ſadden, heard a terrible Noiſe, like the 


rat ling of old Iron, and immediately ſaw 
entring his Chamber an Apparition, cloath'd 


in black, and laden all round: with Iron 


Chains. Not in the leaſt affrighted at this 
Sight, he drew his Sword, advanc'd towards 
the Spirit, and with the flat Side of it gave 
him a very ſevere Blow on the Head. 
- The Apparition, not much us d to meet 
with ſuch bold Gueſts, ory'd out, and per- 
ceiving the Soldier going to begin sgain 


with him, he moſt hambly proſtrated him- 


felt at his Feet, Mr. Serjeant, ſaid he, for 


God's fake don't give me any more; but 


have Mercy on a poor Devil, that caſts him» 


- ſelf at your Feet. I conjure you by St. 7 ane, 


who, as you are, was a»great Soldier. 


you are willing to ſave yout Bife, anſwer d 


the Soldier, you muſt teil me who yon are, 
and ſpeak without the leaſt Prevarieation.  F 


am the principal Servant of this inn, reply'd | 


the Spirit: I am in love with my Maſter's 
Daughter, and ſhe does not diſlike me; but 
the Father and Mother having a better Match 
in view than me, in order i prevent their 
making bim their Sun · in- law, the Girl and 
F have concluded. that I ſhall, every Night, 


-8& the Part which1 now do. IF wrap-my 


felf up in a long black Cloak, and hang the 


Jack - Chain about my Neck; thus equipt I tun 


ep and down the Houſe, from the Celare 


to the Garret, and make ull the Noiſe which + 


you. have heard. „*** 
R | an 
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Chap. VIII. n Two Sticks. on 
and Miſftreſs's Chamber-Door, 1 ſtop, and 
cry out; Don't hope that Pf ever let you 
reſt, *tifl you marry Juan to Guillermo. 
. your upper Drawer. After having pronoun- 
ced theſe Words with a hoarſe broken Voice, 
I continue my Noiſe, and at a Window enter 
the Cloſet, where FJuanns lyes alone, to give 
her an Account of what I have done. | 
Mr. Serjeant, continu'd Gaillermo, you fee 34 
I have told you the whole; 1 know at Jl 
# 
| 
i 


after this Confeſſion you may ruia me by difco- 1 
veringyit to my Maſter; but if you pleaſe to- 43 
ſerve, inſtead of undoing me, I fwear that 
my Acknowledgments —-Alas, what Service 
can I do to thee? interrupted the Soldier. You 
need do no more, return'd '@zi/lermo, than 
to ſay to morrow that you have ſeen the Spirit, 
that it ſo terribly affrighted ou How? 

_ terribly affrighted!  interrupte& the Soldier; 

wanld you have Serjeant Antonio On 


ebranta- 
dor own ſuch a thing as Fear? You may ſay _ 
what you pleaſe, anſwer'd the young Man ; 
tis no matter, provided you ſecond my De- 
fign. And when I have marry'd Faure and: 
am ſettled, I promiſe to treat yon and all your 
Friends nobly for nothing every Day. You are 
a very tempting Perſon, Mr. Guillermo, faid- 
the Soldier. You propoſeto me to Tupport 2 | 
Trick: * Tis a ſerious Affair, which requires =_ 
mature Deliberation ; but the Confequences - l 
hurry me on. Go, continue your Noiſe, f 
give your Account to Janna, and Pi take 
care of the reſt,  _ e 
Accordingly next Morning he ſaid to his 
Landlord and Landlady; Thaveſeen'the Spi< 
EL Es " fit . 
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rit, I have talk'd with it. Tis a very honeſt 
Fellow, I have concluded a Treaty of Peace 
betwixt you and him. He has promis'd to 
leave you at quiet, on Condition that you 
will marry your Daughter to one Euillermo 
which he talk'd of. On my part, I took it 
upon me to oblige you conſent to this, Mar- 
_ riage, and with your Leave it, mult be ſo, 
for I don't love my Promiſes ſhould turn to 
Air. Tho' the Hoſt was avery fimple Fellow, 
| herefus'd to ratify this Treaty, Have a care 
then, ſaid the Soldier; the Spirit has cryed out 
to you every Night to diſpoſe of your Dangh- 9 
ter to Guillermo, and you have feign'd not to 
hear it. Lou don't know what ſort of Gentle- 
men theſe Spirits are; after they have ſeveral 
times declar'd their Intentions, if they are not 
follow'd, take Notice I warn you againſt 
JJ 00 8. RO TIE © 
The Hoſteſs, yet more filly than her Huſ- 
band, terrify'd at this Diſcourſe, and fancying 
that the Spirit was always behind her, ſo ear- 
neſtly preſs'd her Husband to conſent to the 
Match, that he yielded to her Entreaties, and 
Guillermo marry'd Juanna the next Day, and 
ſet up in another part of the Town, _ 
Setjeant Qzebrentador did not fail to viſit 
him often, and he, in Acknowledgment of the 
Service he had done him, gave him as much 
Wine as he car'd for. This ſo pleas'd the Sol- 
dier, that he brought thither not only all his 
Friends, but liſted his Men there, and made 
all his Recruits drunk. But at laſt Guillermo, 
grown weary of ſatiating ſuch a Crew of 
| greedy. Throats, told the Soldier his MOR 
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who without ever thinking that he had exceed- 
ed the Agreement, was ſo unjuſt as to call 
Guillermo little ungrateful Raſcal. The Hoſt 
anſwer'd, the Serzeant replyed, and the Di- 
alogue ended with ſeveral Strokes with the 
flat Side of the Sword, which Guillermo te- 
ceived: Several Perſons paſſing by took the 
Vintnet's Part; the Serjeant wounded three 
or four, but was ſuddenly fallen on by a 
Croud of Algnazils, who ſeiz'd him as a 
Diſturber of the publick Peace, and carry d 
him to Prifon. He there declar'd all that I 
have told you, and upon his Depoſition the 
Officers havealſo ſeiz'd Guillermo; the Father- 
in-law requires the anulling of the Marriage; 
and the holy Office, informed of the Affair, 
have thought fit to take Cognizance of it. 
In the next Hole, continu'd the Devil; are 
four Wretches who will ſoon end their Days. 
One of them is a young Valet de Chambre, 
admitted by his Maſter's Wife for a Lover. 
One Day the Husband caught them in the 
AQ; the Woman immediately cryed out for 
Help, and accus'd the Valet de Chambre of 
a Rape: the miſerable unfortunate Fellow 
was immediately ſeized, and will be faccifi- 
ced to his Miſtreſs's Reputation. 
Tue ſecond is a Chirurgeon, convicted of 
having ſent his Wife out of the World the 
ſame way that Seneca went. He was this 
Day tortured, and after confeſſing the Crime 
de was charged with, owned, beſides, that he 
had made uſe ofa new way to create PraQice; 
he wounded the Paſſengers in the Street with a 
Bayonet, and nimbly made his Eſcape. The 
N wound- 
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| wounded Perſon, in the mean while, by his 


finding. a wounded Man wallowing 
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Groans had drawn the Neighbogrs to his Aſ- 
fiſtence. He tan in alſo with the Crond and 


in hi 
Blood, he cauſed him to be carry'd into Fo 
Hand which had given the Wound,  _ 
The third is by Profeſſion an Aſſaſſiuator, 
one of thoſe who for four or five Piltolesare 
very ready to oblige ſuch with the uſe of their 


my. The fourth is a young Matquiſs's Gentle- 


man, whoſe Maſter beingrobb'd of athonſand 


will to morrow be put to the Torture, and 
tho? innocent will be tormented till he con- 


feſs that which was committed by an old 
Waiting Woman, who mongpolizes the 
Marchioneſs's Ear, and no Body dare ſuſ- 


Signior Aſmodeo, ſaid Don Cleofas, pray 
Jet me entreat you to help this yonng Gen- 
tleman. Keep off, by your Power, the crgel 
Tortures deſigned him; his Innocence de- 
ſerves it—— Yon don't conſider what * 

an 


ask, Den Cleafat, interrupiedtbe Devil. 


you defire me to oppoſe an unjuſt Action, 
and hinder the Deſtruction of an innocent 


| Man? You had as good beg of an Attorney 


not to tuin a Widow or Orphan. Pray, if 


you pleaſe, be thankful that I don't deal 


with your ſelf like an evil Spirit: And 
Jeave me to the free Exerciſe of my Ha- 
#ared and Malice on other Men. Beſides, 
if 4 would deliver that honeſt Man ont. of 
n T 


Chap. VIII. apou Two Sticks. op . 
'Priſon, do you. think eis in my Power? | 
How, ſaid the Scholar, have not you Pow- . 
er to feteh a Man out of Priſon? No, tel. 
Iy, reply d Aſmodeo; if you had read Alberrs 
Alagnns's | Enchyridion, you would have 
known that I cannot, any - more thay my 
Brethren, Yet a Priſoner at Liberty; If 
even I my ſelf ſhould have the Misfortume to 
fall into the Clutches of a Juftice, 1 could 
hs extrieate my ſelf any other way than by 
«7? ony. ff 3 


I thiak, ſaid Daa Cleofat, I ſee a Woman in 
that little Room above the Dungeon. Fes, 
-anſwer'd A/modeo, it is a famous Witch, who 
has the Character of being able to do impoſſi- 
bilities. By her Art, tis reported, old wi- 
dowed Ladies find out Gallants that love them 
on the Square; Husbands become jzaſt to their 
Wives, and Coquets teally enamour d on thoſe 
rich Men that keep them. But nothing is more 
falſe than this: She is not Miſtreſs of any other 
Secret, than that of perſuading the World 
ſhe is ſo, and living handſomely on that O- 
pinion. 2 l : * 
Obſerve in the next Room thoſe two Priſo- 
ners, who are talking inſtead of taking their 
Reſt: they can't ſleep, their Ciroumſtan | 
diſturb em, and really they are nice ——_— 
The firſtis a Jeweller, accuſed of havingicon- 
cealed ſtollen Jewels. The other is in for Po- 
lygamy. Six Months ſince he marry'd an old © 
Widow in the K ingdom of Valencia for ber 
Money, and a little While after eſpouſed a young 
Woman at Maurid to gratifie his Inclination, 
and gave her all the Riches he had with his 
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«Which will to Morrow give a good Stroke 
- towards the gaining of a new Lover, who 
is fuch a very promiſing Spark that ſhe 
can't be too ſedulous in the Conqueſt of him; 
And one of her Creditors coming to dun her, 
Honeſt Friend, faid ſhe, come within a few 
Days and you ſhall be paid, I am juſt upon 


cer of the Treaſury. 


Let's turn our Eyes, continn'd the De- 


vil, towards that Captain who is drawing 
on tis Boots; he is going out of Madrid, 
His Horſes wait for him at the Gate, and he 
is commanded to Portugal, in order to join 
his Regiment. Having no Mony to make 
the Campaign, he Yeſterday apply'd himſelf 
to an 'Uſurer: Can't you, ſaid he, lend me 
- a thouſand Pieces of Eight? Captain, an- 
Twer'd the Uſuter in very obliging Terms, 
I have not ſo much by me, but I will do 
my beſt to find a Man that ſhall lend you 
that Sum; that is, ſhall give you four hun- 
. dred down, provided you give your .Note 
for a thouſand; and out of that four hun- 
dred, pleaſe to take Notice that I expect fixty 
for Procuration. Mony is ſo very (ſcarce at 
this time — What a helliſh Extortion is this, 
interrupted the Officer haſtily, to ask ſix 
hundred and ſixty Patacoons for the Uſe of 
three hundred and forty! What a horrid 
Cheat is this! No Paſſion, Captain, reply'd 
* the Uſuret with a cool Air; try at another 
Place, What do you complain of? Do l 


5275 you to take the three hundred and forty 
| Patgcoons? You are at your. Liberty to take 


The 


them or let them alone 


Terms of Agreement with a conſiderable Of. 


Chap. XI. -wupon Two Sticks. 9 
The Captain went away, without return- 
ing any Anſwer : But after confidering that 
he muſt go to his Regiment, his Time was 
ſhort, and that he could do nothing without. 
Mony, he returns the next Morning to the 
Uſurer, whom he met at his Door in a black 
Cloak, Collar Band and ſhort Hair, with 
Beads in his Hand. Signior Sanguijela, ſays 
he, I am content to accept your three huh- 
dred and forty Patacoons; myextream want 
of Mony has forced me to it. I will but go 
to Maſs, anſwer'd the Uſarer, very gravely, 
and at my Return come again, and you ſhall 
have that Sum. No, no, reply'd the Captain, 
go in again, this Affair won't take you up 
two Minutes, pray diſpatch me immediately, 
for I am in utmoſt Haſte, I cannot really, 
reply'd the Uſurer, I every Day hear Maſs 
before | do any manner of Buſineſs; tis my 
conſtant Rule, which I am” reſolv'd to ob- 
ſerve moſt religiouſly for the Remainder of 
my Life. a ALES. Tc 

However impatient the Captain was to re- 

ceive his Mony, he was forc'd to ſabmit to 
pious Sanguijela's ſtrict Rules; and as if he 
had been afraid he ſhould miſs the Patacoons, 
he follow'd the Uſurer to the Charch, -and 
ſaid the Maſs out with him; immediately 
| after which he prepar'd to go out of the 
Church, when Sanguijela whiſpered in his 
Ear, that one of the ableſt Preachers in Ma- 
drid was juſt going to aſcend the Pulpit; 
and | will not on any account, ſaid he, lofe 
the Sermon. The Officer, who thought the 
Maſs inſupportably tedious, was almoſtdi- 
HER, F 2 ſtracted 


7 
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ſtracted at this freſh Delay; but yet waited Il 79 
the Sermon out, The Preacher appear'd, I 2! 
and preached againſt Uſury; at which the for 
Captain was infinitely pleaſed, and obſerv- M. 
ing Sangzijela's Looks, he ſaid to himſelf, it.“ 
If this Few ſhould be touch'd with this Dir. did 
courſe! Should he now give me fix hundred n 
Patacoons, how happy *twould be! After the M V* 
> Sermon the Uſurer went out of the Church: the 
Well, Signior Saxgatjela, laid the Captain MW © 
joining him, what do you think of this W 
Preacher? was not the Sermon very pathe- be 
tick? for my Pert, I own it ſenſibly moved it 
me. I am perfectly of your Opinion, with 
regard to the Sermon, anfwer'd the Ex- 
tortioner: He has handled his Subject per. 
fectly well; he is a learned Man, and has 
diſcharged the Duty of his Calling; let us 
do the ſame in ours.  __ --B 
_ Caſt your Eye, continned the Devil, on 
that great Houſe beyond the Officer's. Do 
you ſee that young Lady in the Roſe colour'd] 
Satin Bed embroider'd with Silver? Ves, an- 
ſwered Don Cleofas, I diſcern a fine Woman 
in a profound Sleep, and I think alſo 1 
Book on her Boulſter. You are right, re- 
plyed Aſmodes, that Lady is a very gay, 
witty, young Marchioneſs, who being in- 
diſpos'd, and not able to fleep for three 
Weeks, ſhe this Day reſoly'd to ſend for a 
Phyſician. He came; ſhe conſulted him, and 
he order'd her-a. Remedy mentioned in Hip- 
porrates, The Lady began to rally his 
Preſcription ; but the Phyſician beings a pee- 
Fiſh Animal, was diſguſted at her Jeſt ; Hip- 


oc rate) 


« 2 
: ' 
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pocrates, Madam, ſid hel very oe is 
not a Pproper Man to be ridiculed, God 
forbid, Signior Carquezte, anſwered the 
Marchioneſs with the moſt ſerious Air that 
it was poſſible for her to put on; God for- 
bid that I ſhould laugh at fach a famous 
and learned Author have ſuck a high 
Value for him, that JI am fully perſwaded 
the reading ſome of his Fracts only, would 
cure my waking Diſtemper. I hve his 
Works of the laſt Edition, which is the 
beſt Tranſlatioa extant; . She accordingly 
try'd the . and at the third Page 
fell aſlzep. * 

Pray iuform me, ſaid the Scholar. vw hat 
that tall. meagre Piece of Skin and Bones, 
who (talks, about that little Rom, is; I be- 
lieve his Head is ſomewnat diſturb'd. You 
are not miſtaken, eniwered the Devil, tis 
a Dramarick Poet that underſtands French ; 
he has taken the Pains to tranſlite the Miſ- 
antrope, one of the beſt Comedies of Moli- 
ere, that famous Ferch Author. T was this 
Day acted on the Theatre of Madrid and 
has been very ill receiv'd. The Spaniards 
have damn'd it, as dull and tediaus; Twas 
about this Play that you heard ſuch a noiſie 
Diſpute at the Coffee houſe. 

Why. reply'd Don Cleofas, had his Co- 
medy ſuch an unhappy Fate? Becauſe, tre- 
turn'd the Devil, the Spantards like no Plays 
that are not full 'of Intrigue, and the French 
only thoſe which abound with Humour. On + 
this Foot then, (Ad the Scholar, if our fineſt 
Dramatick Pieces were to be play'd in 

E754 + France, 
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France, they would not ſucceed. Vou are 


wg mer 16 in the right, ſaid Aſino deo; as 
the Spaniards are ſteady, and capable of a 


;  x'd Attention, they are fond of being caſt 
A into an agreeable Perplexity, and eaſily fol- 
| low - the, moſt complicated Action. The 
French, on the other fide, don't care to be 
duſied that way, they love to be difingaged, 
ang are pleaſed to ſee their Neighbours ridi- 
culed, becauſe it tickles their own Satyri- 
cal Humour: To conclude, the Taſte of Na- 

. tions differs. But which ſort. of Comedy is 
the beſt, anſwered Don Cleofas, that of 
Intrigue, or that of Humour? Tis very dif- 
putable, replyed the Devil; but neither Spa- 
#iards nor French are to be credited on this 
SubjeQ, they are Parties too much prejudiced 
to be Judges; and I muſt not determine this 
Diſpute, becauſe, as the Demon of Luxury, 

I equally protect all Theatres + 
l Tee, continued he, not far from that Au- 
thor, a Banker in whofe Apartment has late» 
1y paſs'd a Scene worth your hearing. Tis 
not two Months fince he return'd from 
Pere laden with great Riches, and is now ſet 
up a Banker in this City: His Father is a 
Cobler in a ſmall Village about twelve 
Leagues from hence, where he lived thorongh- 
}y contentedwith his Condition and his Wife, 
who is much about the ſame Age with him- 
ſelf, that is ſixty. . Ih. 
'Tis a long Time fince this Banker left his 
Parents, to go in queſt of a better Fortune 
than what they could propoſe to leave him ; 
for within the Compaſs of twenty rolling 
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Years. they had not ſeen him. They fre- 
quently talk'd of him, and continually pray d 
that Heay'n would pleaſe not to forſake him; 
and the Parſon being their Friend, they ne- 
ver fail'd to obtain the publick Prayers of 
the Congregation for him. As for the Bank- 
er, he had not forgotten them; but as ſoon 
as he was ſettled, reſolvd to inform himſelf 
of their Condition. To this purpoſe, after 
having order'd his Domeſticks not to expect 
him, he mounted on Horſe-back, and went 
alone to the Village. . 
*T was ten at Night before he got thither, 
and the honeſt Cobler was a-bed with his 
Wife, in a ſound Sleep, when he knocked 
at the Door: They then wak'd, and ask/d 
who was there? Open the Door, ſaid the 
Banker, tis your. Son Franci/le, Make o- 
thers believe that if you can, cry'd the old 
Man, you thieving Rogues go about your 
Buſinefs, for bers is nötning for 50]: Fran- 
cillo, if not dead, is now in the Indies. He 
is no longer there, he is return'd home from 
Peru, replyed the Banker, and it is he that 
now ſpeaks to you; open your Door, and 
receive him. Facobo, let's riſe then, ſaid the 
Woman, for. I really believe tis Francillo; 
I think I know his Voice, | 5 
They both roſe immediately; the Father 
lighted a Candle, and the Mother, after get- 
ting her Cloaths on with utmoſt haſte, open'd 
the Door. Sheearneſtly looked on Fraucilla, 
and could not longer doubt his being her Son; 
ſhe flung her Arms about his Neck, and 
claſped him cloſe to her. Jacob, alſo 
CE F 4 touched 
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touched by the ſame Sentiments as his Wife, 


did not fail to embrace his Son in his turn; 


and all three of them, tranſported with the 
Sight of one another after ſuch a long Ab- 
ſence, could not ſatisfie themſelves without 


expreſſing Marks of the utmoſt Tenderneis, 


After theſe pleaſing Tranſports, the Banker 
unſadled and unbridled his Horſe, and put 
him into the Stable, where he found an old 
milch Cow, the Nurſeto the whole Family ; 
he then gave the old Folks an Account of 
bis Voyage, and all the Riches that he had 
brought from Peru. The Particular was 


long, and would tire any diſintereſted Au- 


ditots; but a Son that unboſom'd himſelf in 


the Relation of all his Adventures, could not 


fail of the Attention of a Father and Mo- 


ther. ' hey greedily heard him, and the very 


lesſt Particulers which he related made in 
them a ſerifible Impreſſion of Grief or Joy. 
As ſoon as he had ended the Story of his 


Fortunes, he told them that he came to of- 


fer them Part of his Eflate, and begged of 
his Father not to work any longer, No, 
my Son, ſaid Mr. Jacobo, i love my Trade, 
and will not quit it. Why, reply'd the 
Banker, is it not now high time for you to 
give it over, and take your Eaſe? I don't 
pre poſe your coming to Jive with me at Ma- 


drid; | know very well that a City Life 


_ would not pleaſe you, i would not diſturb 


your quiet Way Of living ;but at leaſt give over 
5au herd Labour, and paſs yur Days as 
eaſily you can, The Mother ſeconded her 
Son, and Maſter Facobo yielded, Very well, 
n Francil- 


* 
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Francillo, ſaid he, to pleaſe you, I will not 
Work any more for the Publick; but will 
only mend my own Shoes, and thoſe of my 
good Friend; the Vicar of the Pariſh. After 
this Agreement, the Banker, fatigu'd with 
his D:y's journey, went into his Father and 
Mother's Bed, and flept betwixt them both, 
with a Pleaſure which only the moſt dutiful 
and beſt natur'd Children totheir Parents can ' 
imagine. Co | | 1 
The next Morning, the Banker, leaving = 
them a Purſe of three hundred Ducats, re- | 
turned to Madrid; but yeſterday was very = 
much ſurprized to fee Mr. Facobo unexpeR- = | 
edly at his Houſe: My Father, ſaid he, what : j 
brought you hither? Francillo, anſwer'd the 
honeſt Man, I have brought your Parſe, take 
your Mony again, I defire to live by my 
Trade, I have been ready to die with Un- 
eaſineſs ever ſince I left off working. Well 
then, my Father, replyed the Banker, return 
to your Village, work at your Tradeenough 
to divert your ſelf, but no more, Carry back 
your Purſe with you, and don't ſpare mine, 
Alas, what would you have me do with fo 
much Mony? reply'd Mr. Jacobo. Comfort 
the Poor with it, returned Francillo, beſtow it 
as your Vicar ſhall ad diſe you. TheCobler, 
ſatisfy'd with this Anſwer, return'd that 
Morning to his Village. 
need not, faid Don Cleofas, ask you 
what that Gentleman, which | fee, has been 
doing for this whole Day; he ruſt of ne- 
cefſity have ſpent it in Writing of Leiters. 
What a prodigious Quantity do I ſee on his 
Cs 1 1 
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Table. What is moſt Comical, auſwered the 
Devil, is, that all theſe Letters are Verbatim 
the ſame, This Cavalier has written to all 
his abſent Friends the Relation of an, Ad- 
venture which happened to him this Day af- 
ter Dinner, and is as follows: He loves a 
beautifal diſcreet Widow of thirty: he 
makes Addreſſes to her, ſhe does not flight 
him, he propoſes to marry her, and ſhe ac- 
tepts the Offer. While the nuptial Prepara- 
tions are making, he has free leave to viſit 
her at her own Houſe, which he according- 
ly doth daily. He has been there to Day, 
and happening to meet with none of the Fa- 
mily to ask where ſhe was, he entered the 
Lady's Apartment, where he ſurpized her a- 
Neep on a Couch in an amorous Undreſs. 
He approach'd her ſoftly, and ſtole a Kiſs; at 
which ſhe waked, and fighing faid: Ah, pray 
Ambroſio, let meſleep ! The Cavalier, like u 
 _ well-bred Man, very civilly took his leave at 
that Inſtant, and quitted her Apartment; he 
met Ambrofio at the Door, Ambroſio, ſaid 
he, your Miſtreſs begs. that you would not 

Wake her. ; 5 
I ſhall now ask your freſh Attention, con- 
tinued the Devil. Three Houſes beyond that 
of this Cavalier lives Ia Chicona, whom I have 
.. * already mention'd in the Story of the Count 
de Belflor Ah, how I am raviſn'd to fee her! 
ſaid the Scholar, That good Woman, ſo very 
ſerviceable to young Perſons, is doudtleſs one 
of thoſe two old Women which I ſee in 
that low Hall. The one is leanihg with her 
Elbows on the Table, earneſtly looking on 
| IM the 
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the other, who is telling Mony: Which of 
the two is /a Chicona? She, anſwer'd the 
Demon, that leans on her Elbows, The Name 
of the other is la Pebrada; ſhe: is a Lady of 
the ſame Occaſion; they are Partners, and at 
this Moment dividing the Profits of an Adven- 
ture, which they have this Day brought to bear. 
La Pebrada has the beſt Trade, and deals 
with ſeveralrich Widows, to whom ſhe catr- 
riesher Liſt to read every Day. What do you 
mean by her Liſt? interrupted Dos Cleofas. | 
It is, replyed Aſmodeo, the Catalogue of all 1 
the handſom Strangers that come to Madrid: Vi 
As ſoon as ever la Pebrada hears any freſh ih 
ones are arrived in the City, ſhe runs to their | | 


Inns, and informs her ſelf exaQly of their 
Country, Birth, Shape, Air and Humour: She 
then makes her Report to the Widows, who 5 
conſider of it, and if they ate ſo inclin d. 
ia Pebrada brings them to the Speech of the Wh 
Strangers. FF 
This is not only very convenient, ſaid K 
Don Cleofas, but in a ſort'lawful : For with- 1 
out theſe good Ladies and their Agents, the = 
young Strangers, who have no Acquaintance 
Here, would be obliged tothe Expence of an 
infinite deal of time to create ſome. | Bat 
pray tell me whether there are alſo Widows 
in other Countries ? Whether there are ? te- 
plyed the Devil: Yes, there are in all Coun- 
tries; and eſpecially in France; but an eſta - 
bliſhed Reputation is abſolutely neceſſary in 
order to find them. To this purpoſe give 
me leave to tell you, that ſome Days paſt, -a _ 
very induſtrious Spark, talking on this Head 


With - 
but 
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with one of his Acquaintance, ſaid : My dear, 


you mult needs allow me to be a very unlucky. 
Dog. I have ſpent fifteen whole Days in queſt 
of eee Female. I have gone io Matin. 


at all the Churches; I have ſurvey'd all the 
Beauties of the Tuilleries; I have ſhewed my 
ſelf on the Opera, appear'd all unbutton'd at 


the Playhouſe, where ſometimes 1 lay along 


on the Benches, at others ſtood vpright be- 


hind the &Qors, and yet all this avail'd no- 


thing, I have not ſo much as met with the 
leaſt Favour from even any one of fixty; 
whilſt the youngeſt and moſt beautiful Wo- 
men of Paris are Victims to the Chevalier 
de Tiremailles, who, without Vanity, I may 


ſay, has neither my Shape nor Youth, Oh, 


don't miſtake, interrupted his Friend, the 


Chevalier de Tiremailles is a known Rover, 


he has already ruined two Women, His 
Actions loudly proclaim his Merit, he has 
the beſt Reputation in the World. 
What's that I hear? cry'd the Scholar: 
What confus'd Noiſe ſtrikes the Air? Thoſe 
ace Madmen, anſwer'd the Devil, who are 
tearing their I hroats with ſinging and roar- 


ing; we are not far from the Place where 
Don Cleofas, pray 


they are ſhut up. Ab, * 
do me the Favour to ſhew me them. and 


| 20 me an Account wherefore they ran Mad. 


will immediately give you tbat Diverſion, 
anſwer'd the Devil; as there are melancholy 
Madmen, ſo there are alſo merty ones; 
you ſhall ſee all ſorts of them. Theſe Words 
were ſcarce ended, before the Scholar was 


tranſported to the Top of the Caſa de los 


Loos, 


CHAP 
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Of the confin' d mad People. 
D ON Cleofas caſt his Eyeinto all the 5 


and after having obſetv'd all thoſe with- 


in them, faid the Dæmon to him, Let's ex- 
amine all theſe one after another, taking them 


in a Row as their Chambers are ſituate; and 


beginning with the Men, I will tell you. by 
what Misfortune they loſt their Senſes. - , 

In the firſt Room is a News-Monger, run 
diſtracted with Melancholy, by reading in the 
Gazette, that a Party of fifty Portugueſe beat 
thirty Spaniards, His Neighbour is a Licen- 
ciado, who has plaid the Hypocrite at Court 
for theſe ten Years only to obtain a Bene- 
fice, and ſecing himſelf continually forgotien 
in the Promotions, Deſpair has at laſt turn'd 
bis 


The next is an Orphan, mo his Guar- 


dian made to paſs for diſtracted, that he might 
ſeize his Eſtate; and the poor on is really. 
become ſo at laſt, out of-pure Grief to ſee 


himſelf ſhut up here. Net to him is a School- 


Maſter, who loſt his Wits in ſearch of the * 


panlo poſt futurum of a Greek Verb. 


He whom you ſee beyond him, is old Cap . 


tain Zaunubio, a Neapolitan Gentleman, — 
came to ſetile at Madrid, and ran mad with 


Jealouſie. His Story runs thus: He had a 


young Wife, whoſe Name was Aurora; he 
kept her out of Sight; his Houſe was inac- 
ccflible toall how. Ares never went out 


bun 
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but to Maſs, and then was always accompa- | 
ny'd by her old Titbon, who ſometimes cars | | 
ry'd her to an Eſtate which he had near Al. 
cantara. Notwithſtanding all his vigilant | 
Care, a certain Gentleman, whoſe Name 1 
was Don Garcia Sacheco, having ſeen her at 
Church, had conceiv'd a violent Paſſion 
for her. He was a bold young Spark, and 
worth the Regard of a handſom Woman ill 
marry'd. The Difticulty of introducing him- 
felf to Zanubio did not remove his Hopes; 
but his Beard. not being yet grown, and be- 
Ing a very beautiful Youth, he dreſs'd him- 
ſelf in Girls Cloaths, took a Purſe of a hun- 
dred Piſtoles, and went to Zanubio's Eſtate, 
whither he had been inform'd. by good Hands, 
that the Captain -and his Wife would very 
foon come. 5 
ile addreſs'd himſelf to the Gard'ner's 
Wife, and in a Romantick Heroick Strain, 
faid to her, I come to throw my ſelf into 
your Arms, take pity on me; I am of Tole. 
- Oo, born of a good Family, and to a good 
| Fortune: My Parents reſolve to marry me 
toa Man 1 hate, and I have this Night e- 
ſcap'd their "Tyranny, and at preſent want a 
Shelter from their Rage. They will never 
come to leok for me here; perinit me to 
ſtay here till my Relations come to more ten- 
der Sentiments for me. Here is my Purſe, 
adds he, giving it to her, take it; tis all I can 
at preſent offer you. But, I hope, I ſhall one 
Day, be able to acknowledge any Service you. 
mal! do me. pi [a oe 
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| The Gard'ner's Wife, touch'd with this 
Diſcourſe, more eſpecially with the Conelu- 
fion: My Daughter, ſaid ſhe, I will ſerve you; 


I know ſeveral young Women which are ſa- 
 crific'd to old Men, and withal know that 


they ate not very well.contented with them; 
alas, | feel part of their .Griefs, You conld 


not have addreſy'd.your ſelf to a more pro- 


per Perſon than my ſelf, 1 will place you in 


a little private Chamber, where you ſhall be 
ſecure,» Don Garpia pals'd ſeveral Days here 
very impatiently, expecting the Arrival of a- 
rora, who at laſt came, accompany'd by her 
Husband; who, according to his Cuſtom, 
ſearch'd all the Apartments, Cloſets, Cellars 
and Garrets, to ſee if he could not diſcos 
ver any Man hidden there. The Gard'ner's 
Wife, knowing him throughly, prevented his 
ſearching Don Gargia's Chamber, by telling 
in what manner the pretended Lady had de- 
fir d a Refuge there opp; 
Zanubio, tho” extream diſtruſtful, had not 
the leaſt Suſpicion of the Deceit. He was 
willing to ſee the unknown Lady, who de- 


ſir'd to be excus'd from the Diſcovery of her 


Name, pretending . ſhe -ow'd that Conceal- 
ment to her Family, whom ſhe diſgrac d by this 
ſort of Flight. She then told her Romantick 
Tale ſo advantageouſly, that the Captain was 
charm'd with it, and began to find a growing 
Inclination for the fair unknown, He offered 


her his Services, and flattering himſelf that 
this might prove a lucky 


Adventure, plac'd 
her with his Wife, * = 
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As ſoon as Aurora ſaw Don Gargia ſhe 


bluſh'd, and grew diſturb'd ; he perceiv'd it, 


and believ'd that ſhe had obſery'd him in the 


Church Where he had ſeen her: Wherefore: 
to ſatisfie himſelf, as foon as he could ſpeak ' 
to her alone, he ſaid, Madam, I have a Bro- 
ther bas often menifhcd you to me; the 
ſaw you for a Moment*in a Church; ever 


ſince tharw*ne he has call'd upon your Name 
a thouſand times a Day, and is in a Condi- 
tion which indeed deſerves your Pity. At 
theſe Words Aurora look'd on Don Gargia 
more intently than ſhe had yet done, and an« 
ſwer' d, You too much reſemble that Brother 
for me to be any longer deluded by your Arti- 
fice; I fee clearly enough that you are a 
Cavaliet in Petticoats: [ remember that one 
Day, when I was hearing Maſs, my Yeil ſud- 
denly flew open, and you ſaw me, Iobſery'd 
you out of Curioſity, and found your Eyes 
always fix d on me. When | went away [ 
believe you did not fail to follow me, to 


diſcover in what Street I liv'd, and who I 


was. I believe, I ſay, becauſe I dutſt not 


turn my Head to obſerve you, becauſe my 


Husband, who was with me, would have 
been alarm'd, and made a great Crime of it, 
The next, and the following Days, I went 


to the ſame Church, where I ſaw you gin 


and took ſo much notice of your Face, that 
] know it. again, notwithſtanding your Diſ- 
guiſe. Madam, then, replyd Don Garcia, 
| muit unmask: Yes, lam a Man enſi::r'd 
by your Charms: *Tis Don Gargia Pacheco, 
whom Love has introduc'd here in this Drets. 


And 
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And you hope, without doubt, ſaid She, that 
approving your Paſſion, I ſhould favour. this 
Stratagem, and contribute my Part to keep 
my Husband in the Error he now lies under; 
but there you are deceiv'd. I wilt immedi- 
_ ately diſcover the whole to him; I am glad 
of tuch-a handſome Opportunity of convin- 
cing him that his Vigilance is leſs ſecure than 
my Virtue, and that as jealous and diſtruſt- 
ful as he is, *tis more difficult to ſurprize me 
than hm. | ES os, 
She had ſcarce ended theſe Words before 
the Captain appear d; What are you talking 
of, Ladies? ſaid he, To which Aurora im 
mediately anſwer'd: We were ſpeaking of 
thoſe young Cavaliers that attempt to get 
into the A ﬀeQions of young Women who have 
old Hu+bands ; and I was ſaying, that if any 
of thuſe Sparks ſhould be fo raſh as to pte- 
ſame to introduce themſelves to yu, under 
any Diſguiſe, I would very ſeverely puniſh 
their Impudence. And you, M-:dam, faid 
 Zanubio, turning towards Don Gargra, how 
would you treat a young Cavalier on the 
ſame Occ+fion? Don Garcia was fo diſturb'd 
and contus'd, that he was vtierly at a Loſs- 
what Antwer to return to the Cipiain, who: 
would have perceiv'd the P=rplexity he was 
in, if a Footman had not come to tel] him 
that a Perſon was come from ' Madrid to 
ſpeak with him. He' went to ſee what his 
Buſineſs was, When Don Gargia threw him- 
ſelf at Azrora's Feet: Ab, Madam! ſaid he, 
what Pleaſure do you take in tormenting 
me? Will you really be ſo barbacous as to 
_ | | deliver 


. 


deliver me over to the Reſentment of an en- 
rag d Husband ? No, Pacbeco, anſwer'd the 
ſmiling; young Women, who have old jea- 
lous Husbands, are not ſo cruel. Reaſſume 
your Courage; I was willing to divert my 
ſelf by putting yoda into à little Fright : 


Tou ſhall be acquitted by it; *tis not ma- 


king you pay too dear for my Complaiſance 
in ſuffering you to ſtay here. At theſe 


- comforting Words Don Gargtia found all his 


Fears vanith, and conceiv'd Hopes that Au- 
rora would not deny him. an 
One Day when they were mutually ex- 


| changing ſome Marks of their good Under- 


ſtanding in Zanubios Apartment, the Captain 
farpriz'd em. Had he not been the moſt 


jealous Man in the World, be ſaw enough 


to engage him to believe, with good Reaſon, 


that his Fair Unknown WAS A Cavalier diſ- 


gnis'd: Eurag'd to the higheſt degree at this 


- Sight, he runs to his Clolet to fetch his Pig 
ſtols; but in the mean while the Lovers 


efcap'd, double locking all the Doors after 
them, and carrying off the Keys. They got 


to a neighbouring Village, where Don Gar pia 


had left his Valet de Chambre and two Hor- 
ſes. There he quitted his Petticoats, took 
Aurora behind him, and conducted her to 
as Convent, where he defir'd her to enter, 
and aſſut'd hex of a Refuge there, the Ab- 
beſs being his Aunt. This done, hereturn'd 
to Madrid te wait the Iſſue of this Adven- 
ture, | 5 . 1 . 1 
In the Interim, Zanubio finding himſelf 

lock'd in, loudly call'd all the Family. A 
_ Footman 


» fo By. as... .& . & A HE þ 


but the Doors being | 


Way quick enough, yield! \ 


Madrid, and ſhut hi m up in the Mad-Houſe ; 


Chap, X, af 
Footman hearing his? 


pen them. The Captai 
them open, but not bei 


ſtily flung himſelf out at al 
Piftols in his Hand: He fel 
hart his Head, and remain'd 
Ground. His Domeſticks cal 
him into the Hall on a Couch 
Water in his Face, and by tormen 
fetch'd him out of his fainting Fit; but 
his Senſes his Rage return'd; He asK'd 190 
his Wife. The Servants anſwer'd him, that 
they ſaw her and the ſtrange Lady go out 
at the little Garden Door. He commanded 
them to give him his | Piſtols immediately, 
and they were forc'd to obey him. He caus'd 
a Horſe to be ſaddled, mounting it without 
thinking of his Wounds; but happen'd to 
take a different Road than tuat wuicn the L. 


vers went. He paſs d the whole Day in a 


vain Chaſe, and at Night ſtopping at an lun 
in a Village to repoſe himſelf, his Fatigue, 


and the Blood which he had loſt, threw him 


into a Fever and Delirium, which almoſt 
carry'd him ofl. ; 


Io tell you the reſt in two Words; he lay 


fifteen Days ſick in that Village, after which 
he return'd to his Eſtate, where continually 
poſleſs'd by his Misfortune,heby degrees loſt 
his. Wits, Aurora's Friends were no ſooner 
inform'd of this, than they brought him to 


and 


1 
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e Nunnery, where 
ay ſome Years, as a 
diſcretion. 

Zanubio, continu'd the 
at who run mad at the 
of a Ship. In the next 
„who could not bear the 
md-Mother. And the young 
the honeſt Soldier, ſaid Don 
Mat fort of Diſtraction is his? Oh! 
Im, anſwer'd A/ nodeo, tis a poor 
ch born ſimple, he is the Son of a 


ffom-Houfe, 


Let's remove to that 1 Man who plays 


upon the Goittar, and fingsto it himſelf. H 
is a melancholy Mad-man, à Lover whom 
the Severities of his Miſtreſs have reduc'd 
to this Condition. Ab, how I pity bim, cry'd 
the Scholar, allow me to deplore bis Miſ- 
fortune; it my be every honeſt Gentle in's 


Cauſe, 1f I ſhould be ſeiz'd by a cruel Beau- 


ty, | don't my ſelf knew whether I chould 
not loſe my Wits. By this Sentiment you 
- .ſhew your lelf to be a true Caſtilian; one 
muſt de born in the very. middle of Caſtile = 
to be capible of ever running melancholy 


Mad for being unable to pleafe, The French 7 


are not ſo tender, and if you will know the 
Difference berwixt a Frenchman! and a Spa- 
niard on this Head, I need only repeat the 
Song, which that Madman fings, and has juſt 
this Minute compos'd. 8 


Dutch Woman, and a fat Officer of the Cu- 
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| A Sani ſb Song. . | 
Arado y lloro Sin Soffiego: = 
8 y ardiendo 3: N 
bs ni el llanto apaga el fuego; 
Ni el fuego conſume el lanta, 


In Proſe thus: 


T burn and weep inceſſantly, without my 


Tears ever quenching my Flames, or my Flames 


drying up my Tears. - 


I bus fings the Span; Cavalier, when his 
M'ltrefs has us'd him ill; and cn theſzme 
Occaſion a Frenchman, a few Days ſince, 
expteſs'd himſelf thus: oh 1 


A French Song. | 


„ 16 e Object of my Love 
I deaf io all my Pray: 
Fier cruel Heart no Sighs can move, 
Nor is ſhe ſoften'd by my Tears, © 
Mas ever Mortal cars'd like me! © 
The Light, and ever gloriqns Sun, 
Henceforth abandon d will] han, 
And in the Grave with Payen he. 
Payen is probably a Vintner, ſaid Don 
Oleg 
Devil. Let's now come to the Women. How 
comes it, ſaid the Scholar, that I fee but five 
or ſix! there are leſs mad Women than 1 
5 e _ © "thought. 


. 


5. You've gueſs'd right, anſwer'd the _ 
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thought, All of 'em are not here, reply d 
the Dæmon: but in another Part of the Ci- 
ty there is a Place that is quite full of 'em. 


„I' carry you thither this Minute, if you 


leaſe. No, no, interrupted Dos Cleofas, 

will content my ſelf with ſeeing theſe 
here; pray inform me of the Cauſes of their 
. >. .. /. 

The fitſt, reply'd Aſmodes, is an old Mar- 
chioneſs, who lov'd a young Officer that 
ſerv'd in Fanders, She gave him a large 


Sum todefray the Charges of his Campaign, 


and in his Abſence conſulted a Female For- 
tune-teller, to know what her Lover did 
abroad; the Witch ſhews him to the Mar- 
chioneſs, at the Feet of a Flanders Lady, 


in a Glaſs, at which the old Lady loſt her 


— | 
The next is a Corregidor's Wife, whoſe 
Reaſon was turn'd by the outrageous Paſſion 
ſhe fell inte at being call'd a Citizen's. Wife 
by a Court-Lady. The next is a ProQor's 
Wife, who preſs'd her Husband very hard 
to-buy her a Croſs of Diamonds, worth ten 
thouſand Ducats; he abſolutely refus'd it, 
whereupon ſhe ran mad. The next is a 
Coquet, whoſe Head is turn'd with Spight 
for having loſt a great Lord, whoſe Ruin 
ſhe had contriv'd, In the two little Lodges 


_ . below thoſe Ladies are two Servant Wen- 


ches, who have loſt their Wits ; one of 


them for Grief, for being left out of the 


Will of an old Batchelor, whom the ſerved; 


and the otter for Joy, at the News of the 5 
Death of a tich Treafurer, whoſe Heirefss 


5 After 
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After having ſhewn you the mad People 
who are confin'd, continu'd the Devil, I 


muſt ſhew you thoſe who ought to be trea- 
ted ſo. | 
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CHAP. AL: 
Which ſhould be longer than the preceding. 


LE T's turn our Eyes on the Side of the 
City, and as I ſhall diſcover to. you 
ſome Subjects which very well deſerve to 
be plac'd amonglt thoſe that are here, I will 
give you their reſpe&ive Characters. I ſee 
one already which I will not ſuffer to eſcape. 
'Tis a new-marry'd Man, who eight Days 
ſince was told of the coquetting Tricks of a 
Jilt that he lov'd; enrag'd he goes to ber, 
| breaks one Part of her Furniture, throws 
another out of the Window, and the next 
Day marries her. Such a Man as this, ſaid 
Dos Clecfas, certainly deſerves the firſt Va- 
caney in this Houſe, He has a Neighbour 
not much wiſer than himſelf, reply'd A 
mudeo: tis a Batchelor of forty five, who has 
ſufficient to live on, and yet would enter 
i himſelf in a Nobleman's Service. 
1 ſee a Lawyer's Widow, a good Wo- 
man who is above ſixty; her Husband is 
juſt dead, and ſhe has entered her ſelf in- 
to a Nunnery to ſecure her Reput on 8s 
ſhe ſays, from Scandal. I diſcern' a cou- 
ple of Virgins of above fifty, each making 
Vows to Heaven to take their Father, who 
; keeps 
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keeps them up as cloſe as tho? they were 
under Age, They hope, after the old Gen- 


tleman's Death, they ſhall find handſome Men 


that will marry them for Love. And why 


not? ſaid the Scholar: There are Men in 


the World of as whimtical a Taſte as that. 


| ] grant it, reply'd the Devi!, *tis nit im- 


poſſible they ſnould find Husbands, but 
they ought notto fla ter theimleives with 
ſuch H. pes; tis iherein conſiſts their Folly. 
There is no Country in the World where 
the Women tell their Age traly. About 
a M-nth fince, a Maid of forty eight, and 
a Wire of fixty ninc, went before a Com- 
miſſary to teſtifie fir a Widow of their 
Acqua intance whoſe Virtue was queſtioned, 
The Commiſſary firſt interrogated the mar- 
ryed Woman on her Age, and tho? it was 
as plainly expreſs'd in her Forehead as in 
the Church Regiſter, ſhe yet boldly ventu- 
red to ſay ſhe was but forty, He next inter- 
- rogated the Maiden: And you, Madam, ſaid 
he, how old are you? Let's pais on to the 
other Queſtions, Sir, anſwered he, for Wy, 
is an . improper One to put to us, You 
don't confider what you ſay, Madam, re- 
ply'd the Commiſſary; don't you know that 
in juridical Caſes the T ruth ought always to 
be told? No Law obligesus to. it, anſwer'd 
the Maiden haſtily, But then I cannot take 
\ your Depoſition, ſaid he, if your Age 
be not to it, for it is a material Circum- 
tance, If *tis abſolutely neceſſary, reply'd 
"the, look upon me intently, and put my 
Age down according to your Conſcience 


The 
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The Commiſſary, without much Examina- 
tion, put her down twenty eight. He then 
asked whether ſhe had long known the Wi- 
dow: Before her Marriage, ſaid ſhe, Then 
I have miſtaken your Age, reply'd he, ta ſet- 
ting you down but tweuty eight, for it is 
twenty nine Years ſince the Widow was 
married. Well, Sir, returned the Maiden, 
write me down tbirty then; I might at-a 
Year old know the Widow, That will not 
| be regular, reply'd he, let us add a dozen. 
No indeed, interrupted ſhe; all that I can 
poſſibly afford to add is one Year more, and 
would not put a Month more if it were to 
ſave my Honour. When theſe two Ladies 
were gone from the Commiſſary's, the 
marryed Woman ſaid to the other, I won- 
der that impertinent Fellow ſhould take us 
for ſuch Fools as to tell our Ages truly: 
'Tis not enough indeed that they are regi- 
ſtered in our Pariſh Books, but the rude Fel- 
low would have them upon his Papers, that 
all the World may know them. Well, I ban- 
tered him ſufficiently; I ſunk a good round 
twenty Years upon him, and you have done 
very Well in ſuppreſſing ſo many. What do you 
call ſo many? anſwer'd the Maiden very 
ſmartly: Yourailly me, Iam at moſt but five 
and thirty. Hah! replyed the other with 
an angry Air, who do you tell ſo? I ſaw you 
born; *tis a long time fince indeed: I re- 
. member I ſaw your Father die; he was not 
young, and he hath been dead about for- 
7 ty Years. Oh my Father, my Father, ha- 
| ſtily interrupted the Virgin, enraged at the 
, G other's 
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other's Freedom; betwixt you and I, when 
my Father marryed my Mother he was ſo 
old he was not able to get Children. 

J obſerve in the ſame Houſe, continu'd 
Aſmodeo, two Men who are not over wiſe. 
One of them is a Puſher: of his Fortune, 
that goes every Day to the Zeweces of great 
Lords, and is Fool enough to believe they 
remember what he ſays to them a quarter of 

an Hour afterwards. The other is a foreign 
Painter, who draws Women by the Life: He 
is a great Artiſt, he paints well, draws cor- 
rely, and hits a Likeneſsextraordinary: well, 
but does not” flatter; and yet is ſo vain as to 
think he ſhall be crouded with Buſineſs. In- 
ten Stultos referatur. How, ſaid the Scholar, 
you ſpeak Latin to a Miracle! Ought you 
to wonder at that, ſaid the Devil; I ſpeak all 
Languages in PerfeCQtion, even not except- 
ing that of Athen, which I ſpeak a hun- 
dted times better than a certain Set of Men 
\ who at preſent value themſelves on ſpeak- 
ing it well, and yet J am neither the greater 

ml. Fool, nor the vainer for it. 1 
11- Caſt your Eye into that great Houſe on 
the left Hand, on a melancholy Lady, ſut- 
rounded by ſeveral Women who watch with « 
her. Tis the Widow of an Officer of the 
Treaſury, who is over-tun with an Affecta - 
tion of Nobility: She has this Day made her 
Y, ; Will, by which ſhe bequeaths her immenſe 
* Riches wholly to Perſons of the firſt Quality; 
H not that ſhe ſo much as knows any one of 
| them, but only for the ſake of their great 
Titles. She was ask'd whether ſhe would 
re” : - nos 
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not leave ſomething to a certain Perſon 
who had done her conſiderable Services: Alas 
no, anſwer'd ſhe, and lam concern'd at it: 
Jam not fo ungrateful as not to own that I 
have Obligations to him; but he is but a Veo- 
man, and his Name would diſgrace my Will. 
Signior Aſmodeo, interrupted Don Clesfas, 
] beg you would infotm me whether that old 
Man whem I ſee reading ſo hard in a Clo- 
ſet may not perhaps deſerve to be placed here? 
He delerves it beyond diſpute, anſwer'd the 
Demon, He is an old Licenciado in Divinity, 
he is reading a Proof of a Book he has at the 
Preſs. The Suhject mult certainly be moral or 
divine, ſaid the Scholar: No, reply'd the De- 
vil, *tis a Miſcellany of lewd Poems which he 
has written; inſtead of burning them, or at 
leaſt ſuffering them to die with-their. Author, 
he prints them in his Life-time, for fear 
his Heirs ſhopld, not be inclin'd to publiſh 
them after his Death; or. out of regard to his 
Character, ſhculd deprive them of all their 
r Saß 
In the Neighbourhood of that Licentigte, 
I lee, one of the beſt Authors you have. He 
has an excellent Genius; his Works abound 
with the Azzick Salt; they are ſprinkled all 
over. with noble and ſhining Thoughts: He 
does not want New Turns: His Expreſſions 
are bold, and always happy, Let's paſs on 
to his Neighbour, * Tis a Man——Oh, not 
{© faſt, precipitately-interrupted Don Cleofas; 
you have ſaid nothing but what is excellent of 
this Author, aad yet have ſhewn him to me a- 
mongſt the Fools. That is indeed true, re- 
DS plyed 
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ply'd the Devil; I forgot his Fault. When 
he reads his Performances, he ' ſtops at all 
thoſe Places which ſeem to him to deſerve 
Applauſe, to leave his Auditors time to give 
It him, and withal have the Pleaſure himſelf 
of taſting all their Excellencies.  — _ 

O bſerve in that Houſe on the right, three 
Perſons drinking Chocolate: One of them 
is a Count who ſets up for a Lover of Po- 
lite Learning: The other is his Brother, a 
Licenciado; and the third is a Wit, that 
hangs on em. They are always inſepara- 

ble, and never viſit aſunder. The Count's 
| ſole Buſineſs is to praiſe himſelf : that of the 
Licenciado, or young Divine, to praiſe his 
elder Brother and himſelf: But the Wit's 
* Buſineſs is of a larger Extent, he praiſes both 
of them, intermixing his own Commendati- 

ons with theirs. | | 

I was going to paſs by a fimple Woman, 
I diſcover in a little Houſe. She is ſo much 
poſſeſſed with her very little Merit, that ſhe 
is drawing up a Liſt of her Lovers, in which 
the inſerts all Men in general who ever ſpoke 
to her. About two Paces farther 1 diſcern 
a rich Batchelor, tainted with a very parti- 

_ cular Folly, He lives frugally, tho' tis nei- 
ther for Mortification, nor Sobriety : But 

to amaſs Riches. For what? To diftribute 
in Alms? No. He buys Pictures, rich Fur- 
niture, Jewels, China and Bawbles; not to 
enjoy the uſe of em during his Life, but on- 
ly to make aFigure in his Inventory. What 
you tell me is unnatural and forced, inter- 
rupted Don Cleofas. Is there really a Man 

| mn 
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in the World of this Character? Ves, I tell 
you, replyed the Devil, he is one of that ſort 
of Madmen. Does he, for Inſtance, buy a 
very fine Scrutore; he cauſes it to be pack'd' 
up neatly, and locked up in his Garret, that- 
it may appear perfectly new to the Brokers 
who are to buy it after his Death. In ſhort, 
he pleaſes himſelf with the Thoughts that 


the [nventory of his Goods will be admir'd.. 


With this Batchelor lives an Author, who 
ſucceeds very well in a grave way of Writ- 
ing; and is only fit for what he now does: 
Yet he believes himſelf capable of every 
thing; and will not write Plays, Becauſe, 
ſays he, my Comedy would be too ſublime 
to pleaſe the Pit. If he ſaid too cool, I 
ſhould take a ſpecial Care how I ranked ſuch 

a ſenſible Man amongſt the Fools and Mad- 
men. 

Should I, Dow Cleefas,. attempt to ſhew 
you all thoſe- who deſerve to be ſhut up, I 
ſhonld never have done. Wherefore, to va- 
ry the Pleaſures I intend you, I will carry 
you to another Place, and divert you with 
different Objects. But before we quit where 
we are, I muſt hint to you a certain Author, 
which I have juſt now found. He is a per- 
fect Maſter of the Greek and Roman Authors, 
from whom he borrows all the Thoughts 
which he puts in his Works; and yet he 
believes himſelf to be an Original, and al- 
lows none to be Plagiaries, but thoſe who 
ſteal from Lope de Vega Carpio, or Pedro: 
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neſs, for which Reaſon lam under no Appre- 
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1 


] Nag confeſs, fays /Cleofsr, the Obſerva- 


tions you have made are very inſtruQive, 


but tend to things for which a Man of my 


Age and Complexion has but little Reliſh. 
Youare to remember 't was a Love- Adventure 
brought me into the Honour of your Con-. 
verſation; and, dear Cupid, ſince you preſide 


over that Paſſion, confine your Diſcourſe to 


what you are Maſter of. Shew me then 
the Joys and Anxieties, the Politicks and Fol- 


lies of Lovers, if you would improve me in 


a real uſeful Knowledge. I ſhould be ſhy, 


faid the Dæmon, of giving you that Informa- 


tion, for fear of loſing a Votary, did not I 


know it is an inſeparable Quality in Lovers 


to ſee and yet indulge their Miſery and Weak- 


henfion of your growing wiſer from the 


Folly of others. But prithee, quoth the Scho- 


lar, before you go any further, let me know 
what that Gentleman is, who is ſtriking Fire 
at his Tinderbox; do you obſerve yonder, 
how he appears and vaniſhes as the Sparks 
fly about him. That vigilant Perſon, reply'd 
Aſmadeo, is a Lover, who has been this 


Evening in his Miſtreſs's Company. She, in 


ber Diſcourſe on indifferent Things, began 


two or three Cenſures with an accuſtomary 


Phraſe of hers, There are ſome People in the 
World. | This he took. no notice of = ti 
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Time ſhe ſpoke it; but upon ſecond Thoughts 
in his own Lodgings, very wiſely diſcover'd 
that ſhe meant him by that ambiguous Ex- 
preſſion. After taking ſeveral Furns in his 
Chamber, He calld for Pen Ink and Paper, 
kick'd his Footman down Stairs, and reſolv'd 
to tell his Miſtreſs plainly he knew whom 
ſhe aim'd at in her late Reflections. He ha4 
not gone through the firſt Line of his Letter, 
before he was interrupted by a ſudden Thought 
which ſet all things right again, convine'd 
him that his Suſpicions were gtoundleſs, and 
that he was ſtill in her good Graces. He 
immediately grew the moſt ſatisfy'd Man in 
the World, went to Bed in the Height of 
good Humour, gave his Man a Crown, and 
bid him good Night. What Diſaſter, fays 
Cleofas, can. have befallen him fince? He 
ſeems to blow his Tinder in an unuſual Harry; - 
how his Cheeks ſwell, and his Eyes glare! 
* is the moſt dreadful Nightpiece I ever ſaw. 

You muſt kuow, ſays the Demon, he had 
compos'd himſelf with great Tranquility ſor 
half an Hour, and was juſt falling aſleep, + 
when he ſtartled on a ſudden, and bethought 
himſelf if foe did not mean him, whom could 
foe mean. This threw him into ſo great a 
Ferment, that he jump'd out of his Bed, 
with a Reſolution to do ſomething which 
yet neither he nor I know any thing of. 1 
heartily pity the poor Fellow, faid Cleofas, 
for I find he loves in earneſt. Had he not, 
reply'd the Demon, ſhe had been his own 
before now ; but 'tis the Frailty of that weak 
Sex to prefer an acted Paſſion to a real dne. 
25 4 . That 
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That is a Frailty, ſays the Scholar, into which 
they may naturally fall. A perſonated Lover 
can aſſume all the Graces, and avoid. all the 
| {mperfeQions of the Paſſion, Diſquietudes, 
| Jealouſies and Expoſtulations always accom- 
pany, but very ill recommend a Heart through- 
ly enamour'd. But look, the Man has lighted 
his Candle, and blown it out again. Ay, ſays 
the Demon, he was quieted the very Mo- 
ment he had litt it, by calling to mind that 


: he had one Day heard his Miſtreſs ſay, No- 
= thing was ſo graceful in a Man as an high I 
s Forehead, which you may obſerve he has, 
= to the apparent Detriment of his Chin, Cheeks | 
s and Eyes, On how ſlight a Foundation is 

Li rais'd the good and evil of Lovers! cry'd 


| Cleofas. Perhaps ſhe who creates all this Dif 
9 order is in perfect Tranquillity. That you 
* mall ſee immediately, ſaid Aſmodeo: Caſt your 
| Eyes on the great Houſe in the Corner of 
the ſame Street; does not a Watch-lightdif- 
cover to you a Lady lying half out of her Bed, 
aud talking to a Servant, who fits by her fide? 
You are to underſtand, by the way, that the 
Woman of a Lady in Love never goes ts 
Bed till four in the Morning. As ſoon as 
the has undreſs'd her, and laid her on her 
Pillow, her Buſineſs of putting her to Reſt - 
is but begun; for ſhe is then to fit down by 
her, hear her Sentiments of the humble Ser- 
vant, and confute all her Suſpicions of his 
Infidelity or want of Love; and by that 
time the good Lady is ten times throughly 
convinc'd, and her Maid as often perjur'd, 
in hopes to be diſmiſs d, the Story is to begin 
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again. 1 preſent Anguiſh of our wake- 
ful Veſtal is occafion'd- by a merty Tale that 
the Gentleman in his Shirt told her in their 
laſt Converſatiou , Which diverted her ſo much 
that ſhe is afraid he has not Grief at Heart, 
who could talk with fo much Humour: This» 
gives her a thouſand Fears, that he has broke 
his Fetters; but he now reeeives: Comfort, 
the Wench having almoſt perſuaded her that 
the Perſon for whom her Ladyſhip has ſo 
much I enderneſs went away in very great 
Diſorder, and in all probability is at this Mo-- 
ment upon the Rack. 3 
I know, by Experience, ſays the Scholar, 
there is nothing fo diſagreeable to one in her 
Ladyſhip's Condition as a State of Indiffe- 
rence; your true Lover muſt be always gi-- 
ving eitherPleaſure or Pain. But who is that 
pretty Creature ſighing before her Glaſs at 
this time of Night? Why does ſhe bite her 


Lips, glance her Eyes, and examine her Face £ 


inſo many different Views? You know, ſaid 
Afmodeo, the Cuſtom among you young Fel- 
lows, of publiſhing a Liſt every Winter of 
the Beauties who are to be the Tyrants of 


the Year, and have their Healths drank by = 


Crouds of ſecond-hand Lovers, that ne- 
ver ſaw em, but are to be enamour'd by” 
Hear ſay, and die for em becauſe *tis the Fa- 
ſhion. The Lady before us, after a Reign of“ 
three Years; was left out in Yeſterday's No- 
mination, which is the Sobjec of her preſent 
Gontemplation; wherein ſhe: appeals to her? 
Glaſs, from the Injuftice of the EteQors: LO 
be reveng'd on the Town, ſometimes ſhes + 
teſolved to marry: a faithful Lover ſhe has 
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long laugh'd at, aud ſpend the Remainder of 
her Life in Devotion; but upon ſurveying 
her (elf more narrowly, ſhe finds things are 
not come to that Extremity, and now intends 
to dreſs, and try the Fortune of her Features 
in al publick Places-for oat x ae ut 
ae Pee her Pretenfions againſt the 


next ion. But we muſt not dwell ſo 
; long on Particulars, if you would have an 
ö ldqdea of the Extent of my Command; you 
f irs my Followers in every Quarter of the 
City. | 


S  _Yonder'sa young. Lady getting out of a 
Window, torun away With her Father's Foot- 
man; and at that Corner is a Lord attending 
with a Coach. and Six, to ſteal a Manteau- 
maker's. Journey women. The Gentleman 
. You ſee in the Porch has made an Aſſignation 
to meet his Miſtreſs in that Place to Morrow 
Morning at ſeven, and in order to it took 
his Station there at ten laſt Night. Excufe 
Interruption, faid the Scholar; pray tell me 
the Citcumſtances of the Pet ſon yonder that 
Iyes on his Back with his Hands lifted up, an 
his Head erected, like a Figure on a Tomb; 
he ſeems falling aſleep in an Ad of Devotion. 
*Tis the only Perſon I have ſeen well em- 
ploy'd ; he is taken up much better than in 
theſe Vanities. Nothing leſs, anſwer'd the 
Demon; he lyes motionlefs,: as you ſee, that 
a Plate of Black-Lead on his Forehead may 
have its due Effect in preſerving it ſmooth. 
His Hands are ty'd up, that they may be white 
in the Morning; and his Waſte brac'd in 
with an Iron-Bodice, to preſerve. his Shape. 
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In this extraordinary. Poſtare he is calling 
upon cruel. Belinda, and amidſt a thouſand 
cutting Reflections on the ill Succels of his 
Paſſion, it is no ſmall Mortification to him, 
that by the Itching of the left Side of his 
Noſe, he finds he ſhall have a Pimple there 
before Morning. „„ hs cpa 
But pray tell me, ſays Cleofus, the Hiſto- 
ry of that ſtudious Gentleman that add fa 
his Night-gown looking upon his Candle, 
He rubs bis Head, as if it teem'd withſome 
extraordinary Project. Hah! my old Friend 
Leandro, ſays the Demon, are vou there? 
This Gentleman, ſays he, turning to Cleo- 
fas, about fifteen Years ago, fell in Love with 
a young Widow, who did notdiſcourafe his 
Addreſſes. He's a good-natur'd ſenſible Fet- 
low, and fond to Death of his fair Idol; but 
at the ſame time ſo overrun. with Modelty 
that he can't find Courage enough to reveal 
his Paſſion, and ask her Conſent, She has 
given him a#houſand Opportunities of brea- 
king it to her, and he has made as many Re- 
ſolutions of doing it the next time be ſees 
her, but they are no looner left together, hüt 
he falls into Confuſions and Palpitations,, 
looks like an Afs, and wiſhes ſomebody would 
come into the Room to diſembarrals him, and: 
 Tpoil an Opportunity that perhaps he has lopg'd 
for ſeveral Months before. She took him Ve- 
ſterday into the Fields. The Lover, who 
would have given half his Eſtate for fo fa- 
vourable an Occaſion, fell a praiſiog the Pro- 
ſpect, and after a great many Efforts t enter 
on the Grand Affair, reſoly'd io put it off fo 
ano- 
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another time, His Paſſion began in the. Year: 
1692, and in 1695 was in a fair way, had he 
pteſs d it; ever ſince that time he has been en- 
deavouring to communicate his Heart, but 
it fails him, ang 'tis very probable he may be 
paſs'd the Functions of Love before he has 
Courage enough to make it. This would have 
been a rare Fellow to have made Love be- 
fore the Deluge, ſays Cleofas; a Man might 
then have languiſh'd an hundred Years for a 
Girl, and afterwards, upon her Diſdain, have 
had two or three Centuries of Youth to take 
in; but at preſent, Courtſhip, Marriage, and 
Conſutmation are. drawn into a Span. We 
muſt huddle up our Amours as ſoon as poſ- 
fible,. if we intend to taſte the Sweets of em. 


But, ſaid Aſmodeo, commend me to that bu- 


fie Gentleman whom you ſee writing in a 


penfive Poſture. He is a paſſionate Lover, 
that is, an angry ene: An honeſt Soul, that 
ſhe ws his Sincerity to his Miſtreſs, by never 
diſguiſing bis Reſentments. This Morning he 
took the innocent Freedom of ſhaking her 
by the Shoulder, and calling her a dirty Bag-- 


gage; upon which, after having deliberated 


' whether he ought to hang himſelf, or beg. 
"Her Pardon, he has juſt now finiſh'd a peni- 
tential Letter to her, wherein he ſubſcribes. 
himſelf the Viteſt of Men; and moſt miſe- 
rable of Lovers. 


Unhappy Wretch!"let him go fleep, if he 


enn, ſaid the Scholar; but T'grow ſick with 
booking upon Fools fo like my ſelf Vou'd 

oblige me more if you'd ſhow me the Weax- 

neſs of the Enemy, and let me fee, that, 


With: | 


— 
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with all theſe Diſadvantages, we are equal 
to the Sex we have to deal with. There is 
hardly. one of them, ſaid the Devil, who does 
not deſtroy, by her Inſolence, the Paſſion 
ſhe raiſes by her Beauty. „„ 
Yonder's a Wife on her Bed faſt aſleep, 
that has given Orders to her Maid not to 
let in her Husband, till ſhe has call'd her up 
to rattle him for making her fit up ſo late: 
In that Tavern you may ſee the good Man 
calling for another Bottle, becauſe he's afraid 
of going home. at. ſo ill an Hour. There's a 
Merchant's Heireſs who languiſb'd for the _ 
Honour of being noble, and is tranſposted- 
with the Pleaſure of taking Place of her old 
Acquaintance. all Day, tho? every Night ſhe- 
is kick'd out of Bed by her Lord for being 
born a Citt, and paying his Debts. A little 
farther. you may ſee a private Gentleman 1 
that's marry'd to a Dutcheſs, but. diyorc'd - 13 
for a Fottnight for offering to lay Hands on: 
1 Grace's. Linnen, without mentioning her: 
itle.. Lats: = thi. 
There's a Gaming Lady juſt come home 
from loſing 500 J. at Ombre; ſhe can't go 
to Bed'till her Maid has brought her a Pack 
of Cards, and wakes her Husband to. ſhew- 
him how ſhe loſt the laſt Game; then falls - 
into a Paffion, goes raving to- Bed, and. 
rails at the good Man all Night for not get- 
ting a Place at Court. | 8 205 
If you had-as good Ears as I, you wouldè 
hear that Lady who frisks to and fro in her- 
Apartment with ſo much Uneaſineſs, cry 
Coxcomb, Fop, Clown, Novice, at every- 
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Uttle Stop the. makes in her Walk. Her 
Miſery is, that according to Form, ſhe told 
a plain Fellow with a good Eſtate, who 
propos'd himſelf to her, ſhe wonder'd he 
could make her ſuch an Offer, and ſolemn- 
Iy proteſted: ſhe could never like him: The 
Swain believ'd her, and is gone to his N 
try Seat; upon which ſhe is now caſtitig 
bout, dy what means to explain to the 
ſtick the Nature of Gallantry, and make him 
underſtand, that a Man's Profeſſion of Love, 
and a Woman” s Refulal, in this refin'd Age, 
are equally meer Words. 

Bat I obſerve a Lady, who of all 1'bave 
ſeen, ſaid Clecfas, touches me with the grea- 
teſt "Compaſſion; her ſtreaming Eyes, and 
difhevel'd Hair, ſpeak a perfect Magdalen: 
What can be her Diſtreſs? who could be ſo 
barbarous to a Creature made up of ſo much 
Sofineſ'? That diſconſolate Dame, quoth 
_Aſmodeo, was three Hours ago one of the 
greateſt Coquets in Madrid, and is breaking 
her _ Heart, too late for want of knowing it 
time enough. She had long lov'd a Gentle- 
man of Merit, but play'd with his Paſſion 
and. her own by ſo many repeated Sights, 
that he grew tir'd of the Chaſe, and Veſter⸗ 
day di ſpos'd of himſelf to another. Tis for 
this Reaſon that ſhe abandons her ſelf this 
Night to Prayer and Harts-Horn, and intends 
to Morrow to ſhut her ſelf up in a Nunne- 
Ty for ever. It would be endleſs to ſhow you 
the Vaaoities, of the Sex; their Thoughts, 

Words and AQions, te 306 only to Show and 


0 llentation, for which they ſactifice thelt LA. 
a 


| berty, and all the Pleaſures of Life. Look 
at the ſumptuous Apartment in that Palace, 


and the wrought Bed which reaches up to the 
Roof of it: Don't you ſee in it an old Man 
juſt fallen aſleep, and by his Side a beautiful 


young Lady looking at a Picture in Minia- 


ture. The Avarice of her Mother tore her | 


from the young Gallant, 'whoſe Figure ſhe 
is contemplating, to bury her in the Embraces 
of one ſhe loaths. And now all the Hopes 
ſhe has left is, to lay her old Man in his 


Winding-Sheet, and one Day or other come 


into the Arms of her firſt Love. At the next 
Houſe is a more diverting Sight : The Brute 
who ſtaggers into that Chamber is reeling to 
the Bed of that delicate Creature, whom her 
prudent Parent proſtituted to his Embraces. 
The beaſtly Sot was Rival to one of a very 
agreeable Character; their Fortunes were e- 


qual, but I dare ſay you'tb laugh at the Me- 


rit which preferr'd this Worthy to the Choice 
of the provident Mother. You muſt ko- 


he had à Pidgeom Houfe upon his Eſtate, 
which the other wamed: This turn'd the Bal. 


lance in his Favour, and determin'dahe Fate 
of that unfortuuate Lady. If you can ſhow 
us only unhappy Effe ct of this aſſion, ſaid 


Cleofai, l muſt deſire you'# entertain me WU 
another Set of Objects. Don't be diſeoursgid, 


anſwer'd the Demon, at the Pruſpects I have 
laid before you. There ate in Nature pleating 


Amouts and hippy Marriages; but theſe are 


not to be look*'d for in Maarid. Jo give 
von a Sightof' bappy Pairs, I Niould tran- 
aer you” to 
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130 The DEVIL Chap. XIII. 
where Love is a Stranger to Art and Gallan- 
try, and lives amidſt its own natural Sweets; 
Complacency, mutual Eſteem, and eternal 
Conſtancy; without being diverted by the 
falſe Appearances, which under the Colour 
of advancing its Enjoyments, vitiate the true 
Reliſn of em. Tis when we Spirits behold 
Mortals in this Condition, that we ſuffer our 
greateſt Pangs of Envy, and wiſh for Fleſh 
and Blood, totaſtethe Gratifications beſtow!?d. 
upon em. | 0 15 
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ERA'P XN 
| Of the. Tombs. 51 


f | 
1 reſoly*d to ſhew Don Cleofas ſome 
new things, carry d him to another Part 
af the City, and they fix'd on a lofty Church 0 
fill'd with magnificent Tombs. Let's here 

continue the Thred of our Qbſervation; ſaid. 
the Devil; and before we purſue our Refle- 

Citions on the Living, let's for a few Mo- 
ments diſturb the Repoſe of the Dead bury'd- 
in this Church, Let's-run thro' thefe Sepul- 
chres,dete& what they conceal;and ſee where» 
fore they. were erected... | 
The firſt of thoſe eight Tombs, which 
you ſee. on the right Hand, contains the 
Corps of a young Lover, who dy'd with 
Grief for not being. able to carry the Prize 
at the Ring. In the ſecond is a Miſer, that 
ſtarv'd himſelf with Hunger; and in the 
third. his Heir, who two Years after dyd 


* 


9 


Chap. XIII 


with exceſſive Eating and Drinking. In the 
fourth lyes a Father, who could not ſurvive 
the Rape of his only Daughter. In the next 
is a young Man, who threw himſelf into a 
Pleurifie by taking cooling Phyſick. In that 
beyond him, are contain'd the ſad Remains 
of an Officer, who after having faithfully 
ferv'd his Country, like another Agamem- 
von, at his Return from the Army found an 
e/Egifthus in his Houſe. The ſeventh co- 
vers an old Maiden Lady of Quality, ugly 
and poor, whom Grief and Envy eonſum'd; 
and in the laſt reſts the Wife of an Off- 
cer of the Treaſury, who dy'd with Diſguſt 
for being oblig' d, in a narrow Street, to 
turn her Coach to make way for that of a. 
Dates. 
Who are they, faid the Scholar, in thoſt 

five Tombs on the left Hand? l' tell vo. 
anſwer'd the Devil: One of them contains. 
the ridiculous Con junction of an old 'Hus-- 
band, and a young Wife. The Husband 
when he marry'd her, had Children by 
former Venture, and was juſt ready to have 
ſign'd their Ruin, when a Apoplexy carry'd: 
him off; and their Mother-in-Law, four: 
and 8 Hours. after, dy'd with Vexati- 
on, that he did not die two Days later. In 
the next lyes an old Canon, too ſoon har- 
ry'd out of the World by making: his: Will 
when in perfect Health, and reading it to 
his Domeſticks, to whom like a. good-na-- 
tur'd Maſter, he had bequeath'd ſeveral Le- 

gacies.' His Cook, too impatient to (tay for 
his, ſoon. difpatch'd him. Beyond this im- 

. | _ .» prudent: 
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1338 he DE VAI. Chap. XIII. 
prudent Canon lyes a beautiful Lady, ſacri- 
fic'dto the Suſpicions of ber jealous Husband, 
In the fourth is a Bigot, who loſt his Life 
by walking in his Garden half an Hour with- 
out an Umbrella; and in the laſt is a devout 
Lady, that dy'd of the exceflive Uſe of Phle- 
botomy, by way, of Precaution,, + + 

In the midſt of all theſe ſtately T'ombs, 
ſaid the Devil, there are ſeveral Perſons ve- 
ry plainly interr'd, and amongſt the reſt a 
German, who dy'd by drinking three Healths 
with Tobacco in his Glaſs, in a Debauch; 
a Frenchmen which loſt his Life for preſenting 
(according to the Civility of bis Nation) 
a Lady with Holy Water at her Entrance 
into the Church, as he was going out of it. 
There lyes a Player, that by ſlow Degrees 
conſumed himſelf in envying thoſe of his 
Comerades, who kept their Coaches, whilſt 
he was obliged to gord- foot. There is an 
AQceſs, who over- beating her ſelf, in play- 
ing the Part of a VWeſtal- Virgin, miſcarry'd, 
and dyed of it behind the Scenes; and next 
0 her js interred a Dramatick Author, who 

ſuddenly dyed of Envy, at the Pit's clapping 
one of his Friend's Plays the firſt Day. 
Signior ;A/modee, ſaid the Scholar here, 
pardon me if l interrupt you to ask the 


Ne piercing Cries which deaf- 


fen my Ears. They proceed, anſwer'd the 
Devil, from that fine Houſe on the left Hand; 
where this very Moment is acting one of the 
moſt melanchol Scenes that ever Was repre- 
fented on the Theatre of the World: Fix 
your Eyes on that deplorable SpeQacle. Me 
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Chap. XIV. pen Two Sticks. ß f 


why, Teply'd-Don Cleofar, does that Lady 

that tears Her Hair, and ſtruggles in the Wo- 

man's Arms, appear ſo afflicted? Lock in 
the oppoſire © Apartment, teturn'd Annes 
and you will ſee the Cauſe. Obſerve that 
Man laid on that ſtately Bed; tis her 
Hasband, he is juſt dead, and ſhe is incon- 
ſolable. Fheir Story is very moving, and de- 
ſerves to be written; I have a great Mind to 
tell it you: You will oblige me, ſaid the Scho- 
lar; I am not leſs ſenſible of Objects of Com- 
paſſion, than diverted by thoſe of Ridicule. 
*Tis ſomewhat long, reply'd the Devil, but 
too moving to be tireſome. He then began = 
the Relation in theſe Terms. FL "OS | 
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Young Gentleman of Toledo accompa- 
11 ny'd by his Valet de Chambre, travell'd 
ſeveral long Days Journies from his native 
Country, t avoid the Conſequences uf a ira: 
gicaF Adventure. He was two little Leagues 
from Valencia, when at the Entry uf a M0 
he met a Lady deſcending haſtily out ot Her 
Coach. No Vail cover'd her Face, in Wies 
Beauty ſhone/in Perfection. This chacmiag 
Lady ſeem' d fo diſtutbd and diſtracted, hat 
the Cavalier cbnetuding qne wanted Afli> 
'ſtance, did not fail to tender her that - _ 
e | _ his _ = =—_ 


+ 
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his Courage. Generous Uoknown, ſaid the 
Lady, I embrace your Offer; Heav'n ſeems- 
to have ſent you hither to my Aſſiſtance, and 
to avert the Misfortune which I dread. TWO 
Gentlemen are met upon an Appointment..in 
this Wood; I this Minute ſaw them enter; 
I can tell you no more; but, if you pleaſe, 
follow me, and you ſhall know the whole, 
At the end of theſe Words ſhe flew into the 
Wood, and the Toledan, leaving the Care of 
his Horſe.to-his Man, made after her as fat: 
as he could. es re 
They had ſcarce advanc'd an hundred Pa- 
des before they heard the claſhing of Swords, 
and. ſoon diſcover'd two Men fariouſly en- 
gag d. The Toledan ran to part them, which 
Having: done, partly by Force; and partly by 
Entteaty, he asked them the Cauſe of their 
Quarrel. Brave Unknown, ſaid one of the- 
Cavaliers, my Name is. Don Fadrique de Men · 
doca,and my Adverſary is Don Alvaro Ponce: 
We both love Donna T heodora, the Lady 
which you accompany :. She has always flight- 
ed our Addreſſes, and notwithſtanding all 
the Tenderneſſes that Love could ſuggeſt to 
pleaſe her, the obdurate Fair would never 
treat us better. As for me, I defign'd to con- 
tinue her Slave in ſpite of her Iadifference; 
but my Rival, inſtead of taking the ſame Re- 
ſolution, ſent me a Challenge. Tis true, in- 
terrupted Don Alvaro; I concluded: that if I 
had no Rival; Donna Theodora might look 
on me; wherefore I endeavour'd to take -. 
way the Life of Dan Fadrigua, to rid my ſelf 
oll a Man that opposg'd my Felicity, Ganser 
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men, ſaid the Toledan, I don't approve your 
 Duelling; tis an Affront to Donna Theodora: 
'T will ſoon be publiſh'd in Valencia that you = 
have fought for her; and your Miſtreſs's | 
Honour ought to be dearer to you than = 
your own Repoſe and Lives. :Befides, what I 
Advantage could the Vanquiſher reap by his 35 1 
Victory? After having expos'd his Miltreſs's = 
Reputation, could he expect ſhe would look - 
on him with a favoutable Eye? Ridiculous g 
Stupidity ! Take my Advice, make a more fl 
noble Effort on your ſelves, more worthy | 
the Names that you bear: Conquer t | 
furious Tranſports, and by an inviolable | 
Oath, engage your ſelves to fubſcribethe Ag ö 
ticles of Accommodation which I ſhall pro- 
poſe to you. Your Quarrel ſhall end with- 
out Bloodſhed. Hak | how? ſaid Dow Al 
varo. This Lady muſt declare, reply'd the 
Toledan, whether ſhe will chuſe Don Fa- 
drique or you, and the-unhappy Lover, far 
| from arming againſt. his Rival, . muſt leave 
= him the Field. 1 conſent, ſaid Dos Alva- 
ro, and ſwear by all that is moſt ſacred to 
acquieſce in her Choice, whether ſhe deter- 
mine in Favour of me or my Rival; for e- | 
ven that Preference will be more ſupporta- 5 
ble than the. miſerable. Uncertainty under - 
which I now labour. And as for me, ſaid is 
Don Fadrique in his Turn, I call Heay'n to 
Witneſs, that if the- Divine Obje& which : 
1 adore does not pronounce in my. Favour, 
I will remove my ſelf far diſtant from her 
Charms, and if I cannot forget her, at leaſt 
will never ſee her more. 5 
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The Toledan then turning towards Theods. 
re; Madam; ſaid he, tis in your Power with 
one Word to diſarm theſe two Rivals; you 
need only declare whoſe Conſtancy of the 
two you pleafe to reward. Sir, anſwer'd the 
Lady, ſeatch for another Expedient to recon- 
cile them: Why ſhouldT be the Sacrifice of their 
Agreement? | really yalue Don F.arique and 
Dun Alvaro, but I don't love either of them; 
and it is unjuſt that to prevent the Stain which 
their Duelling might caſt upon my Honour, 
F ſhoutd be oblig'd to give thuſe Hopes which 
my Heart will never own, is too late to 
_ diflemble, Madam, reply'd the Toledan; you 
muſt declare your ſelf, Both theſe Cavaliers 
ate equally handſom, and I am certain you 
have mote Inclination for one than the other. 
refer my (elf to the mortal Agony in which 
I faw you. You miſcinterpret that Fright, 
reply'd-Domna' Theodora; the Lofs of either | 
of theſe Gentlemen would very ſenſible touch 
me, and I ſhould never give over blaming my 
felf on that Account, tho' ! amn only the in. 
nocent Cauſe; but if you ſaw me alarm'd, 
it was prineipally for my own pee 


which 1 knew wou'd” Anden; ſaffer 
the Diſpute.” 
Don Alvare' Pike who! was naturally ve- 
it fiefee, at the ſe Words: loft ul Patience: 
is enough, ſaid he very warmly; ſinee the 
Lady refules to end this Diſpute amicably,, 
the Sword ſhall immediately decide it; up: 
on which he aim'd a Paſs at Dun Fadri 12 5 
who was prepared to rece ve it, The | 
11 tather a by this Action, than Yor | 
on 


c 


out: Hold, Gentlemen, I will ſatisfie you; 
if there be no other way to end an En- 


gagement in which my Honour is concern'd, 


| declare that I give the Preference to Don 70 


Fadrique de Mendopa, * 


Site had no ſooner ended theſe- Words, 
than the diſcarded Ponce, without uttering 


one - Syllable,. immediately looſen'd his Horſe 


which was faſten'd to a Tree, aud retir'd, 


caſting vety anpry Looks at his Rival and 
Miſtreſs. The happy Mendopa, on the con- 


trary, was olerwhelm'd with Joy; ſometimes 
he fell on his Kuees before Donna Theodo- 


ra, at others he embrac'd the Toledan, and 
was utterly at a Loſs: for Expteſſions ſtron 
enough to repreſent the Sentiments of Gx 
titude with which he was throughly touch'd. 
In the mean time the Lady returning to her 


natural Femper, after the Departure of Ai. 


varo, began to te flect how anxious it would 
prove to her to ſuffer the Addreſſes of a Los 
ver, Whoſe Merit tho' ſhe really valu'd, yet 


withal for whom her Heart had never been 


prepoſſeſs'd with any the leaſt Tenderneſs. 
Don - Fadrique, ſaid the, I hope you won't 


abuſe the Preference which l have given you; 
you owe it to the Neceſſity to which, Iwas 


reduc'd, to declate bet wixt you and Dou A. 


var. My Sentence is not owing to my va- 


luing you much more than him, tho know. 
very well he has not all the good Qualities 
which you have, and 1 ſhall bat do you a+ 
[tice by ſaying that you are the moſt compleat 
Gentleman | in Valencia. I will farther own to 
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termin'd by her Inelinarion, amaz'd ery'd 


you 
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you, that the Addreſſes of ſuch a Man as you 
might very well flatter a Woman's Vanity; 
but how honourable ſoever it may be to me, 
1 muſt tell you, I look upon them with ſo 
little Reliſh, that you are really to be pity'd- 
for loving me ſo tenderly as you appear to 
do. I will not yet deprive you of all Hopes 
of touching my Heart: My Indifference, per- 
haps, may be only the Effect of the yet re- 
maining Grief which ſeiz'd me a Year fince 
for the Loſs of Don Andrea de Cifuentes, 
my Husband. Tho' we did not live long to- 
gether, and he was of an advanc'd Age, when 
my Parents, dazled with his Riches, -oblig'd 
me to marry him, yet was | very much af- 
flicted at his Death. I ſhall bemoan it all my 
Life; and indeed did he, not deſerve my 
Sorrow? He was not like thoſe ſour jealous 
old Men, who never being able to perſuade 
themſelves that a Woman may be diſcreet e- 
nough, to excuſe their Weakneſs, continu- 
ally. watch all her Motions, or entruſt that 
Charge to a Dxenna devoted to their Tyran- 
ny. Alas, he had ſuch an entire Confidence 

in my Virtue, as even a young Husband, 
tho” ador'd, is ſcarce capable of. Beſides, his 
Compliance was endleſs ; I dare venture to 
ſay; that his ſole: Care was to prevent me in 
all things which | ſeem'd to defire. Such was 
Don | Audrea de Cifuentes; you may then, 
Mendoza, eaſily judge, that tis not eaſie to 
forget a Man of ſuch an agreeable Chara- 
Qer. He is always preſent in my Thoughts, 
which does not a little contribute, doubtleſs, 


FF 


 ſen'd his Horſe, which was ty d to a Tree, 
and leading him by the Bridle, follow'd Den- 9 


Lu 


Donna Theodora hete. Ab! Madam, cry'd _ 


wn 
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to turn them from fixingon whatever is done 


to pleale . ee . * | 
Don Fadrique could not help. interrupting | 


he, how happy am I to learn from your 
own Mouth, that your former deſpiling my 
Addreſſes did not teſult from any Averſion. 
to my Perſon, I hope you will one Day 
yield to my Conſtancy. Twill not be mx 
Fault if your Paſſion does not ſucceed, re- 
ply'd the Lady, fince Iallow you to viſt me 
and ſometimes mention your Love, Endea- 
vour to make me reliſh. your Endearments ; 
uſe all your Arts to make me love you. I will 
never conceal from you any favourable Sen- i 
timents which 1 may. have for you; but if 
after all your Efforts, you can't compatſs-your. \ 
End, remember, Mendopa, that you will have 
no reaſon to blame me. Don Faarique would 
have reply'd, but had not time, by. reaſon the 
Lady took the Toledan by the Hand, and nim- 
bly turn'd towards her Equipage. He loo- 
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na Theodora, who mounted her Chariot with 
as much Precipitation as ſhe, had before de- 
ſcended.from it, tho? the Reaſon was utterly 
different. The Toledan and he accompany'd 
her on Horſeback to the Gates of Valencia, 
where they parted. She went to her Wan 
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- whether he thought of making a long Stay 
there. I ſhall continue here as little while 
adlãs poffible, anſwer'd the Toledan; I came 
this way only to go towards the Sea-ſide, 
to embark in the very firſt Veſſel which ſails 
from the Coaſt of Spain, for I care not 
much in what Part of the World [ finiſh the 
: Courſe of an unfortunate Life, provided it be 
far diſtant from theſe fatal Climates. What 
- is it can fet you thus againſt your Country, 
-: reply'd Don Fadrigue, ſurpriz'd at the Tole- 
dans Difcourſe, and make you hate what 
all. Men naturally love? After what has hap- 
pen'd, return'd the Toledan, my Country is 
odious to me, and | aim at nothing in the 
World but to quit it for ever. Ah Sir, ſaid 
Mendopa touch'd with compaſſionate Con- 
cern, how impatient I am to know your 
Misfortunes? If F can't relieve your Pains [ 
will ſhare: them with you. The Air of your 
Face has - prepeſſeſs'd me in your Favour; 
your Deportment charms me, and I find 
my . ſelf ſtrenuoufly intereſted in your For- 
—_—_ 5 | 
Tis the greateſt Conſolation: which I am 
capable of receiving, Dos Fadrique, anſwer'd 
the Toledan; and in ſome meaſure to ac- 
knowledge the Affection which you have diſ- 
-,cover'd for me, 1 muſt alfo tell you, that 
hen 1 faw'you with Don Alvaro Ponce, my 
Inclinations declar*d on your ſide. An inter- 
nal Motion, which I was never before fen- . 
_ ible of at the fir ſt fight of any Perfon, made 
me fear leaft Donna Theodora ſhould prefer 
. yeur Rival, and I was toueh'd W 
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+ ſhe determin'd in your Favour. You have 

] ſince ſo much ſtrengthen'd that firſt Impref- 

5 ſion, that inſtead of hiding my Uneafineſſes 

: ] earneftly defire 10 lay them before you, and 

| find a ſecret Pleaſure in the unboſoming my 

” ſelf ro you. Attend then to the Relation 

e my Misfortunes. Hogs SEAT” - 

J Toledo is my native Place, and Don Juan 

t de Zarate my Name; almoſt from my in- 

, fancy I have loſt thoſe which gave me Life, 

- ſo that [ began betimes to enjoy an Annual 

t Eſtate of four thouſand Ducats, which they 

- left me. My Heart being at my own Di- 

E ſpoſal, and believing. my ſelf rich enough 

e not to conſult any thing but my own Incli- 

d nation in the Choice of a Wife, I married a 

n Virgin perfectly beautiful, without refleQing 

ar on .the Meanneſs of her Fortune, or the In- 

1 equality of our Conditions. I was charm'd 4 

ur with my Felicity; and to give the greater Re- _ 

t; lic to the Pleaſure of pofſlefling the Perſon 

ad lov'd, a few Days after my Marriage, I car 
ry'd her to an Eſtate which I bave ſome — 
Leagues from Toledo. | | 


We liv'd there ina moſt agreeable Union, 
when the Duke of Naxera, whoſe Seat is 
near my Eſtate, came one Day, when he 
was hunting, to refreſh himſelf at 
Houſe. He ſaw my Wife and fell in Love 
with her: I ſuſpected it at leaſt; but what 
fully convinc'd me of it, was that he im- 
mediately made the moſt preſſing Inftances 
in the World to obtain my Friendſhip, 

Which he never before ſet any Value on. 
He introduc'd me to his hunting Acquain- 
R ttance, 
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3 tance, forc'd me to accept of ſeveral Pre- 
| "Cents, and made me ſeveral Offers of hig 
6 Service. Being immediately alarm'd by his 


Paſſi n. I intended to retutn to Toledo with 
my Wife; and doubtleſs that Thought was 
inipic'd by Heay'n: For had I wholly de- 


1 ' priv'd the Duke of all Opportunities of ſee- 
I ing her, I ſhould have avoided thoſe Misfor- 
\Þ tunes Which have fallen on me; but my 

3 a . . * 

; confident Reliance on her Virtue, fecur'd me. 
= |. I thought it impoſſible for a Woman I had 
3 .marry'd without a Fortune, and rais'd from 

a low Condition, to be ſo ungrateful as to 


forget my Fuvours. Alas, what a wrong 
5 Judgement did I make! Ambition. and Vani- 
.ty, thoſe two Vices natural to the Sex, were 
her greateſt Faults. „ 
As ſoon as the Duke had got an Oppor- 
;tunity to. diſcover his Sentiments, ſhe was 
-- ſecretly pleas'd at ſuch an important Con- 
| ©... _,queſt, The Paſſion of a Man adorn'd with 
the Title of his Excellence, tickled: her 
Ptide, and fill'd her Mind with extravagant 
Chimera's: Whence ſhe began to value him 
more and me leſs; and all that I had done 
for her, inſtead of exciting ber Gratitude, 
ſerv'd only to render me contemptible in her 
Eyes, She look'd on me as a Husband un- 
worthy of her Beauty, and fancy'd that if 
this Grandee, who was now conquer d by 
her Charms, had ſeen her before her being 
a Wife, he had certainly marry'd her. In- 
toxicated by theſe fooliſh Imaginations, and 
ſeduc'd by ſeveral engaging Preſents, be 
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| yielded to the Duke's private and prefling 


* 


They frequently wrote to each other 
without my ever ſuſpecting their Correſpon- 


dence; but at laſt I was unhappy enough to 


be cur'd of that Blindneſs. One Day retur- 
ning from hunting ſooner than uſual, Twente 
into my Wife's Apartment, who did not 
expect me ſo ſoon. She had juſt receiv'd a 
Billet from the Duke, which ſhe was prepa- 


ring to anſwer : She could not hide her Un- 


eaſineſs from me. I trembled, and finding 
Pen, Ink, and Paper ready on a Table, I 
concluded ſhe had betray'd me. I preſs'd 
her to ſhew me what ſhe was writing; 


which ſhe ſo abſolutely deny'd, that I was 


oblig'd to uſe ſome Violence to ſatisſie my 
jealons Curioſity ; and notwithſtanding all. 
her Reſiſtance, I tore from her Boſom a 
Letter containing theſe Words: Shall I for 
ever languiſh in Expectation of a-ſecond In- 
— How cruel are you, to give me the 
moſt charming Hopes, and thus long delay tbe 


_ fulfilling them) Don Juan goes every Day a 


Hunting, or to Toledo; 1 we not male 
ſe of theſe Opportunities? Have more Regard 
to the violent Flames which conſume. me. Pity 
me, Madam; conſider that if it be a Pleaſure 
to obtain our Defires, tis a Torment to wait 
long for the Enjoyment of em. 

[ could not read out this Letter without 
the utmoſt Tranſports of Rage. I clapp'd 


my Hand on my Dagger, and at firſt was 


tempted to take the Life of that faithleſs 
Wite who had depriv'd me of my Honour; 
| H 3 b but 
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but FonSdering that would be only to re- 
venge my ſelt by halves, and that my Re- 
ſentment requir'd yet another Victim, I con- 
quer'd my Rage, diſſembled, and ſaid to my 
Wite, with the leaſt Diſturbance poſſible; 
Madam, you, were to blame to hearken to 
the Duke; the Luſtre of his high Quality 
ought not to have dazled your Eyes; but 
oung Women are fond of pompous Titles; 
am Willing to believe that this is all you've 
yet proceeded to, and that you have not yet 
done me the laſt Injury; wherefore I excuſe 
Four ladiſcretion, provided you will return 
to your Duty, and becoming throughly ſen- 
fible of my Tenderneſs, you will think of 
nothing more than to deſerve it. After theſe 
Words | retic'd to my Apartment, as well to 
leave her to recover her ſelf, as becauſe 1 
wanted ſome Retirement to cool my Rage, 
Which had ſufficiently enflam'd me. If I 
could not recover my Temper, I at leaſt put 
on a very eafie Air for two Days; and on 
the third pretending Buſineſs of the laſt Con- 
ſequence to Toledo, I told my Wife, that F 
was Oblig'd to leave her for ſome time, and 
entreated her totake care of her Honour du- 
ting my Abſence. fn TO | 
1 left her, but inſtead of going to Toledo, 
I privately return'd home at 33 
of the Night, and conceal'd my ſelf in the 
Chamber of a faithful Domeſtick, where 1 
could ſee whoever enter'd my Houſe. I did 
not doubt the Duke's being inform'd of my 
Departure, and concluded he would not miſs 
the Opportunity. 1 hop'd to ſurprize them 
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and letting fall ſome Tears, How unhappy 
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together, and promis'd my ſelf an enthe 
Vengeance; but I was deceiv'd in my Exper 
Qation: For inſtead of finding-my; Houſe 
preparing for the Reception of a Lover, 
ſaw on the contrary the Doors very cloſe - 


ſhut at their time . and three days paſlibg 
without- the Appearance of the Duke, or e- 
ven any of his Servants, Lperſaaded my+(elf - . 
that my Spouſe repented her Fault, and hroke 
on — manner of Communication with the 
uke. | BY Lg 

Prepoſſeſs'd with this Opinion, I loſt alt 
deſire of Revenge, and yielding to the Mo- 
tion of a Love, which angry Reſentment 
had ſuſpended, I few to my Wife's ARpart- 


ment, embrac'd her with tranſporting Rap- 


tures, and ſaid, Madam; -1 reſtore you all - 


my Eſteem and Tenderneſs. I have not 


been at Toledo: I pretended that Journey 


only to try you. Lou ovght - to. pardan ® 
Snare laid by a Husband, whoſe Jealouſſe 
was not groundleſs, 1 fear'd that your 


Mind, ſeduc'd by ſplendid Iliafions, was 
not capable of undeceiving it ſelf: But 


thanks to Heav'n you are ſenſible of your 

Error, and, I hope, nothing for the future 

will ever diſturb our good Agreement. 
My Wife ſeem'd touch'd at theſe Words; 


am I, ſaid ſhe, to have given you Reaſon 


to ſuſpe& my Virtue] Tho' I have to the 
laſt Degree abhorr'd that Fault Whieh ſo 


juſtly irritated you againſt me, my Eves have 


in vain kept from clofing theſe two Das to 


make way for my * yet for all my 
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Grief, and all my Remorſe, I ſhall never re- 


gain your intire Confidence in me. re- 
ſtore it you, Madam, ſaid I, perfectly ſoft. - 


ned by the Sorrow which ſhe expreſs'd; I 


will no more remember what is paſt, fince 
you ſo ſincerely repent, Accordingly from 


that very Moment had the ſame Regard 
for, her as before, and began again to tafte 
thoſe Pleaſures which had been ſo cruelly 


interrupted. The Reliſh of them was heigh- 


= tefi'd; for my Wife, as tho' ſhe reſolv'd to 


efface out of my Mind all the Marks of the 
Injury ſhe had done me, was much more 


ſollicitous to pleaſe me than ever. l found 


her Careſles more tender, andalmoſt rejoyc'd 


at the Diſcontent which had occaſion'd this | 


happy Change. 
1 then fell ill, and tho?” my Diſeaſe was 


not dangerous, tis not to be imagin'd what 
Fears my Wife diſcover'd. She ſtaid'all Day 


with me; and in oe OS, I being in a ſe- 
parate Apartment, ſh e conſtantly came two 


or three Times to ſatisfie her ſelf how I was: 


She ſeem'd extreamly ſollicitous to prevent 


all the Aſſiſtance I wanted, and her Life 


ſeem'd to be inſeparable from mine: On my 
fide, I was ſo ſenſible of all the Marks of 
Tenderneſs which ſhe gave me, that I could 
not help teſtifying my Acknowledgement of 
them to her; and yet, Mendoga, they were 
not ſo fincere as I imagin'd, 

One Night when I began to tecover, my 
Pale: de Chambre wak'd me: My Lord, ſaid 
he very much confus'd, IJ am ſorry I am ob- 
5 to diſturb Ia N but % _ 
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faithful to conceal what: is now acting in 


your Houſe. The Duke of Naxera is with 


my Lady. I was ſo ſtupify'd at this News 
that: for ſome time I look'd on the Fellow, 
without being able to ſpeak. The more 1 
thought of what he told me, the leſs | be- 
liev'd it, No, Fabio, cry'd I, tis impoſſi- 


ble that my Wife ſhould: be guilty of ſuch a 


horcid perfidious Crime! You are not ſure 
of what you ſay, My Lord, reply'd Fabio, 
would to God *twas poflible for me to doubt. 


P of it; but I am not deceiv'd by falſe Ap- 


pearances. Ever ſince your Indiſpoſition, 
have ſuſpected the Duke's being every 
Night introduc'd into my Lady's Apartment. 
{ hid my ſelf to remove my Suſpicions, and 


am but too well convinc'd that they are juſt. 


At theſe Words, I roſe diſtracted with 
Rage; took my Night-Gown and Sword, 
and made directly to my Wife's Apartment, 
accompany'd by Fabio, who lighted me. 

At the Noiſe of our Entrance, the Duke 
who ſat on the Bed roſe, and: catching a 
Piſtol from his Girdle fir'd at me; but with: 
ſuch great Confuſion and Precipitation, that 
he miſs'd me. I then violently ruſn'd upon 
him, and run him into the Heart; after 
which I addreſs'd my ſelf to my Wife, Who 
was rather dead than alive: And thou, ſaid 
I, infamous Wretch receive the Reward of 
all thy Falſhoods. At theſe Words 1 plung'd 
my Sword, yet reeking with her. Lover's. 
Blood, into ber Breaſt. I condemn my Paſ- 
fion, Don Fadrique, and own 1 might have 
ſafficientlypuniſh'd a perfidious Wife, with= 


* 
1 


out taking away her Life; but what Man 


could keep his Reaſon entire in ſuch a con- 


juncture? Paint to your ſelf all the Demon- 


ſtirations of tender Love which this falſe 


Woman made; reprefent all the Circum- 
ſtances, the Enormity of the Treaſon, and 
judge whether a Husband, fir'd by a juſt 
Rage, ought not to be pardon'd her Death. 

o conclude ſo tragical a Story in two 


Words; after having fully ſatiated my Ven- 
geance, I dreſs'd. my felf with utmoſt haſte, 


concluding that I had no time to loſe, that 
the Duke's Relations would hunt for me all 


over Spain, and that the Intereſt of my Fa- 


mily not being ſufficient to balance that of 
theirs, I ſhould never be ſafe till gotten in- 
to a Foreign Country: Wherefore I ſeleQ- 
ed two of my beſt Horſes, and with all the 
Mony and Jewels I had, left my Houſe be- 
fore Day, follow'd by the Servant who has 
fo- well zpprov'd his Fidelity. I choſe the 
Road to Valencia, deſigning to put my ſelf 


on Board the firſt Veſſel bound for /zaly; 


and this Day paſſing near the Wood where 
you were, L met Donna Theodora, who en- 
treated me to follow her, and endeavour to 
part you. | e - 
After the Toledan had done, Don Fadrique 
ſaid: Don Faan, your Revenge on the Duke of 
Naxera was juſt, don't therefore diſturb your 
lelf at the Purſuit his Relations may make: 
You ſhall, if you pleaſe, ſtay with me, till 
an occaſion offers to Embark for Haly. My 
Uncle is Governor of, Valeucia, and you wilt 
be ſafer here than any where elſe, _—_ 2 
elides 


to pleaſe the Widow Cifuemes; and tits 
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| beſides be with a Man who deſires for the | 
future to be engaged 5 by the ſtricteſt 


Ties of Friendſhip. Don Juan anfwer'd Men- 
aoca in Terms full of Ackcnowledgement, 
and accepted the offer'd Refuge. 
The Power of Sympathy is very ſarpri=- 
zing, Don Cleofas, purſu'd Aſmodeo ; theſe 
two young Cavaliers were touch'd with ſuch 


a mutual Affection for one another, that in 


a few Days it created a Friendſhip berwixt 

them, as intire as that of Oreſtes and Pyls- 
des. Beſides the Equality of their Merit, 
there was ſuch a Harmony in their Hamonrs, 
that whatever pleas'd Don Fadrigue, the o- 
ther could not diſlike, They both made up 
but one Character, and * were made to 
love one another. Don Fadrique, who a- 
bove all was enchanted with the Deportment 
of his Friend, could not forbear boaſting of 
it every Moment to Theodora, 5 
They both frequently viſited that Lady, 


who continually look d on Mendogas Ad- 


dreſſes with Indifference, at which he was 
extteamly mortify'd, and complain'd of it to 
his Friend : Who told him, to comfort him, - 
That the moſt inſenfible Women ſuffer them- 
ſelves to be touch'd at laſt: That nothing 


was wanting to Lovers, but Patience enough. . - 
to wait the-favourable time: That he ſhould 
Toon or 
late, would regard his Services, This Ad- 


not be diſcourag'd: That his Lady 
vice, tho? founded on Experience, did not 
encourage the faint-hearted Mendoga, wit 
very much fear'd he ſhould: never. be le 
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threw him into ſachalanguiſhing Condition 
as excited Pity in Don Juan, who was ſoon 
after in a more deplorable State himſelf.  - 
Wat Reaſon ſoever the Toledan had to 
be diſguſted againſt the Sex, after the hor- 
rible Falſity of his Wife, yet he could not 
help loving Donna Theodora; tho' he was 
Io far from abandoning himſelf to a Paſſion 
which injur'd his Friend, that he only 
thought of ſtruggling againſt it; and fully 
perſwaded that he could not better conquer 
it, than by keeping at a Diſtance from thoſe 
Eyes, which occafion'd it, he reſoly'd never 
to ſee the Widow Ciſuentes again. Accor- 
dingly, whenſoever Mexdoga would have cat- 
ry'd him with him, he always found ſome 
Pretext to excuſe it. But Don Fadrique ne- 
ver made one V iſit to the Lady, that ſhe did 
not ask why Don Juan had left off coming 
thither. One Day when ſhe put that Que- 


ſtion, he anſwer'd ſmiling, that his Friend _-. 


had his Reaſons, Hah! what Reaſons can 
he have to avoid me? ſaid Donna Theodora. 
Madam, return'd Mendopa, when 1 defir'd 
him to come along with me this Day, and 
expreſs'd ſome Surprize at his Refuſal, he 
told me in Confidence, what I am oblig'd 
to reveal to you to excuſe him; *(was, that 
he had engag'd a Miſtreſs, and that not ha- 
ving long to ſtay in this City, his Moments 
SMS. IL EEE 2 | 
I cant be ſatisfy'd with this Excuſe, re- 
ply'd the Widow Cifuentes bluſhing; Lo- 
vers are not allow'd to abandon their Friends. 
Den Faarique obſerving Donna Theodora's 
e at haart changing 


her ſelf neglected, was the Cauſe. of her 
Bluſhing: But his Conjecture was wrong. 
A more violent Impulſe than that of Vani- 
ty, occaſion'd the Motions which ſhe be- 
tray'd ; but for fear of his diſcovering. her 
Sentiments, ſhe turn'd the Diſcourſe, and 
affected a Gayety during the reſt of their Con- 
verſation, Which would have thrown the 
Blame on his Diſcernment, if he had not 
ſoon perceiv'd the Alteration. -___ __.._ 
As ſoon as the Widow Cifuentes was a- 
lone, ſhe turn'd extreamly thoughtful. be 
then felt the utmoſt Force of her Paſſion for 
Don Fuan, and imagining her ſelf, worſe re- 
compens'd than ſhe really was: How cruel 
and unjuſt, ſaid ſhe fighing, is that Power 
which delights . in inflaming diſagreeing 
Hearts; 1 don't love Don Fadrigae, and he 
adores me; and I butn for Don Faan, whoſe. 
Thoughts are taken up by another! Ah, 
Mendopa, no more reproach my Indifference; 
thy Friend has ſufficiently reveng'd it. At 
theſe Words, ſtruek with a quick Senſe of 
Grief and Jealouſie, ſhe dropp'd ſeveral Tears; 
but Hope, which aſſwages Lovers Pains, ſoon 
repteſented various flattering Images to her 
Mind. It ſuggeſted to her, that perhaps her 
Rival might not be dangerous: That Den 


changing Colour, thought it only owing to * 
her Vanity, and believ'd that Spight to ſee _ 


Juan might not be leſs feiz'd by her Charms, A. 


than amus'd by her Favours, and that *twas 
no hard Matter to get rid of ſuch feeble 
Ties. But to enable her to judge her ſelf 
what ſhe ought to believe of the Toledan, 
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ſhe was reſelv'd to ſpeak with him in pris 
vate. She fent for him, he came, and when 
they were alone, Donna Theodora thus be- 


27 never thoaght that Love could make a 
well-bred Man forget the Complaifance due 
to the Ladies; and yet, Do» Juan, ſince 
you have been in Love, you avoid my Houſe, 
for which 1 think I have reaſon to com- 


plain: But I am yet willing to believe that 


- *tis not of your own accord that you fly 
me;. 8 your Lady may have forbid 
on ſeeing me. Confeſs it to me, Dos 
; i and I will excuſe it. 1 know Lovers 
Actions are not free; they dare not diſobey 
their Miſtreſſes. Madam, anfwer'd the Te. 
ledan, | grant that my Conduct ought to 
furprize you; but let me beg of you not to 
put me to juſtify it. Satisfie your ſelf with 
knowing that I have Reaſon to avoid you. 
What can that Reaſon be? reply'd Donna 
Theodora, not a little mov'd, I defire you 
would tell it me. Well, Madam, reply'd Don 
Fuan, you muſt be obey' d; but I ſhall not 
Pity you, if you hear more than you deſire 
to know. . ; 
Don Fadrigue, adds he, has related to you 
the Adventure which oblig'd me to quit Ca- 
flile. In my travelling to Toledo, with a Heart 
full of Reſentment againft Women, I defy'd 
the whole Sex ever to ſurprize me. With 
this fierce Diſpoſition. I approach'd Valencia, 
I met you, and what perhaps no other Man 
Has been able to do, I ſuſtain'd the firſt Sight 
ok you withoat being moy'd, I even look U 
8 00 


on you again afterwards with 
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alas, how dear | pay'd for a' few reſolute 


Days! You at laſt conquer'd my Reſiſtance; 


your Beauty, Wit and Charms have ener 
cis'd themſelves on a Rebel; in a Word, 1 


have all the Love for you, which you are 
capable of inſpiring. This, Madam, is what 
keeps me from you. The Lady which you 
were told monopoliz'd my Thoughts, is but 
an imaginary one; and I only feign'd the 
making Mendoza my Confident, to prevent 
any Suſpicions 1 might raife in him, 
Refuſal to viſit you along with him. 

This unexpected Diſcourſe fill'd- . 


that ſhe could not help diſeoveringę it. 


Theodora with ſuch an extraordinary Joy, 
Fis. 


» 
+ 
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indeed true ſhe did not concern her ſelf at all 


to hide it; but inſtead of arming her Eyes 
with ſome ſort of Severity, looking on the 


Toledan with a very tender Air, ſhe ſaid, Von 


have told me your Secret, Dow Juan, and I 
will alſo diſcover mine. [nfenfible of the 
Sighs of Don Alvaro Ponce, little-mov'd at 


Mendora's Flames, I led an eaſie undiſturb d 


Life, when Chance brought you near the 
Wood where we met. Notwithſtanding the 
Confufion I was in, I yet obſerv'd you of- 


fer'd me your Aſſiſtance with a very good 


Grace, and the way in which you parted the 


two furious Rivals, rais'd in me an advauta- 


ous Opinion of your Velour and Addreſs. 


ut the Means you propos'd te 6 Bo 


them diſpleas'd me. I could not without 


difficulty teſolve on the Choice of either. But 


not to conceal anything from yon, I believe 


you 


5 


9 
K. 


& 
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you had then a ſmall Share in my Repug - 


_ — nance; for at the very Moment that my 


asus Cavalier. From that Day, (which 1 


Mouth, forc'd by Neceſſity, nam'd Don Fa. 
22 I felt my Heart declare for the z»- 


may call happy, ſince you have own'd. your 
Paffion) your Mevig augmented my Value for 
you. F FOLK Da OOF C747: 215; cab 
- From you, contifiued ſhe, I conceal. no 
part of my Thoughts, but impart them to 
you with the ſame Frankneſs that | told 
Mendopa I did not love him. A Woman 
who has the nd rms to conceive a Paſ- 
Gon fo Perſon that can never love her, is 
in the right to reſtrain her ſelf, and at leaſt 
revenge her Weakneſs by an eternal Silence; 
but I take it for granted, that I may without 
Scruple diſcover an. innocent Tenderneſs to 
a Man whoſe Intentions are lawful: Yes, 
I am in Raptures to find you love me, and 
for that Bleſſing render Thanks to Heav'n, 
which doubtleſs deſtin'd us for each other. 
After theſe Words the Lady remain'd ſi- 
| lent, to give Don Juan leave to ſpeak, and 
room to diſcoyer thoſe ſhining Tranſports of 
Joy. and- Gratitude with which ſhe believ'd 
ſhe had inſpir'd him; but inſtead of appear- 
ing enchanted with what he had heard, he 
was profoundly thoughtfal and . melancholy, 
What do I fee, Don Juan? continu'd ſhe, 
When to make you a Fortune, which ano- 
ther would think worth enjoying, I forget 
the ſtri& Modeſty of my Sex, and ſhew you 


_ - a Soul charmed with you, can you reſiſt the 


Joy ſuch an engaging Declaration ought to 
9 N „ 
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raiſe in you? You remain in a frozen Si- 
lence. nay | ſee even Grief. in your Eyes: 


Ah, Don Juan, what ſtrange Effects have my 
Favours produc'd: e 

Alas! what other Effects, Madam, inter- 
rupting her with a melancholy Air, ſaid the 
Toledan, could they produce on a Heart like 


mine? The greater Degrees of Paſſion you 


diſcover for me, ſo much the more miſerable 
Iam. You are not ignorant what Mendopa 
has done for me, and know the ſacred Friend- 


| ſhip in which we are mutually engag'd. Can 


I then found my Happineſs on the Ruins of 


| his moſt charming Hopes? Youare too nice, 


ſaid Donna Theodora, I never promis'd Don 
Fadrique any thing which can obſtruct my 
offering you my Faith without incurring his 
Cenſure, and your receiving it without In- 
juſtice. I own that the Thoughts of an un- 
happy Friend ought to give you ſome Un- 
eaſineſs; but, Don Juan, can that counter- 
balance the happy Fate which attends you? 
Yes, Madam, reply'd he warmly; ſuch a 
Friend as Mendopa has more Power over me 
than you imagine. If you could conceive all 
the Tenderneſs and Force of our Friend- 
ſhip, what a miſerable Object of Pity would 
you find me! Should I thus treat Don Fa- - 
drique, who has hidden nothing from me? 
My Intereſts are, become his, and the leaſt 
Concerns..of mine never eſcape his vigilant 
Care; to ſay all in a Word, I ſhare his Soul 
with you. Alas! had I been deſtin'd to ac- 
cept your Favours, you ſhould have ſhewn 
them before I had enter'd into ſuch ſtricet 
| FN IN 1 „„ A 3 Bonds 
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Bonds of Friendſhip: Then, charm'd with 


the Happineſs of pleaſing you, I ſhould have 
look'd on Mendoga with no other Eyes than 
thoſe of a Rival; my Heart, guarded againſt 
the AﬀeQion he expreſs'd for me, would not 
have return'd it, and 1 ſhould not have had 
thoſe Obligations I have at preſent to him. 
But, Madam, 'tis now too late; I have re- 
ceiv'd all the Services he could render me; 
I have follow'd the Inclination I had for 
him; Gratitude and Affection have ty'd me 


up ſo gloſe, and at laſt reduc'd me to the 


cruel Neceflity of renouncing the glorious 
Fortune which you offer me. | 
Here Donna Theodora, whoſe Eyes were 


cover'd with Tears, dry'd them up with her 


Handkerchief, This diſturd'd the Toledan; 
he felt his Reſolution ſhaken and decaying; 
wherefore he ſaid, with a Voice continually 
interrupted with Sighs, Adieu, Madam, adieu; 


I muſt fly, to preſerve my Virtue; I cannot 


bear your Tears, they render. you too for- 


midable: 1 ſeparate my felf from you for 


ever, and deplore the Loſs of ſo many Charms |! 
which my inexorable Friendſhip forces me to 
ſacrifice, Theſe Words ended, he retir'd 
with the poor Remains of Conſtancy, which 


were not a little difficult to retain. - * 


— — 


After his Departure the Widow Cifaentes 
was agitated by a thouſand confus'd Emoti- 
ons. She was aſham'd of having declar'd 
her ſelf to a Man whom ſhe could not keep. 
Yet finding no room to doubt but his Pal- 
fion was equal to hers, and that the Intereſt- 
of his Friend alone was what made = 

| ule 


| fuſe the Hand ſhe offer'd, ſhe was ſo juſt as 
to admire ſo very rare an Inſtance of Friend- 
hip, inſtead of being offended at it. Not- 
* withſtanding which ſhe could not avoid being 
afflicted at mifling her deſir'd Succeſs, where- 
fore ſhe reſalv'd for the Country on the next 
Day to divert her Melancholy, or rather to 
augment it; for Solitude naturally tends ra- 
ther to ſtrengthen than weaken Love, 
Don Juan, on the other fide, not finding 
Mendoga in his Apartment, lock'd himſelfup 
in his own, abandoning himſelf wholly to 
his Grief; for after what he had done for his 
Friend, he thought he might be allow'd at 
leaſt to figh. But Don Fadrique ſoon came 
to interrupt his Thoughtfulneſs; and con- 
cluding by his Face that he was indiſpos'd, 
he diſcover'd no ſmall Concern; ſo that Don 
Juan, to remove it, was fore'd to aſſure him 
he wanted nothing but Reſt. Mendopa in- 
ſtantly left him to his Repoſe, but with ſuch 
an afflicted Air, as more ſenfibly touch'd the 
Toledan with his Misfortane. O Heas'n, 
ſaid he to himſelf, why muſt the moſt ten- 
der Eriendſhip in the World occafion all the 
Miſery of my Life! 0 : 
| The following Day Don Fadrigue was not 
yet riſen, when Word was bronght him that 
Donna Theodora and her whole Family were 
gone to her Seat of Villa Real, from whence 
it was not probable they would ſoon return. 
This News leſs difturd'd him on the Pains. 
he knew he ſhould ſuffer by the Diſtance of 
his belov'd ObjeR, than that her Departure 
Was made a Secret to him. Withontknows . 
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ing what to think, he took it for an ill Pre- 
ſage. He roſe to vifit his Friend, as well to 
talk with him conceraing Fit, as to enquire 
after his Health. But having juſt got dreſs'd, 
Don Fuan enter'd his Chamber, ſaying ; I 
come my ſelf to remove the Uneaſineſs I 
gave you; I am very well to Day. That 
good News, anſwer'd Mendopa, a little con- 
ſoles me, after the III I have receiv'd. The 
Joledan ask d what that was, and Don Fa- 
arigue, after ſending away his Servants, ſaid, 
Donna Theodora is this Morning gone into 
the Country, where *tis believ'd ſhe intends 
a long Stay. I am very much furpriz'd at 

it; why ſhould ſhe hide it from me? What 
think you of it, Don Juan? Have not I rea- 
Jon to be alarm'd at it? 1 

The Toledan carefully avoided telling him 


his real Sentiments, and endeavour'd to per- 


ſuade him that Donna Theodora might go out 
of Town, without giving any reaſon for his 
Fears. But Mendopa, very little ſatisfy d 
with the Reaſons which his Friend gave to 
hearten him, interrupted him: All this Di- 
ſcourſe, -ſaid he, cannot remove the Jealouſie 
I have conceiv'd. Perhaps I may imprudent- 
ly have done ſomething which may have diſ- 
pleas'd Douna Theodora, and to puniſh it, 
ſhe leaves me without condeſcending ſo far 
as to let me know my Crime. However 
tis, I can't live in this uncertain Condition; 
Don Juan, let's follow her, my Horſes ſhall 
be ready inſtantly. I adviſe you, ſaid the T0. 
ledan not to take any with you: This Ex: 
planation of her Conduct ought to be with 
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out Witneſſes. Don Juan will not be ac- 
counted more than proper, reply'd Dos Fa- 
drique; Donna Iheadora is not ignorant that 
you know all that paſſes in my Heart. She 
values you; and far from being an Obſtacle, 
you'll be aſſiſting in the appeaſing her in my 
Favour. No, Don Fadrique, reply'd he, my 
Preſence cannot be ſerviceable to you; I 
therefore conjure yan to go alone. No, dear 
Don Juan, return'd Mendoga, we will go 
together, I expect this Complaiſance from 
your Friendſhip, How tyrannical is that! cry'd 


(| % QA Part, ER I os es. 


: the Toledan with an Air of Grief; why do 
; you exaQ from my Friendſhip what it ought 
4 no}:©,0rant youT---.-......_ OE EE 
1 Theſe Words, which Dos Fadrique did 
. not comprehend, and the Warmth with 
4 which they were utter'd, ſtrangely ſurpriz'd 
. him. He look'd very intently on his Friend. 
* Don Jaan, ſaid he, what is the Meaning of 
$1 thoſe Words I have juſt heard ? What hor- 
> 1 rid Suſpicion riſes in my Mind: Ab, you too 


much afflict me by your too great Conſtraint! 
Speak; what is the Cauſe of the Unwilling⸗ 
neſs to go along with me, which you ex- 
preſs'd? I would willingly hide it from you, 
anſwer'd the Toledaw; but fince you your ſelf 
force me to diſcover it, I muſt no longer 
conceal it, Let us never more, Don Fadrigue, 
applaud the 4 ns of our Affections; 
it is but too perfect. The Beauty which has 
wounded you, has not ſpar'd your Friend. 
Donna Theodora---You will then be my Ri- 
val! interrupted Mexdoga turning pale, Ever 
ſince Idiſcern'd my Love, return'd Don Juan, 


i 


- * 
\ 
* 
' 
= 
: - - 
: 'Y 
* 
* 
4 
| # 
CC 
_— 
© iſ 
2 
: i 
* 2 
= 
- == 
1 R 
{ 8 
= 
Ha 
| 1 
14 * 
[ : 
1 
4 .” 
: 
4 
1 
_ 
1 , 
1 4 
: 7 
ES 
N == 
Fe * 4 
= 
=, 
i i 
a. 
9 
-* 
8 
© | q 
on 
| £ 
=. 
: T7 
_ 
. 
:=Y 
: 
oF 
LT 
1 
we” 
» i 
1 
! 1] 
1 4 
2 
4 7 I \ 
—_— 
ny 
i 
= 
= 
55 
= 
1 
T5 
=. 
- 
0 -*z 
4 
> 33 
1 
ww 
; + 
. 60 
4 2 
| 1 
* 
= 
* 1 
f bs: 
. 


2 2 — 2 
wan ee ; 
—— — > "1 
p — — 


—— 


— — — —— nets 


J £ 
r — — 


J have ſtruggled againſt it. have continu. 
ally avoided the Sight of the Widow Cifzen- 
tet, you know it, and your ſelf have blam'd 


me for it: I triumph'd at leaſt over my Pafſ- 


fion, tho' I could not deftroy it; but Yeſter- 


day that Lady ſent to acquaint me, that ſhe 


defir'd to ſpeak with me at her Houfe. 1 
went; ſhe ask'd why Iſeem'd to avoid her. 
At laſt I was forc'd to "diſcover the true 


"Cauſe; believing that after that Declaration 


ſhe would -approve my Intention of always 


> flying the Sight of her; but by a fantaſtical 


Turn of my ill Stars: Shall I tell you? Ves, 


Mendora, I muſt tell you, I found Donna 


Theodora ſtrongly prepoſſeſs d with a Paſſion 


-for me. | 


Tho? Dos Fadrique was the beſt-natur'd 


and moſt reaſonable Man in the World, he 


was ſeiz'd with a Fit of Rage at theſe Words; 


and here interrupting his Friend: Hold, Oon 


Juan, ſaid he, rather pierce. my Breaſt, than 


purſue this fatal Recital. You are not con- 


rented with owning your ſelf my Rival, but 
alſo inform me that ſhe loves you: Juſt 


Heav'n, what is it that you venture to im- 
part to me! You put our Friendſhip to too 
| ſevere a Trial. But why do I ſay our Friend- 


ſhip? you have long ſince violated it by en- 
eouraging the per fidious Sentiments you have 
now declared to me, How much was I mi- 
ſtaken? I thought you Generous and Magna- 


nimous, but find you a faithleſs Friend, fince 
You can entertain a Paſſion which wounds 


me; l am finking under this unexpected 


Blow, which I feet the heavier for being 
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given by a Hand--- In the Nameof God, Men- 
Adora, interrupted the Toledax in his turn, al- 
low your ſelf a Moment's Patience; I am 
not a falſe Friend: Hear me, and you will 
repent calling me by that odious Name. 
He then related What had paſs'd between 
the Widow Cifuentes and him; the tender 
owning of ber Paſſion, ' and the Per ſuaſions 
ſhe us'd to engage him to yield without ſeruple 
to his Love. He repeated his Anſwer; aud 
as he advanc'd in the Relation of what a firm 
Reſolution he diſcover'd, by the ſame De- 
grees Don Fadrique perceiv'd his Anger to 
wear off. At lait, adds Dow Juan, Friend- 
- ſhip overcame Love, and 1 refus'd to give 
my Faith to Donna Theodora. She wept in 
angry Deſpite; but, great God, how inſup- 
portable was the Grief which her Tears oc- * 
cafion®d! I can never remember them with- 
out trembling afreſh at the Danger I ran, I 
began to believe my ſelf barbarous; and far 
ſome Moments, Mendoga, my Heart became 
unfaithful to you. 1 did not yet yield to my 
Weakneſs, but eſcap'd thoſe dangerous Tears 
by a haſty Flight, But*tis not enough to have 
avoided this Danger, it ought to be fear'd 
for the future; I muſt haſten my Departure: 
1 will no me re expoſe my ſelf to Theodorg's 
Eyes. After all this, will Dow Fadrigue any 
more accuſe me of Irgratitude and Perfidi- 
No, reply'd A4:»doga, embracing him, I 
return vou all your Innocence; my Eyes are 
open, pardon; the unjuſt Reproaches of a 
Lover, who had loſt all his Hopes. Alas, 
N ought” 
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ſee you long without loving you, and yield. 
ing to thoſe Charms whoſe Power I my felf 
have try'd? You are a true Friend; I will 
no more charge my Miſery on any thing but 
Fortune; and far from hating you, I fee! 
my Tenderneſs for you increaſe each Mi- 
nute. Can you renounce the Poſſeſſion of 
Donna Theodora! Can you offer up to Friend- 
ſhip ſuch a Sacrifice! and muſt not I be 
touch'd with it ! Can you conquer your Loye, 
and ſhall not I make an Effort to reſtrain 
mine! 1 ought to equal you in Generofity : 
Don Fuan, follow the Inclination which 
draws you; marry the Widow Ciſuentes; let 
my Heart, if it will, ſigh. You preſs mein 
vain, reply'd the Toledan; I confeſs I have a 
violent Paſſion for her; but your Repoſe is 
dearer to me than my own Happineſs. Ought 
then, anſwer'd Don Fadrique, Donna Theo 
dora's Repoſe to be indifferent? Let's not 
flatter our ſelves; the Inclination ſhe has for 
you decides my Fate: Tho' you ſhould re- 
move your ſelf, tho' to yield her to me you 
ſhould ſpend a deplorable Life in far diſtant 
Countries, I ſhould never be the better for 


it; ſince, as ſhe never yet was pleas'd with 


me, ſhe never will: Heav'n has reſerv'd her 
for you alone; ſhe lov'd you from the firſt 
Moment ſhe ſaw you : In a Word, ſhe can- 
not be happy without you. Accept then the 
Hand which ſhe offers, accompliſh her De- 
fires, and your own: Leave me to my ill For- 


tune, and don't make all three miſerable, when 
one may exhauſt all the Rigour of Deſtiny.” 


Aſiodeo 


3 
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Aſmodeo was here oblig'd to interrupt his 
Diſcourſe to hearken to the Scholar, who 
ſaid, What you tell me is ſurprizing; are 
there really any People in the World of this 
extraordinary Character? I fee no Friends 
in the World who don't quarrel, I don't ſay 
for ſuch Miſtreſſes as Theodora, but even for 
Coquetting Jilts. Can a Lover renounce 
the Object he adores, and by whom he is 
belov'd, for the ſake of a Friend? 1 don't 
delieve it poffible in Nature, *twill paſs no 
where but in a Romance. I agree with you, 
anſwer'd the Devil, ſt's very uncommon; but 
*tis not only to be found in Romances, but 
in the ſublime Nature of Man, and that ſince 
the Deluge, in which Compaſs Il have known 
three Inſtances. of it, beſides this. But to 


$ 


return to our Storx. 5 

The two Friends continu'd to ſacrifice 
their Pafſion, and the one reſolving not to 
yield in Point of Generofity to the other, 
their amorous Sentiments remain'd ſuſpend- 
ed for ſome Days. They ceas'd to ſpeak of 
Donna T heedora, they dutſt not mention her 
Name. But whilſt Friendſhip thus triamph'd 
over Love in the City of Valencia; Love, as 
tho? he would revenge himſelf, reign'd at 
another Place with a tyrannick Sway, and 
forc'd an abſolate Obedience without the 
leaſt Reſiſtance. PIER | 

Donna T heodora abandon'd her ſelf to that 
tender Paſſion at her Seat of Villa Real, ſi- 
tuate near the Sea; ſhe inceſſantly thought 
of Don Juan, and could not but hope the 
ſbould marry him, tho ſhe had no reaſiin 
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17% e DEVIL Chap. XIV. 
to espedd it, after the rigid Sentiments of 
„ _ Friendbip, for Don Fadrique which he di- 
. JJ 151 7 EVE 
1 One Day, after Sun- ſet, as ſhe was walk⸗ 
1 ing on the Sea: ſide with one of her Women, 
ſhe perceivid a ſmall Shallop juſt got to Shore. 
At firſt ſight there ſeem'd to be on board, 
ſeven or eight very ill-look?d. Fellows; but 
after having look'd on them nearer, and ob- 
ſerv'd them with more Attention, ſhe con- 
cluded that ſhe had miſtaken Masks for 
Faces; accordingly they were really mask'd 
and arm'd with Swords and Bayonets. She 
trembled at their frightful Aſpects, and from 
thence fearing that the Deſcent which they 
were going to make boaded no good,, ſhe re- 
turn'd haſtily towards her Houſe. She.look'd 
back from time to time to obſerve them, and 
perceiving that they were landed, and began 
to pur ſue her, ſne ran as faſt as ſhe could; but 
not being ſo. nimble footed as Atalanta, and 
the mask d Men being ſtrong and ſwift, they 
overtook her at her own Door, and there 

Jriz d her. H 1 | 
The Dady and her Woman (hriek'd out ſa 
loud that they dtew.ſome of the Dameſticks 
5 tthithber, Who alarm'd the whole Houſe, and 
1 all Donna: Theodora's Foctmen: ran thither 
* arm'd with Forks and Clubs, Whilſt two of 
the luſtieſt of the mask'd Gang, after having 
5 ſeix'd in their Atms the Miſtreſs and the Maid, 
= carry'd them to the Shalop, mavger-all their 
| Reſiſtance, the Remainder made head againſt 
"4 the Family, who began to pteſs very bard: 
upon them. The Fight was long; but at Jail! 
| "I At the 


Chap. XIV; upon Two. Sticks. 19%: 
| the Makers. ſucceeded in their Enterptixe, 
and regain'd their 'Shalop, fighting as they rę- 
tteated. Twag now time they ſhould retire, 
for they were not embark d before they ſaw: 
coming fr Om the Valencia Road faut or five 
Cavaliers, who rode full Speed that way, and 
ſeem'd to fly to the Relief of Donna: Tbeodo- 
ra. At this ſight they made ſo much haſte to 
get out to Sea, that all the Cavaliers Endea- 
vours Were in van. | +4. þ 
heſe Cavaliers were Don Fadrique and 
Den Fugn. The firſt of them bad receiv'd a 
Letter, by which he was advisid, that t was 
reported by good Hands that Den Alvaro. 
Ponce was at the Iſle of Majorca; that he had 
equip'd a ſort of Tartane, and aſſiſted by 
twenty Men of deſperate Fortunes, had de- 
fign'd to ſeize. and carry off thèe Widow Ci. 
fuentes, the firſt time ſhe ſhould be at her 
Country Seat. On, this News: the Teledan 
and he, with their. Falets, de Chambre, in- 
ſtantly ſet out, to acquaint Donna Theodora 
with this News. At a, good diſtance-they 
obſerv'd a very great Number, of People ôn. 
the, Sea: ſnote, Who ſeem d engag'd againſt 
one another; and not doubzing but that it was, 
as, they fearid, they ſpurr d on their Horſes, 
full ſpeed to oppoſe Don Alparo:s Project. 
| But whatever, Haſte they could make, they, 
arriyid only ſoon, enough ta be, Witneſes 
of. the Rape, Which they deſigud to hayfe 
III 8 
In the mean time A waro Ponce, truſti ug to 
the Succeſs of his audacious. Attempt, made 
off from the Coaſt win his Prey; and his 
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172 The DEVIL Chap. XV. 
Shalop reach'd a ſmall arm'd Veſſel, which 
expected him out at Sea. Tis not poſſible 
to be ſenſible of a greater Sorfow than that 
Which Mendopa and Don Juan feli. The 
pour'd out a thouſand Imprecations again 
the Raviſher, and filfd the Air with Com- 
plaints as lamentable as vain, All the Do- 
meſticks of Donna I beodora, animated by 
ſuch excellent Examples, did not ſpare their 
Tears. The Shore reſounded with mourns 
ing | Cries; Rage, Deſpair and Deſolation 
reign'd on the melancholy Strand; nor did 
the Rape of Helen occaſion a greater Con- 
Rernation in the Spartan Court, COP 
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CHAP. XV. 


OF the Broil betwixt 4 Tragick and 
| Comick Author, 
HE RE the Scholar could not help inter- 
141 tupting the Devil: Signior Amedeo, 
ſaid he, tho? the Story you are telling is ex- 
treamly moving, yet | am not able to refiſt 
my earneſt Defire to know the Meaning of 
what I there ſee. I diſcern two Men in their 
Shirts in a Chamber, pulling and tearing each 
other by the Hair, and ſeveral Men in their 
Night-Gowns endeavouring to part them. 
Thoſe Perſons whom you ſee fighting in 
their Shirts, anſwer'd the Devil, are two 
French Authors; and thoſe who are parting 
them are two Germazs, a Dutchman, and 


Chap. XV. upon Two Sticks. 173 


an Italian, lodg'd all in the ſame Inn, 
which is frequented by none but Foreigners. 
One of theſe Authors writes Tragedies, 
and the other Comedies, The firſt, attracted 
by his Curiofity to ſee Spain, crouded him- 
ſelf into the French Ambaſlador's Retinue, 
and the other, diſcontented with his Circum- 
ſtances at Paris, came to Madrid in queſt of © 
a bettet Fortune; and if theſe Authors Quar- 
rel is really Comical, the Cauſe of it is mug 
more ſo. The Tragick Poet is really a di- 
verting Original; and has ſpoiPd a good Ge- 
nius by a ſlwiſn Imitation of the Antients. 
To keep his Muſe in breath, he writes eve- 
ry Day. Not being able to ſleep this Night, 
he began a Play, whoſe Plot is taken from 
Homer's Iliad, He has finiſh'd but one Scene; 
and his leaſt Fault being that of the reſt of 
the Poets, an impertinent Iuelination to pe- 
ſter other People with their Performances, 
he riſes, ſnatches up his Candle, and in his 
Shirt knocks very hard at the Chamber Door 
of the Comick Author, then aſleep; but ſoon 
waking at the Noiſe, he open'd the Door to 
the other, who ſaid, entring the Room like 
a Man poſſeſs'd, Fall down, my Friend, fall 
at my Feet, and adore a Genius which Mel. 
pomene has honour'd. I have juſt brought 
forth ſoine Verſes——But why do I ſay L 
have juſt done it? Tis Apollo himſelf that 
dictated them to me. If I were at Paris, I 
would this Day read them from Houſe to 
Houſe, and I wait only for Day-light to 
charm Monſieur the Ambaſſador, and all 
the French at Adadrid with them. But be- 
<3 fore 
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fore I ſhew cem t to any body, I will e 
them to you. 

1 thank you for the preference. .anfwer'd 
the Comick Author, with a powerful Vawn; 
but me worſt ore is, that you have choſen 
an unſeaſonable Time, when Jam ſo very 
Neepy, that I can't promiſe to hear all the 
Verſes you have to repeat withovt Nodding, 
Oh, l' anſwer for that, reply'd the Fra- 

| pick Author; tho' you were dead, the Scene 
which I have juſt now written would revive 
you. My Verlitication is not a Rhapſody of 
Rale common Thoughts and trivial Expre(- 
fions, ſupported: barely by Rime: *tis a noble 
Maſculine: Poem, which moves the Heart; 
and ſtrikes the IntelleQ. Fam none of thoſe 
Poetatters, thoſe petty Authors who publiſh 
the:wterched Trifles which/reſult from their 
own barren Genius: but l have drawn mine 
from the grand Springs, and will ventute a 
Wager that I bave not put one Thought 
into my Tragedies, which is not in ſome 
Greek Author. I-would not be underſtood 
to mean that | ſteal from the Antients; no; 
but by vertue of reading the Sopbocles's and 
the Enripides's, the Homers and the Pin- 
dars, 1 have rendet'd thoſe great Men ſo 
familiar to me, or rather my favourable 
Stars ſo perfeQly inſpit'd me with their 
Genius at the Moment of my Birth, that 
if by an uncommon [Mifortanc we hold 
joſe the Remains of their Works which 
we now have, they would be found again 
jo my Writings. You ſhall judge your ſeif. 
But hear my TR) The Beath of ef 
| Vac We 
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Chap. xv. . 


troclut. Scene the firſt. Briſeit and other 

of Achilles's Captives appear tearing their 

Hair, and beating their Breaſts, to exprefs 

their Grief for the Death of Patrbcius 
Wholly unable to ſupport themſelves, being 
uttetly diſpirited by Deſpair, they fall down 

on the Stage. This will be new and ex- 
treamly moving ; Phænix, Achilles Gover- 
nor, is with them, and lod the * 
with theſe Verſes... 


Priam hall loſe his. Hector and "bis Wort 2 
Achilles zo revenge his Friend prepares: 
See glittering thro' the Air on every fide, © 
Pikes, \Lances, Helmets, Cuiraſſes and Darts... 
The ratling Hail in leſs Abundance ponrs, 1 
The ef all ſwear 1 appeaſe Patroclds 
G0 
Fierce Agamemnon, and divuiue Chmnelas: | 
Old honour d Neſtor, equal to che Gods, 
Leontes, dertrous at the mur "Spear, 
Strong Diomede,- and Silver tougu'd Ulyſſes, 
And oy Achilles comes — Godlike he drives 
Elis Steeds immortal 1 Ne proud” 
Halls, 2 2 ED E328 9 — | 
Aud leaves the di ftlancd. Fr Li nds far 
hind; =. ST 
7. = thas be ſhouting i 0 gener 
1 
podargus, Xanthus, Ballus, qkick advance 
And when with Spoil and Carnage we are 


tir ad, 
Haſte to regain our Camp, — bit not ung. 
o . Maſter. | . 


1e Te DEYIL Chap. XV. 
Fleet gere bout his Neck, and thus re- 
8 = 
For Juno gave him Speech — Achilles, tuoν, 
Your faithful Horſes ſpall your Will obey ; 
Bat your dark Hour of Fate is drawing near. 
He ſpoke — and now the winged Chariot flies 
Th' exulting Greeks behold, and ſhouting loud, 
With 8 of Foy ſhake all th adjacent 
0ajt, Og 5 
Dreſt in Vulcanian Arms the Conqu ring 
Priuce | : 
Appears more glittering than the Morning 
Star 8 . | 
Or than the Sun commencing his Career, 
Mben he moves on 10 bleſs the World with 


| ay; | | | 
He — like Fires which on ſome Mountain 


0 5 1 
Are . at Night by the rejoicing Swains, 


I ſtop here, continu'd the Tragick Author, 
to give you a Moment's breathing; for if 
I ſhould repeat the whole Scene at once, 
the t00 great Multiplicity of ſhining Paſſages 
and ſublime Thoughts would overcome you, 
Obſerve the Beauty and Juſtice of that Com- 
pariſon ; As bright as Fires made on the Top 
of a Mountain at Night. Every Body won't 
diſcern it but you, who have Wit and juſt 
Senſe, you, I ſay. ought to be raviſh'd with 
it, 1 am, doubtleſs, aniwer'd the Comick 
Poet with a malicious Smile; nothing is ſo 
fine, and I hope you will not forget, in your 
Tragedy, the Care which Therzzs took to 
drive away the Flies from Patroclus's — 
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I aſſure you, replies the Tragick Author, tis 
the molt proper Incident in the whole Play 
to furniſh pompoas Lines. . 
All my Works, added he, as you fee, are 
ſtamp'd with the Image of venerable Anti- 
quity; and when I read them, obſerve how 
they are applauded! I ſtop at every Verſe to 
receive theic due Praiſes. I remember I one 
Day read a Tragedy in a Houſe at Paris 
where the Counteſs of Vieillebrune was, who 
has an admirable delicate and nice Taſte, and 
 ſcalding Tears trickled down her Cheeks at 
the firſt Scene. | 
At theſe Words the merry Comick Author 
was ready to burſt: Ay, ſaid he, I very well 
remember that Counteſs's Humour; ſhe is a 
Woman who can't bear Comedy; ſhe has 
ſuch an utter Averſion for it, that ſhe runs 
out of the Box as ſoon as the Muſick has 
done, to vent all her Grief. Tragedy is her 
favourite Paſſion; let the Play be good or 
bad, provided there be unhappy Lovers in it, 
you are ſure of that Lady's Company; and 
to be free with you; if I wrote ſerious Po- 
ems, I ſhould be glad of other Applauders 
than her Ladyſhip. Oh, I have others alſo, 
ſaid the Tragick Poet, I have the Approba- 
tion of the Learned. 1 had rather have that 
of the Pit, return'd the Comick Author. Fie, 
fie, reply'd the other, I don't write for the - 
Pit; I labour only for the Learned and the 
Court: I wiſh the Pit would do Juſtice; that 
Part of the Audience has no manner of Right - 
to judge of my Poems, which are above their 
Juriſdiction: 1 wiſh it would content it ſelf 
Ws I's With 


6 


| rand Springs, I will now tell you in my + 
þ- cg what 1 think of your Works. The 
Verſes you haue juſt recited are ridiculous, 
and the Thoughts, tho' taken out of Homer, 
are nevertheleſs flat. Acbilles talks to his 
ee and his Horſes anſwer him; that's 


Which Wine * reſpected, wim thoſe 


. The DEVIL. Chap. V. 


with the Exerciſe of its Tyranny in judging 
Comedies, which is its Province. Comedies 


being but Trifles, wretched, feeble Produ 


tions of Wit-—'Notifo faſt, good Sit, in- | 


terrupted the other Author, ſtop a little, if 


you pleaſe: Do you know what you would 
be at? What, ſpeak ſo contemptibly of Co- 
medy! Do you believe a 1 Piece leſs 
difficult to write than a Tragedy? Or that 
tis eaſier to make well bred People laugh 
than cry? Undeceive your ſelf, and be aſ- 
ſut'd that an ingenious Subject, which. turns 
on the Manners of Men, does not coſt leſs 
Pains than the fineſt Heroick Poem. 
Igad, ſaid the Fragick Poet with an Air 
of Raill:ry, Lam ſurpriz'd to hear you ex- 
:preſs//your ſelf thus: Bat, Mdnfieur Cali- 
das, to avoid all Diſpute, I will for the fu- 
dure like your Works, tho” I have hitherto 
deſpisd them. I. don't value your Contempt, 
Monſieur Lengicles, haſtily return'd the Co- 
mick Author; and to anſwer your inſolent 
Airs, Which you have alſo drawn from the 


a mean, low Image, as well as the Compa- 


0 58 of the Eite the Peaſants make on a 
Mauntain. To pillage the Antients in ibis 
- 4Matiner,.4s not to do them any Honour; in 


your Works you confound the Beauties 


it 


4 


— 


it has ſince} deſtroy'd; aud paint the Mau- 
ners of former Ages, without aceommo- 
dating your ſelf to the Delicacy of our own. 
Your Greek Authors indeed abound with ad- 
mitable Beauties, but more Senſe and a bet» 
ter Taſte than you have is requiſite to make- 
a happy Choice of what ought to be bor» 
row'd from them. That is the difference 
betwixt the great Racine, and. thoſe Who, 
like you, render themſelves ridiculous by. 
keeping too ſcrupulouſly cloſe to the Greet 
Words. JJ ĩð»ð LEST 
Since your Genius is not ſufficiently ele- 
vated to diſcern the Beauties of my Poem, 
and to puniſh your Raſhneſs in preſaming to 
criticize on my Scene, you ſhall not hear a 
Line more of it. I have been too ſeverely- 
puniſb'd, return'd Calidas, in hearing the Be- 
ginning. It becomes you indeed very welt 
to deſpiſe my Comedies! Know then, that 
the very worlt 1 could ever write, will al- 
ways appear far ſaperior to your belt Pieces. 
Aflure your ſelf, tis much eaſier to take a 
Flight, and foar on lofty Subjects, than to 
hit upon a delicate nice Raillery ; and te. 
prove that 1 am convinc'd of What I ſay, 
when I return to France, if L do not ſecceed 
in Comedy, I will deſcend to the writingof 
po akin ew. 
For a Farce /Scribler, interrupted .the 
Grave Author, you have indeed a great. d cal . 
of Vanity, For a molt wretched Veilties, 
ſafd the Comick Author, you have really an 
extravagant Opinion of ,your. ſelf, LEO 
an infolent Fellow, feply'd Longicles; T iteft 
, Jou, 
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Effort of Genius, than to lay the fineſt Plan 


180 The DEVIL Chap. Xv. 


you, diminutive Monſieur Calidas, if I was 


not in your Chamber; the Cataſtrophe of 
this Adventure ſhould teach you how to re- 
ſpeQthe Buskin. Ob, let not that Conſide- 
ration with-hold you, great Monſieur Lon- 
gicles, anfwer'd Calidas ; if you have a mind 
to fight, I will engage you here as readily 
as any whereelſe, At theſe Words they tore 
one . another by the Throat and Hair, and 
doth box'd very warmly, without ſparing 


each other. An Italian, who lay in the next 


Room, heard the whole Dialogue, and by 
the Noiſe. of the Blows concluded they were 
fighting. He then roſe, and tho? an Italian, 
out of Compaſſion for them call'd up the 
Houſe. A Datchman and two Germans, 
whom you ſee in Morning-Gowns, came 
along with the Talian, to part the Comba- 
tants. 

This is a very pleaſant Fray, ſaid Don 
Cleofas; but by what I ſee, it is plain that 
the Tragick Authors in France think them- 
ſelves much more conſiderable Men than 
thoſe who write Comedy. Undoubtedly, 
anſwer'd Aſmodeo, the former ſuppoſe them- 
ſelves as much above the latter, as the He- 


roes of their Tragedies are above the Foot- 


men in the Comick Plays. Upon what Pre- 


tence can they found their Arrogance? re- 


ply'd the Scholar; is it that *tis more diffi- 
cult to write a Tragedy than a Comedy? No 


* really, return'd the Devil ; my Decition of 
the Queſtion is, that to form an excellent 


Plot for a Comedy does not require a lefs 
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ne remain'd almoſt dead on the Sand. 
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in the World for a Tragedy. But with re-- 
UP the Play in the lat= 

rrandeur of the Subject 


ter, the majeſtick 


ſupports it, and inſpires ſuch noble Thoughts 


that the ſole Aſſiſtance of good Senſe is re- 
nifite to finiſh ſuch Tragedies as are at pre- 


ſent written in France: But to write Come- 


dies with Succeſs at this time of Day, ſome- 


thing beſides good Senſe is requiſite, In a 


Word, lofty Subjects furniſh the Writer with 
almoſt all that is neceſſary, whilſt in mean 
Characters he is expected to provide all. 


According to this Deciſion, faid the Scho- 


lar, I conclude that Tragedy, by vertue of 
its Name, is above Comedy; but in requi- 


tal, that Comick Authors are to be preferc'd 


before the Tragick. Let's end this Digreſ- 
fion, reply'd the Devil, and I will re-aſſame 
Thread of my Story, which you inter- 


. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


The Continuation and Concluſion, of tbe Story 


of the Power of Friendfup: 


TT HO' Donna Theodora's Servants could 


not hinder her being forc'd away, they 
yet courageouſly oppos'd it, and their Refi- 
{tance was fatal to fome of Alvaro's Men; 
amongſt others they wounded one ſo dange- 
rouſly, that unable to follow his Comerades 


This 
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This unfortunate Wretch was known to 
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. Were no ſooner arriv'd 


* 


I. 


be one of Alvaro's Footmen, and Donna The- 
odors*s Servants perceiving that he yet breath'd 
carry 'd him to her Houfe, where they ſpar'd 
nothing that could contribute to the Recove- 


| ry of his Spirits; and they-gain'd their End, 


tho? thegreat Quantity of Blood which hehad 
loſt render'd him extream feeble. To en- 

gage him to ſpeak, they promis'd to ſecure 

his Life, and not deliver him up to the Severi- 

ty of Juſtice, provided he would tell where 
his Maſter deſign'd to carry Donna Theodora. 
Flatter'd. by this Promife, tho' in his Condi- 

tion there appear'd but ſinall Hopes of his 
ever taking the Benefit of it, he recollected 
his little Remainder of Strength, and in a ve- 
ry feeble. Tone confirm'd the Advice which 
Don gs ons had before receiv'd; and ad- 
ded, that Don Alvaro's Defign was to carry 
the Widow Cifuentes to Saſſari in the Iſland 


of Sardinia, Where he had a Relation whoſe 
Intereſt and Authority was very great, and 


who he knew would certainly protect him. 
This Confeſſion ſomewhat abated the De- 
Fpair of Meudoga and the Toledan. They left 


the wounded Man in the Honſe, where he 


dy'd ſome Hours after, and returning to Ya-.. 
tencra conſulted what Meaſures to take. They 
reſolv'd to purſue their common Enemy to 
the Place of his Retreat. Accordingly they 
both embark'd very ſoon after at Denia for 
Port Alahone, not doubting their meeting 
with an Opportunity there of a Paſſage to 
Sardinia, I heir Hopes prov'd true, for they 
at Mabone, than they 
1 were 
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were inform'd that a Veſſel freighted for Ca. 

gliari was juſt ready to fail, and they took 
the Opportunity. 


＋ ” 


Tie Ship put off with; the enoſt pop 


ble Wind they could deſire; but five.or ſix 
Hours after they were perfectly becalm'd, and 
at Night the Wind turning directly contrary, 
they were oblig'd to ſteer from one ſide to 
the other, without hope of its changing. They 
ſteer'd thus for three Days, and on the fourth, 
at two after Noon, they diſcover'd a Veſſel 
making all poſſtble Sail to them. They at 
firſt took it for a Merchant - man, but obſer - 
ving that it came within Oannon- not of 
them vyithout ſhewing any Coldurs, they did 
not doubt but chat it Was a Pirare. 2 
They were not deceivid, it was a Tami: 


Ship which ſupposꝰd that the Chriſtians would 


yield without fighting; but when they per- 
ceiv'd that they eleat d their Ship and prepar d 
their Guns, they concluded them in earneſt; 
wherefore they ſtopp'd, didithe ſame, and pre- 
par'd to engage. They begun to fire, and the 


Chtiſtians ſeem'd' to have ſome Advantage; 


bat an Algerine, larger and provided with 
more Guns than both the other, coming in 


the midſt of the Action, and taking the Part. 


of the Tanis Ship, made full ſail to the Spa- 
niard, and oblig'd him o ſaſtain the Fire of 
both Ships. 0 | 


At this Sight the Chriſtians deſpairing; and 5 


reſotving not to continue an Engagement 
now become too unequal, gave over firing, 
when there appear'd on the Poop of the At- 
gerine a dlave, Who cry d out to them in Spa- 


, 
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z#iſh, that if they expected Quarter they muſt 
ſurrendet to the Algerime, Theſe Words end- 
ed, a Turk diſplay d the Algerine green Taf- 
fata Flag with Silver Creſcents. The Chri- 
ſtians, conſidering that all Reſiſtance would 
be vain, no longer thought of defending them- 
ſelves, but yielded with all the Grief which 
the horrid Idea of Slavery e cauſe in Free- 
men; and the Maſter of the Veſſel, feating 
a longer Delay might irritate the barbarous 
Conquerors, took the Colours from the Poop, 
threw himſelf into the Pinnace with ſome of 
the Sailors, and went on Board the Algerine; 
and that Pirate ſent a parcel of Soldiers to 
plunder the Spaniſh Ship, as he of Tunis like- 
wiſe gave the ſame Order to ſome of his 


Crew, ſo that all the Paſſengers were in an 


inſtant diſarm'd and ſearch'd; and ſent on 
Board the Algerine, where the two Pirates di- 
vided their Prey by Lot. | 

It had been at leaſt a Conſolation for Men- 
deca and his Friend, to have both fall'n into 


the Hands of the ſame Pirate. Their Chains 
would have been lighter, if they could have 
join'd in the bearing them; but Fortune, re- 


ſoly'd they ſhould experience all her Severi- 
ty, ſubje&ed Don Fadrique to the Tunis Rob- 
ber, and Don Juan to the Algerine. Imagine 


the Deſpair that ſeiz'd theſe Friends when 


they ſaw they were going to part. They 
threw themſelves at the Pirate's Feet, and 
conjur'd him not to ſeparate them. But theſe 
Savage Villains, whoſe Barbarity.is Proof a- 
gainſt any Sight, could not be mov'd; but 
on the contrary, concluding theſe two Cap- 

| . . tives 
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tives to be conſiderable Men, who could pay "= 


a large Ranſom, they reſolv'd to keep them; 
as they were, divided, e TEA 
Mendopa, and the Toledan, ſeeing they 
could not ſoften theſe mercileſs Wretches, 
caſt their Eyes on each other, and by their 
Looks expreſs'd the Exceſs of their Affli- 
Ction, But when the whole Booty was di- 
vided, and the Tunis Pirate was going to re- 
turn on Board his own Ship with his Slaves, 
the two Friends were ready to expite with 
Grief. Meudopa ran to the Toledan, and claſ- 
ping him in his Arms, We muſt then, ſaid 
he, ſeparate; Oh terrible, Neceſſity! Is it not 
enough that the audacious Villainy of a Ra- 
viſher remains unpuniſh'd, but muſt we de 
incapacitated to unite our Complaints and 
Sorrows? Ah! Den Juan, what have we 
done to Heav'n, that we muſt in ſuch a 
cruel manner experience its heavy Diſplea- 
ſure? Ah, look no where elfe for the Cauſe 
of our Misfortunes, anſwer'd Don Juan, 
they ought only to be imputed to me; the 
Death of the two Perſons whom 1 facrific'd, 
tho* excuſable in Men's Eyes, muſt undoub- 
tedly have irritated Heav'n, which puniſhes 
you for having engag'd in Friendſhip with 
a miſerable Wretch whom Juſtice purſues, 
At theſe Words they both ſhower'd down 
Tears in great abundance, and ſigh'd with 
ſuch violence, that the other Slaves were 
not leſs touch'd with their Grief than their 
own Misfortune. But the Tunis Soldiers, 
yet more barbarous than their Maſter, ob- 
ſerving that Meudora did not haſte to the "= 
| e 
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fel, brutally ſnatch'd him out of the Toledan's 
Arms, and forc'd him along with them, loa- 


as Seat MT: 
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ding him with Blows. Adieu, dear Friend, 
'cry'd he, 1 ſhall never fee you more! Donna 
Theodora is not yet reveng'd; the Ills which 


Lerpect from theſe eruel Men will be the 


leaſt of the Sufferings of my Slavery. Don 
Juan could not anfwer theſe Words; the 
Treatment which he ſaw his Friend receive 
thtew him into a Fit that render'd him ſpeech- 
leſs. The Otder of the Story requiring us 
to follow the Toledan, we will leave Don 
Faarique on board the Taxis Ship. ä 


The Algerineoreturn'd to his Country, 


where being arriv'd, he carry'd the new 
Slaves to the Baſha, and 'thence to the pab- 
lick Slave-Market. An Officer belonging to 
ttie Dey Mexxomorto bought Don Juan for 
bis Maſter, and ſet him to work in the Gar- 


dens belongin to Mezzomorto's * H ram. 


Tho? this Employ mult needs prove very 
painful to a Gentleman, yet the Solitude, 
"Which it requit'd, render'd it agreeable; for 
in his 'prefent Circumſtances nothing could 
more divert him than the Reflection on bis 
Misfortunes; on which he inceſſantly em- 
ploy'd his Thoughts, and was ſo far from 
endeavouring to diflodge theſe moſt afflſ&- 
ing Images, that he ſeem'd to take Pleaſure 
in the Remembrance of them. 


_—_ 


ſnperiy call'd the Seraglioo. 


* Haram 4 the Name given to all private; Perſons 
lio's ; none but that of the Grand Seignior being 


One 
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One Day, not perceiving the Dey, who 
was walkiag in the Garden, he ſung a me- 
lancholy Song as he was working; Mezto- 
morto ſtopp'd to liſten to it, and being very 
well pleas'd with the Voice, came up to him 
and ask'd him his Name. The Toledaw told 
him twas Alonra; for when he was ſold to 
the Dey, he thought fit to change his Name, 
purſugnt' to the Cuſtom of other Slaves, and 
hit upon that firſt, by reaſon the Rape of 
Theodora by Alvaro Ponce was continually 
in his Mind. „„ 1 | 
_  Mez2omorto, who: underſtood Spani/o in- 
differently well, put ſeveral Queſtions to him 
concerning the Cuſtoms of Spain, and:parti- 
culatly concerning the Meaſures the Men 
took to: render themſelves agreeable to the 
Women: Foxalt which Don uam return'd 
ſuch Aufwers as very well ſatisfy'd the Dey. 
Alruro, ſaid he to him, you ſeem not to 
wuntsSente, and indeed I don't take you for 
a common Man; but whatever you are, you 
have the good Fortune to pleaſe me, and 1 
will honour you ſo far to make you my 
Conſtdent. Don Juan at theſe Words pro» 
ſtrated! bhimſelfat the Dey's Feet, and after 
having taken up the loweſt Burder of his Nobe, 
with it touch'd his Eyes, Momh and Head. 
To begin with giving you ſome Marks of 
it, reply'd Mex aumorte, I will tell you that 
I have the fineſt Women in Burope in my 
Senaglio; umongſt them I have one that is 
beyond all fort of Comparifon, and IL dont 
believe that the Grand /ifter, or the Grand 
Jeigwior himſelf, is Poſſeſſor of a mote E 
- 1 fe 
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fect Beauty, tho? his Ships continually bring 
him Women from all Parts of the World, 
Her Face to me ſeems the Sun reflected; her 

Eyes Venuss two Stars; each of her Eye- 
Brows may paſs for Sagittarins's Bow, and 
her Shape is as exact as that of the Roſe-tree 
in the Garden of Eram; You may fee that 
am enchanted. But this Miracle of Na- 


ture, tho'enrich'd with ſuch rare Beauty, gives 


her ſelf wholly up to a fatal Grief, which 
neither Time nor my Love can diflipate; and 
tho* Fortune has ſubjected her to my De- 
fires, I have not yet ſatisfy'd them. I have 
conſtantly bridled them, and contrary to the 
common Cuſtom of Men in my Circum- 


ſtances, who aim no farther than ſenſual 


Pleaſures, | have endeavour'd to gain. her 
Heart by ſuch a Complaiſance and profound 


Reſpect as the meaneſt Maſulman would be 


aſham'd of ever owning to a Chriſtian Slave; 
= all my Tenderneſs only encreaſes her 
Melancholy, and her Ooſtinacy begins at laſt 
to tire me. The Idea of Slavery is not gra- 
ven in ſuch deep Tracks in others, and even 


thoſe were ſoon effac'd by my fwourable 


Treatment of her. This tedious Grief fa- 
tigues my Patience: but before | yield to the 
violent Tranſports of Love, I muſt make 
one Effort more, in which | would uſe your 


Aſſiſtance the Slave being a Chriſtian and of 


your Nation, may make you her Confident, 
and you may perſwade her better than any 
other. Advantageouſly repreſent to her my 
Quality and Riches; tell her that I will di- 
ſtinguiſh her from all my Slaves; engage her 
1] to 
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to conſider, if neceſſary, - that ſhe may one 
Day become the Wife of Mezzomorto, and 


aſſure her that I ſhall have a greater Value 


for her than for a Sultaua, if her Highneſs 
ſhould pleaſe to tender her ſelf to me. 5 
Don Juan a ſecond time profſtrated bimſelf 


at the Dey's Feet, and tho' not very well 


pleas'd with his Commiſſion, aſſutr d him that 


he would do his beſt to acquit himſelf in the 


Performance. Tis enough, teply'd Mezzo 
moto; leave your Work and follow me. I 
will order it that you ſhall ſpeak with this 
beautiful Slave alone but have a care how 

ou abuſe that Truſt, which if you do, your 
Raſhneſi ſhall be puniſh'd by Tortures un- 
known even to Tarks themſelves; Endeavour 
to overcome your Melancholy, and know 


that your Liberty is aanex'd to the End of 


my Sufferings. Don Juan left off working, 


and follow'd the Dey, who was gone before 


to diſpoſe the afflicted Captive to admit his 
Agent. She was with two old Slaves, who 
retir'd at his Approach. The charming Slave 
ſaluted him with profound Reſpect; but 
could not help treinbling, for fear of what 
might happen to her, evety Viſit he made. 


He perceiv'd it, and to diſſipate her Fears, 


Fair Captive, ſaid he, | come hither at pre- 
ſent for no other reaſon than to tell you that 
I have a Spaniard amongſt my Slaves, with 
whoſe Converſation probably you may not be 
diſpleas'd; if you deſire to ſee. him, I will 
give you leave to ſpeak with him, and that 


The 
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= The beautifal Slave having diſcover'd that 
A ſhe earneſtly. defir'd it; I will immediately 
3 ſend him to you, reply*d' Mozgomorto, if his 
zi Diſcourſe can aſſwage your Grief. Theſe: 
= Words ended he order'd the two old Slaves 
N which ſerv'd her another way, and after- 
. wards himſelf quitted her Apartment, and 
4 meeting the Toledan, he whiſper'd to him, 
Y - You may enter, and after you have talk'd with 

y the fair Slave, come to my Apartment, and: 
2 give me an Account of your Succefs. 
5 Don Juan enter'd the Chamber, and ſa- 
A lated the Slave, without fixing his Eyes on 
* her; and ſhe: receiv'd his Salutation, with- 


out look ing ve: y intently on him. Bot be- 
ginning to look on each other more earneſt- 
1y, they burſt out into Tears of Surprize and 
Joy. O God, ſaid the Toleday, approaching 
her, am I not deluded by a Phantome ? Is it 
really Donna Theodora whom 1 ſee? Ah, 
Don Juan, cry d the Fair Slave, is it you that 
ſpeak to me? Yes, Madam, anſwer'd he, ten- 
derly kiſſing one of her Hands, tis Den Fuan 
himſelf. Lou may know me by the Tears 
which my Eyes; charm'd with the Happineſs- 
of ſeeing you again, cannot reſtrain's At the 
Tranſports of Joy which your Preſence is 
only capable of exciting, I have done mur- 
muring at Fortune, fince he has reſtor'd you 
to my Wiſhes — But whither does my im- 
moderate Joy hurry me? Alas! I forget that 
you are in Chains! What ſtrange Copriee of- 
Fortune brought you hither? How did you 
eſcape Don Alvaro's raſh Paſſion? Ah, what diſ- - 
mal Alarms does that give me! And _ 
| 5 | much 
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much am I afraid that Heav'n has not ſuf- 
ficiently protected your Virt ven! 
Heav'n, ſaid Donna Theodora, has reyeng'd: 
me of Alvaro Ponce. fl had time to tell 
you — You have enough, interrupted Dow, 
Juan. The Dey has permitted me to be with. 
you, and what may ſurprize you, to talk 
with you alone. Let's make the beſt Uſe. 
of theſe happy Moments, and pray acquaint - 
me with all that has happen'd to you, rom 
the time of your Seizure, to this preſent, Ab, 
who told you that it was Dan Alvaro that; 
ſeiz'd me? I know. it but too well, return'd; 
Den Juan,. Then he ſuccinctiy related how 
he was inform d of it, and how, Mendoga and 
he imbatk'd in ſearch of the Raviſhet and, 
were taken by Pyrates. After which, Berna 


. 
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Theogora immediately began. the Recital; of 

Tis needleſs to tell yay, that Iwayg extream;.. 
1y ſurpriz'd to find, my felf ſciz:d by, a Iro 
of, mask d Men. 1; ſwogngd, away in the: 


Arms of him that carey'd me i ap when, 
URLS. WAS; 


1, got ont ane Which dong 0 
very. long, I found, my; felf alone with Lat., 
one of my Women, at Sea in a. Gabin of. a, 


14 


Veſſel under Seil. Uxes.expacted me, ta Fa- 
tience; and by her Diſcaurſe gave, me, room... 
to conglude. that, ſhe had a..Correlpandence 
with, my, Raviſher; who, then, preſuny'd..to_ 
Mew, himſelf to me, and throwing himſelf at, 
my Feet: Madam, laid. Wor Pare the Way: 
Dan Alvero,hay taken to .paſleſs.you,.. Lon 
know, what tender Addreſſes L made to you, 
and with: what Conſtancy.. 1 diſputed yaus,. 


Heart 
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Heart with Don Fadrique, to the Time that 
you gave him the Preference. If my Paſſion 
for you had only been a common one, I had 


rag 3 of it, and comtorted my ſelf under 


the Misfortune; but I am d<ſtin'd to adore 


your charms; and, ſcorn'd as I am, I can- 


not free my ſelf from their Power, But yet 
don't fear that my Love will offer any Vio- 
lence. I did not make this Attempt on your 
Liberty, to affright your Virtue by baſe Means; 
no, all I pretend to in the Retirement whither 


I am conveying you, is, that an eternal and 


ſacred Knot may bind our Deftinies, 
He faid ſeveral other things, which I can- 


not well remember, they tended to hint that 


he thought, in forcing me to marry him, he 
did not tyranniſe ; and that T ought rather to 
look upon him as a paſſionate Lover, than 
an Infolent Raviſher. Whilſt he ſpake, 1 did 
nothing but weep and deſpair: Wherefore, 
without loſing time in Endeavours to per- 
ſuade me, he left me. But at his Retiring, 
made a Sign to nes, which I diſcern'd was 
his Order to her to reinforce with Addreſs 
thoſe Arguments, with which he defign'd to 
dazle my Reaſon. g 


. $ 
She acted ber Part to the full: She ſug- 
eſted to me, that after the Noiſe of a Rape, 
muſt of Neceſſity be forc'd to accept Don 
Alvaro's Offer, how great ſoever my Aver- 
ſion for him might de. That my Reputation 
demanded this Sacrifice of my Heart. The 
laying me under the Neceſſity of ſuch a hi- 
deous Marriage, not being the Way to dry 
up my Tears, I remain'd inconſolable. _ 
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did not know what to ſay to me farther, when 
on a ſudden we heard a great Noiſe on the 
Deck, which engag'd all our Attention; 

This was occafion'd by the Surprize of Dow 


Alvaro's Men, at the fight of a large Veſſel 


making all poſſible Sail towards us. Our Ship 


not being ſo good a Sailor as that, twas im- 
poſſible for us to avoid it. He came up with 


us, and immediately we heard a crying To 


Wind-ward, to Wind-ward. But Alvaro. 


Ponce and his Men, chuſing rather to die than 


yield, ventur'd to. diſpute their Liberty with 


the Enemy. The Action was very ſharp; I 
will not run into Particulars, but only ac- 
quaint you that Don Alvaro and all his Men 
were kill'd, after having fought with utmoſt 
Deſpair, As for us, we were conducted into 
the great Ship which belong'd to Mex xomor - 
zo, and wascommanded by Aby Aly Oſman, 
one of his Officers, 1 1 4 Hi 
Aby Aly earneſtly look'd at me with Sur- 
prize, and knowing by my Dreſs that I was 
a Spaniſh Woman, he ſaid to me in the Ca- 


ſtilian Tongue: Moderate your Grief for 


being fallen into Slavery, tis a Misfortune 
which was inevitable: But why do I call it 
a Misfortune! *Tisan Advantage, for which 


you ought to applaud your happy Stars; you 


are too charming to be confin'd only to be 
obey'd by Chriſtians: Heav'n never form'd 
you for thoſe wretched Mortals: None but 


Alſaſulmen are worthy to enjoy you. I will; 


adds he, return to Algier. Tho” I have taken 
no other Prize, I am perſuaded that the Dey, 
my Maſter, will be pleas'd wth this Expe- 
K dition, 


3 


= 


1 


At theſe Words, which N h 1 


I had to expect, my Tears redoubled. Al 


Aly, who look d on the Reaſon of my Fright, 
wü another Eye than mine, only laugh'd, 
and made all the Sail he coutd-townrds Al- 
gier, whilſt I afflicted my ſelf beyond all 
. Bounds of Moderation; ſometimes I direQ- 

ed my Sighs to Heav'n, and implot'd its 


Aſſiſtance; at others, I wiſh'sd ſome Chriſtian 


Ships would attack us, or that the Waves 


would ſwallow us up; and after that I wiſh'd 
my Grief and Tears might render me ſo 


ftightful, that the very Sight of me might 
ſtrike a Horror into the Dey. Vain Defires, 


alas, reſulting from my alarm'd Modeſty ! 


We arriv'd at the Port, | was conducted to 


the Palace, and ſhewn to Mezzomorto, 1 
don't know what Aly Aly ſaid when he pre- 
ſented me to his Maſter, nor what he an- 
ſwer'd, becauſe they ſpoke Tarkifp; but I 
fancy'd I could difcover, by the Geſtures and 


Looks of the Dey, that I had the Misfortune 


to pleaſe himt And what He after wards ſaid 


to me in Spaniſh petfected my Deſpair, by 


.confirming me in that Opinion. I threw my 
ſelf in vain at his Feet, and promis'd what- 
ever he pleas d for my Ranſom: I latgely 
-tempted. his Avarice by the Offer of all my 


Eſtate: But he told me that he valu'd me a- 
bove all the Riches in the World. He eaus d 
this Apartment, the moſt magnificent in BY 


„and 
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dition; nor can 1 fear his blaming my Impa-— 
tience, to put into bis Hands a Beauty that 

will afford him ſuch delicious Pleaſures 
be the Ornament of his Seraglio. 


: 
i 
5 


ſerves only to augment my Sorrows; nothin 
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his Palace, to be prepar'd for'me; and has 


left no Means unsttempted to diſpel that 


_ Grief which overwhelm'd me; he brought 
me all the Slaves of both Sexes, that could 
either ſing or play on any Inſtrument; here» 


mov'd 1zes, believing ſhe only fed my Me- 
lancholy, and I am waited on by old Slaves 
who inceſſantly inculcate to me their Ma- 
ſter's Love, _ all the Pleaſuces reſery'd 
for me. © Era: , 2 . - 8 
But all that has been done to divert me 


can comfort me. Captive as I am, in this 


deteſtable Palace, which every Day reſounds 


with the Cries of oppreſi d Innocence, 1 
fuffer leſs by the Loſs of my Liberty, than 
the Terror with which the Dey's odious Paſ- 


fion inſpires me. For tho? I have hitherto _ 


found no other Treatment from him than 


that of a complaiſant Lover, I am not lefs 


affrighted, and very much fear, leſt abandon. 


ing that Reſpe& which perhaps has hitherto 


reſtrain'd him, he ſhould at laſt abuſe his 

Power. I am continually afflicted by theſe 
dreadful Reflections, and every Moment of 
my Life is a freſh Torment. 

| Donna Theodora could not end theſe words 
without Showers of Tears, which ſtabb'd 
Don Juan to the Heart: Tis not without 
Reaſon, Madam, ſaid he, that you form ſuch 


a horrible Idea of what may happen to your  * 


Jam as much terrify'd at it as you: The 
Dey's Reſpect is nearer it's Declenfion than 
you imagine; this ſubmiſſive Lover will ſoon 
throw off his feign'd 8 : I ku 


— 
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K but too well, and know all the Danger 
ou are in: But, continu'd he, changing his 
one, I will not tamely ſee it; Slave as. I 
am, my Deſpair is to be fear d. Before Me- 
gomorto ſhall force you, Iwill plunge into 
his Breaſt— Ah, Don Juan, interrupted 
Donna Theodora, what a' dangerous Project 
are you venturingat ? Ah, beextreamly care- 
ful that you never put it in Execution. What 
prodigious Cruelties, great God, will be the 
Conſequences of this Death! Will the Turi 


leave it unreveng'd? Oh! the moſt dreadtul 


Torments—— 1 cannot think of them with- 
'out trembling. Befides, is it not to expoſe 
yourſelf to an unneceſſary Danger? Can you; 
by killing the Dey, reſtore my Liberty? A+ 
las, perhaps 1 may be ſold to ſome villainous 
Wretch, that may have leſs Regard for me 
than Mezzomorto has. O Heav'n! you ought 
to ſhew your Juſtice: You know the Dey's 
brutal Deſires; you forbid me the Uſe of 
Poiſon and Sword; it therefore belongs to 


you to prevent a Crime which offends you. 


Yes, Madam, reply'd Don Juan, Heav'n 


will prevent it: I perceive that it inſpires 


me; what at preſent occurs to. my Mind, is 
doubtleſs ſuggeſted to me from thence. The 
Dey gave me leave to ſee you, for no other 
Reaſon than to encline you to yield to his 


Paſſion: I am charg'd to give him an Ac- 


count of our Converſation; but I muſt de- 
ceive him: I will then tell him that you are 
not inconſolable; that bis generous Conduct 
with regard to you, begins to aſlwage your 


Gricfs; and that, if he continues in the ſame 


Mea- 


"5% 


Meaſures, he ought to hope for whatever he 
wiſhes. Accordingly, when he comes to [ce 
you again, I wiſh he might find you leſs me= 
lancholy than ordinary, and feign your being 
in ſome meaſure pleas'd with his Diſcourſe. 
Oh horrid Conſtraint! interrupted Donna 
Theodora; how can a frank and ſincere Soul. 
betray it ſelf to that degree? and what Ad- 
vantage will reſult from ſuch a painful Diſ- 
ſimulation? The Dey, anſwer'd he, will 
pleaſe himſelf with this Alteration, and. re- 
ſolve to gain you wholly by Complaiſance. 
Ian the Interim I will endeavour your Liber- 
ty: The Task, Il own, is difficult; but Fam 
acquainted with a Slave, whoſe great Addreſs 
and luduſtry may not be unſerviceable to us. 
L leave you, continw'd he; the Affair requires 
Diligence, and we ſhall. ſee one another a- 
gain. I go now to the Dey whoſe impetuous 
Flame | will endeavour to amule by falſe 
Intelligence; and. you, Madam, muſt prepare 
to receive him, Diſſemble; force your Na- 
ture: Tho” his Preſence offend your Eyes, 
yet diſarm them of Severity and Hatred. Pre- 
vail on your Mouth, which only opens it 
ſelf daily to: bewail your Misfortunes, to- 
learn a flattering Tone; and don't fear ſhew-- 
ing too much Favour. You mult. promiſe- 
every thing, in order to grant nothing. *Tis. 
enough, reply'd. Donna Theodora; I will fol- 
low all your Directions, ſince the fatal Evil. 
which threatens me impoſes on me this cruet- 
Neceflity. Go, Don. Juan, imploy all your 
Cares in putting an End to my Slavery. 
K _ , JUN 
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*T will be a great Addition to the Pleaſure 
of Liberty, to owe it to you. „ 
The Toledan, pur ſuant to his Orders, wait- 
ed on Mex xomorto, who ſaid with utmoſt 
Concern, Well, Alvaro, what Newsdo you 
bring me from the fair Slave? have you di- 
ſpos'd her to hearken to me? If you tell me 
that I ought not to flatter my ſelf with the 
Hopes of ever ſabduing her cruel Grief, I 
IWesr by the Head of the Grand Seignier, my 
Maſter, that I will this Day ſeize by Force 
What ſhe has hitherto refuſed to yield to my 
Complaiſance, Sir, anſwer'd Don Juan, that 
inviolable Oath is needleſs; you will not be 
forc'd to make uſe of Violence to fatisfie 
your Love, The Slave is a young Lady who 


never yet lov'd; ſhe is fo proud that ſhe has 


rejected the Addreſſes of the greateſt Men in 
Spain; ſhe liv'd like a Sovereign Princeſs in 
her own Country, and is a Captive here. A 
baughty Mind long reſents the great Diffe- 
rence betwixt theſe Conditions ; yet, Sir, this 
proud Spaniſh Lady will by degrees grow fa- 
miliar with Slavery, and I dare venture to 
tell you that already her Chains begin to be 
lighter. The great Deference you have al- 
ways ſhew'd her, and the reſpe&ful Cares 
which ſhe did not expect from you, have 
ſomewhat abated her Sorrows, and do by 


little and little tame her Pride. Sooth this 


favourable Diſpoſition, and compleat the 


Conqueſt of this fair Slave by freſh Marks 


of Reſpect, and you will ſoon find her yield 
to your Deſires, and loſe the Love of Li- 


berty in your Arms, 
1 Your 
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- Your Words raviſh me, reply'd the Dey - © 
The Hopes which you have given me are 
ſufficient to engage me to do any thing. Yes, 
I will reſtrain my impatient Deſites, to ſatis- 
fie them the better. But don't deceive me; 
or art thou not thy ſelf deceiv'd > VIl imme- - 
diately go talk with her, and ſee whether 
I can difcover in her Eyes thoſe flattering... 
Appearances which you have obferv'd. Theſe - 
Words ended, he went to Donna Theodora; 
and Don Juan return'd to the Garden, where 
he met the Gard'ner, who was the dext'rous - 
Slave by whoſe Induſtry he promis'd to ſet 
the Widow Crfuentes at Liberty. a 
The Gard'ner,- whoſe Name was Fan- 
ciſco, was of Navarre, He knew Algier per- 
feQly well, having ſerv'd ſeveral Patrons - 
before he liv'd with the Dey. Friend Fan- 
ciſco, ſaid Don Juan approaching him, I am 
extteamly afflicted at what I have ſeen: - | 
There is in this Patace a young Lady or me B 
firſt Quality. in Valentia, ſhe has entreated 
3 ſet his own Price on her Ran- 
fom; but he will not part with her, becauſe 
he is in Love with her. Alas, why does that 
trouble you fo much ? faid Franciſco. Be- 4 
J am of the fame City, repty'd the 


vledan ; her Relations and mine are inti- - . | 


mate Friends, andF am no ways able to con- 


tribute to her Deliverance. Tho' tis no very 


ealſe thing, reply 6 Franciſco, I dare engage 
to.accompliſh it, if this Lady's Relations 
will be pleaſed to pay very well for this piece 
of Service. Don't doubt it, in the Jeaſt, re- 
tuen d Don Juan; I will de reſponſible fot 


their Acknowledgments, but-moreeſpecially 
for her own Gratitude: Her Name is Donna 
Theodora; ſhe is the Widow ofa Man which 
has left her a very great Eſtate, and ſhe is as 
Generous as Rich, | am a Spaniſh Gentle- 
nan, and my Word ought to ſatisſie you. 
Well, reply'd the Gard'ner, I will depend 


on your Promiſes, and go look for a Runa- 


gate Catalan of my Acquaintance, and pro- 
poſe it to him What do you ſay? inter- 


rupted the Toledan, very much ſutpriz'd; 


Can you rely on a Wretch, who has not 
been afham'd to abandon his Religion for 
——  Tho' a Runagate, interrupted Franciſco 
in his Turn, he is yet an honeſt Man, who 
deſerves rather to be pity'd than hated ; and 
if his Crime can admit of any Excuſe, I 
ſhould indeed be willing to think him excu- 
ſable: I'll tell you his Story in two Words. 

He is a Native of Barce/ona, and a Chy- 
rurgion by Profeſſion: Perceiving that he did 
not ſucceed in his Practice in his Native Place, 
he reſolv'd to fettle at Cartagena, hoping 


that he might thrive better by removing. He 
embark'd then for Cartagena with his Mo- 


ther, but they met an Al/gerine Pirate, who 


took and brought them hither. They were 


ſold, his Mother to a Moor, and he to a 
Tark, who us'd him ſo very ill that he turn'd 


Mabometan to end his cruel Slavery, as alſo 


to procure the Liberty of his Mother, who 


was very rigorouſly treated by the Moor, her 
Patron. Then 18 himſelf in the Baſhaꝰs 


Pay, he made ſeveral Voyages, and got four 
hundred Patacoons, part of which OM 
EY „„ ploy” 
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ploy'd in the Ranſom of his Mother, and to 
improve it he intended to rob on the Sea for 
his own Account. | e 
He became a Captain, and bought a ſmal: 
Veſſel without a Deck, and with ſome Tur 
1% Soldiers, who willingly join'd with him, 
he went to cruize between Cartagena and A 
licant, and teturn'd laden with Booty. He 
went out again, and his Voyage ſucceeded: 
fo well, that at laſt he fitted out a large Veſ- 
ſel, with which he took ſeveral conſiderable 
Prizes ;. but his good Fortune failing him, he- 
one Day attack d an Exgliſp Frigot, who fo- 
ſnatter'd his Ship, that he could ſearce re- 
gain the Port of A /gier-; and as the People 
of this Country judge of the Merit of the Pi- 
rates, by the Succeſs of their Enterpriſes; this 
'Runagate began to be deſpis'd by the Tarks;.; 
and growing very uneaſte and melancholy, 
' he ſold his Ship and retir'd to a Houſe out 


of Town, where ever fince he has liv'd on 4 


the Eſtate he has left, with his Mother and: 
ſeveral Slaves. I frequently viſit him, for we 
liv'd together with the ſame Patron, and are 
very great Friends. He has diſclos'd to me 
his moſt ſecret Thoughts, and within theſe 
three Days he told me, with Tears in his 
Eyes, that his Mind. could never be at reſt, 
ſince he had tenounc'd his Faith; that to ap- 
peaſe the Remorſe which inceffantly rack d: 
his Mind, he was ſometimes inclin'd to quit: 
the Turban, and hazard being burnt alive, to 
repair, by a publick Acknowledgment of his 
Repentance, the Scandal he had caſt on the: 


Chriſtians. 
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This is the Runagate to which I deſign 
to addreſs my felf, continu d Franciſco; ſuch 
2 Man as this you ought not to ſuſpect. Un- 
der Pretence of going to the Bagne, I will 
go to his Houſe, and ſuggeſt to him, that-in- 
ſtead of conſuming himſelf with Grief for 
withdrawing himſelf from the Boſom of the 
Church, he ought to think of means of re- 
turning to it: That to execute this Defiga 
he need only equip a Ship, on pretence that 
weary of an idle Life, he would return to 
his. old trade of Cruiſing, and with this Ship 
we will gain the Coaſt of Valentia, where 
Donna Theodora ſhould give him enonsh to 
pol the reſt-of his Days agreeably at Barce- 
- $0778, * | 
Ves, dear Franciſco, cry'd Dos Juan, tran- 
ſported with the Hopes which the Navarre 
Slave gave him, yon may promiſe the Ru- 
nagate every thing; you and he ſhall be ſure 
to be rewarded, But do you believe this Pro- 
ject really practicable in the Manner you have 
for m'd it? It may meet with fome Difficul- 
ties which | don't foreſee, reply'd Franciſco, 
but the Runagate and I will remove, them. 
Alvaro, added he, as he was leaving him, 1 
have a very good Opinion of our Enterpriſe, 
and hope at my Return to bring you good 
TTW wy 
_ *T was not without Anxietythat Don Juan 
. waited for Franci/co, who teturn'd in three 
or four Hours. I havetalk'd with the Runa- 
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Tat is, the Place where the Saves meet. pm 
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gate, ſaid he, and propos'd our Dcfign to 
him, and after mature Deliberation, we have 
agreed that he ſhall buy a ſmall Ship ready 
fitted to go out, and it being allow'd to make 
uſe of Slaves for Sailors, he ſhall Man the 
Veſſel with his own; that, to prevent Su- 
ſpicion, he ſhould engage twelve Tarkiſs Sol- 
diers, as tho? he really intended to go out to- 
Cruiſe; but that two Days before that which 
he ſhould aſſign for his Departure, he ſnould 
embark in the Night with his Slaves, weigh 
Anchor without any Noiſe, and come to 
fetch ns on Board with his Skiff, from a lit- 
tle Door of this Garden near the Sea. This 
is the Plan of our Enterpriſe; you may in- 
form the Captive: Lady of this, and affure 
her, that within fifteen Days at fartheſt, ſhe 
ſhall be freed from her Slavery,  _ 
How inexpreflible was Don Jaan Joy, 
to have ſuch a comfortable Aſſurance to car- 


ty to Donna Theodora! To obtain Permiffion ps 


to ſee her, he the next Day ſearch'd for Mez- 
zomorto, and having found him: Pardon me, 
my Lord, ſaid he, if 1 preſume to ask you _ 
how you found the beautify] Slave. Are you 
. better ſatisfy'd — lam charm'd, interrupted 
the Dey. Her Eyes did not turn away from 
my tendereſt Addreſſes; her Diſcourſe, which 


always defore conſiſted only of endleſs R. 


flexions on her Condition, were not inter- 
mix*'d with any Complaints; but ſhe even 
ſeem'd to liſten to mine with an obliging At- 
temior.. Tis to your Eadeavours, Alvare, 
that I owe this Change. 1 fee you know 
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your own Country Women; 1 will have 
you talk with her again. Finiſh what you. 
have fo happily begun; exhauſt all your Wit 
and Addreſs to haſten my Felicity, and I 
Will tten break your Chains; and I ſwear 
by the Soul of our great Prophet, that I will 
ſend you. home to your own Country ſo 
richly laden with Preſents, that the Chriftians 
when they fee thee ſhall not believe thou 
return'ſt from Slavery. The Toledan did not 
fail to flatter Mexzomorto's Error; he feign'd 
himſelf extreamly fenfible of his Promiſes, 
and under pretence of haſtening the Accom- 
Ppliſhment of the Dey's Joys, he haſten'd to 
liee the Fair Slave, whom he found alone in 
her Apartment, the old Women which at- 
tended her being employ'd elſewhere. | 
Ne told her what the Navarre Slave and 
the Runagate had contriv'd, on the Credit 
of the Promiſes which he made them, *T was 
no ſmall Conſolation for Donna Theodora, 
to hear that ſuch proper Meaſures were ta- 
ken for her Deliverance. Ts it poflible, ſaid 
ſhe, in the Exceſs of her Joy, that I may 
hope to ſee Valencia, my dear Country, a- 
gain? How tranſporting will the. Bliſs be 
after ſo many Fears and Dangers, to live at 
Eaſe with you? Ab, Don Fuan, how charm- 
ing is that Thought! Will you ſhare that 
Pleaſure with me? Do you think, that in de- 
livering me from the Dey, 'tis your Wife 
which you tear from him? + 
Alas. anſwerd Don Fuan, with a pro- 
found 8 gh, thoſe endearing Words would 
| B chem 
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charm me, if the Remembrance of an un- 
happy Friend did not throw in a Bitternefs 
which ſpoils all the Sweetneſs? Pardon me, 
Madam, that Nicety, and confeſs alſo that 
AMendopa deſerves your Pity; tis for your 
ſake that he went from Valencia, and loſt his 
Liberty, I can aſſure you that at Tunit, 
where perhaps Slaves may be worſe treated 
than here, he is leſs loaded with the Weight 
of his Chains, than the Deſpair of ever re- 
venging your Sufferings. He doubtleſs de- 
ſerves a better Fate, interrupted Donna Theo- 
dora; I take Heav'n to witnefs that I am 
throughly ſenfible of all that he has done for 
me. I ſhare with him the Sufferings which 
I have caus'd; but by the cruel Malignity of 
the Stars, my Heart can never be the Price 


of his Services. Fw . 
This Converſation was interrupted by the 
Arrival of the two old Women who waited 
on Donna Theodora; when Don Juan turn'd 
the Diſcourſe, and aQing the Dey's Confi- 
dent: Yes, charming Slave, ſaid he to the 
Widow Cifaentes, you have depriv'd him of 
Liberty, who keeps you in Chains. Mez- 
' 20morto, your Maſter and mine, the moſt en- 
gaging, and moſt amiable of all the Turi, is 
very well pleas'd with you: Continue io 
treat him favourably, and you will ſoon ſee 
an End of your Griefs, At the End of theſe 
laſt Words he left Donna Theodora, who did 
not comprehend their true Senſe. _ 
Affairs remain'd during eight Days in this 
Poſture at the Dey's Palace, whilit the Run- 
Wy | 5 © --- gate 
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Agate Caralan bought 2 ſmall Veſſel almoſt 
wholly fitted for Sailing, and prepat'd for his 
Departure. But fix Days before he was re- 
dy to put to Sea, Dos Juan met with what 
very much alarm'd his Featss. 
5 e ſent for him, and being en- 
tet'd his . Cloſet: Alvaro, ſaid he, you are 
free: Lon may return o Spain whenever 
you pleaſe; and the Preſents which I pro- 
mis'd you are ready. I ſaw the fair Slave 
40 Day, and oh, how vaſtly different does ſhe 
appear from the ſame Perſon whoſe Griefs 
have given me ſo much Pain! The ſenſe gf 
her Captivity every Day wears off. I found 
het ſp Charming, that I have this Moment 
.reſolv'd to marry her. She ſhall be my Wife 
within the Space of two Days, 5 
At theſe Words the Toledan chang'd Co- 
_ -lour, and notwithſtanding all the Reſtraint 

he laid on himſelf, could not hide his Di- 
ſturbance and Surprize from the Dey, who 
. ask'd him the Cauſe of that Diſorder, My 
: Tk anſwer'd Don Fuan, all in Confu- 
Gon, I am doubtleſs very mach amaz'd, to 
think that one of the greateſt Lords of the 
Ottaman E ſhould ſo debaſe himſelf as 
to marry 2 Slave. I very well know 'tis 
not unpreſidented amongſt yon; but for the 
illuſtrions Merzomorto, who may pretend to 


the Daughter of the principal Officers of the 


Port,. —1I allow what you ſay, interrupted 
the Dey, 1 might at the ſame time aſpire to 
the Grand Viſier's Daughter, and flatter my 
ſelf with che Hopes of ſucceeding my Fa- 

N N ther- 
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ther-in-Law; but I have an immenſe Eftate, 
and am not very Ambitious... I prefer the 
Eafe and Pleaſures which I enjoꝝ here in 
my Viſierſpip, to that dangerous Hononr; 
to which we are no ſoonet rnis'd, than che 
Fear of the Sultant, aud 'the Jealonſie of 
thoſe near them, who envy us, precipitates 
us into the loweſt Abyſs of Mifery. Befdes, 
I love my Slave, and her Beanty qualifies 
her to deſerve the Dignity, to which my Af. 
fection invites her. 1 ö „ „ 
But, adds he, in order to deſerve. the Ho- 
nouts 1 deſign her, ſne muſt change ther Re- 
ligion. Do you believe that any ridienlous 
Prejudices will prevail on her to deſpiſe my 
_ Offers? No, my Lord, return'd the Tole- 
dan; | am perſuaded, that ſhe will ſacrifice 
all to ſuch a high Elevation. But give me 


leave io tell you, that you ought not to mar- _ 


ry her ſo haſtily; do nothing raſhly; tis not 


to be doubted, but that the Thoughts of - 


dandoning the Religion ſuck'd in with her 
Mother's Milk will fartle her at firſt. Give 
her then time to conſider of it; when ſhe re- 
preſents to her (elf, that inſtead of diſnonour - 
ing and confining her under a Guard amongſt 
the reſt of your Captives, you join her to 
your ſelf by ſuch a glorious Marriage, her 
Gratitude and Vanity will by little and little 
remove her Scruples. Defer therefore the 
Execution of your Defigufor eight Days on- 
ly. 1 yield to your Reaſon, interrupted: the 
Dey; tho? Lam ſo impatient to enjoy the fair 
Slave, I will yet wait eight Days. Go im- 
mediately to her, and diſpoſe her to accom-. 
| _ pliſk 
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pliſh my defires at the Expiration of that 
time. I defire that the ſame Aluara, who 
has ſo faithfully diſcharg'd himſelf with re- 
gard to her, have the Honour to offer her my 

matrimonial Faith.  - * 77 £31 
Don Juan flew. to the Apartment of Don- 
-ua Theodera, and informd her what paſs'd 
betwixt Mex zormorto and him, that ſhe might 
regulate her ſelf accordingly. He alſo told 
her, that the Runagate's Ship would be rea - 
dy in fix Days; but ſhe telling him that ſhe 
was in great Pain to know how ſhe. ſhould 
e tout of her Apartment, ſince all the Doors 
of the Chambers, thro? which ſhe was obligd 
to paſs to reach the Stairs, were cloſe ſhut; 
You ought not to give your ſelf much Trou- 
ble on that account, Madam, ſaid Don Fuan; 
one of your Cloſet Windows opens into the 
Garden, and from thence you may deſcend 
dy a Ladder which I will provide you. Ac- 
- cordingly, the fix Days being expir d, Fran- 
' ciſco advertis'd the Toledan, that the Runa- 
gate was preparing to depart the next Night; 
- which you very well think was expected 
with great Impatience. The time came at 
laſt, and what render d it = more lucky was 
that it grew very. dark. Whenthe Moment 
deſtin'd for the Execution of their Enter- 
prize came, Don Juan rais d the Ladder to 
Donna Theodora's Cloſet Window, who no 
ſooner ſaw it, than ſhe deſcended on it with 
- utmoſt Concern and Haſte, and then lean'd 
on the falſe Alvaro, who conducted her to 
the little Garden - Door, which open'd on the 
Sea. They made all poſſible Haſte, _ be- 
f ore 


fore · hand ſeem'd to taſte the Pleaſures of 
being freed from Slavery; but Fortune, be- 
tween whom and Lovers there is not al- 
ways a perfect Agreement, rais'd a more 
cruel Misfortune than all thofe which they 
had hitherto ſuffer'd, and which they could 
not foreſe. 5 1 4 * 
They were gotten out of the Garden, and 
haſtening to the Sea-ſide to reach the Boat, 
which waited for them when a Man, whom 
they took for one of their Crew, and which 
they did not in the leaſt miſtruſt, came di- 
tectly to Dox Juan with a naked Sword, and 
running him into the Breaſt ; Perfidions Al. 
varo Ponce, cry'd he, tis thus that Dow Fa- 
drique de Mendopa is oblig'd to puniſh a vile - 
laincus Raviſher, You don't deſerve that I 

ſhould attack you like a Man of Honour. 

Don Faan could not reſiſt the Force of 
the Puſh, which threw him down; and at 
the ſame time Dozwna Theodora, whom he 
ſupported, ſeiz'd at once with Amazement, 
Grief, and the Fright, ſwooned away on the 
other fide. Ah! Mendopa, ſaid the Toleday, 
what have you done? Tis Des Juan that 
you have wounded! Juſt Heav'n, reply'd 
| Don Fadrique, is it poſſible that I ſhould aſ- 
ſaſſinate my beſt Friend? I forgive you m7 
Death, teturn'd Don Juan; Fate alone is to 
be blam'd, or rather it was deſign'd thus to 


put an End to my Miſeries. Yes, my dear | 


Mendopa, I die contented, fince I put into 
your Hands the beautiful Theodora, who can 
aſſure you that my Friendſhip for you bas 
- never been violated. Too generous F _— | 
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ſaid Don Fadrique, ſeir'd with a violent De- 
ſpair, you ſhall not die alone; the ſame Sword 
which plung'd thus cruelly into your [Breaſt 


ſhall puniſh your Murtherer. Tho' my Mi- 


ſtake may excuſe my Crime, it cannot com - 


fort me. At theſe Words he turn'd the Point 


of his Sword to his Breaſt, run it up to the 
Hilt, and fell upon Don Juan, who fainted 
away, leſs enfeebled by his own Wound, 
'than that of his Friend. 

Frauciſco and the Runagate, who were but 
ten Paces off, and who had their Reaſons 
which detain'd them from running to. the 
Aſſiſtance of the Slave Alvaro, were extream- 
1y aftoniſh'd to hear Don Fadriques Words, 


and to ſee his laſt Adion. They then found 


their Miftake, and that the wounded Men 


were two Friends, and not mortal Enemies 


as they thought. They then tan to their Aſ- 


fiſtance; but finding them ſenſeleſs, as well 
as Donna Theodora, who yet remain'd in her 
Swoon, they were at a Loſs what Meaſures 
to take. Franciſco was of Opinion that they 
ſhould content themſelves by carrying off the 


Lady, and leave the Gentlemen on the Shoar, 


where, according to all * Appearances, they 
-would immediately die, if they were not yet. 


dead. But the Runagate was not of that Q- 


pinion : He concluded they ought not to be 
left; that their Wounds might perhaps not 
'be mortal, and that he conld dreſs them an 


Board, where he had all the Inftratnents of 


His former Trade, which he had not yet for- 


- 
* 

Frau- 

E „ — 
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Franciſco fell in with his Opinion, and ve- 


ry well knowing of what Importance it was 


to be expeditious, the Runagate and he, by 
the Aſſiſtance of ſome Slaves, carry'd into 
their Skiff the unhappy Widow Cifaentes, 
and her two Lovers, yet more unfortunate 
than ſhe; and in a very few Minutes reach'd 
their Ship. As ſoon as they were all gotten 
on Board, fome of them ſpread their Sails, 
vrhilſt others on their Knees on the Deck 
implor'd the Aſſiſtance of Heav'n, by the 
moſt fervent Petitons which the Fear of be- 

ing purſu'd by Mexxomorto's Ships could in- 
pire, 5 0 TIO 

The Runagate, after having charg'd with 
the Management of the Ship a Freuch Slave, 
who underſtood it perfectly well, apply'd 
himſelf firſt to Donna Theodora, whom he te- 
cover'd out of her. Swoon, and then took 
ſuch ſacceſsfal Care of Dez Fadrique and 
the Toledar, that they alſo recover'd their 
Senſes. The Widow Cifentes, who fainted 
away at the Sight of Don Jean's being wound- 
ed, was very much ſurpriz'd to find Menao- 
Fa there; and tho' at the Sight of him ſhe 
really believ'd that he had fallen on his own 
Sword, for Grief of having wounded his 
Friend, yet ſhe could not look on him other- 
—— than the Murtherer of the Man ſhe 
8 loy? Wh £7 : + £31 " 2 2 
T was certainly the moſt moving Scene 
in the World, to ſee theſe three Perſons re- 
turn'd to themſelves; and the Condition out 
of which they had been recover 'd, as a 
FO 2 
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Reſemblance of Death, did not more de- 
ferve Pity. Donna Theodora earneſtly. look'd 
on Do» Jaan, with Eyes in which were 
painted, in lively Colours, all the Emoti, 
ons of a Soul overwhelm'd with Grief and 
Deſpair. And the two Friends fix'd on her 


he 


their dying Eyes, feebly uttering the moſt 


profound Sighs. 


After having for ſome time kept a Gilence 


. equally tender and unhappy, Don 5 
1 


thus broke it by addrefling him to the 

dow Cifzentes : Madam, ſaid. he, before 1 
die, I have yet the Satisfaction to ſee you de- 
liver'd out of Slavery; would to Heav'n that 
= were indebted for your Liberty to me; 
But it has sppointed that you ſhould owe 
that Obligation to the Man you love, I 
Jove that Rival too well to murmur at it, 
and wiſh that the Wound which I have been 


fo unhappy as to give him, may not prevent 
the full Enjoyment of your grateful Acknow- 


ledgements. The Lady ii  eno Anſwer. 


to theſe Words, but far from being then 
ſenſible of the melancholy Fate of Don Fa- 
drique, ſhe was only influenc'd by the A- 


verſion to him, which the preſent Condition 
of the Toledan had inſpit c. 5 


In the mean time the Chirurgeon prepar'd 


to examine and probe the Wounds. He be- 


an with that of Dow Juan, and did not 


find it dangerous, by reaſon the Paſs had 


only glanc'd below the left Pap, and had 


not touch'd any of the nobler Vital Parts. 
This Report of the Chirurgeon very much 


ab- 


. 


P 


qually rejoyc'd Den Fadrigue; who 2 
9 


his Head towards that Lady, I am ſatisfy 


ſaid he; I leave this Life without Regret, 
ſince my Friend is out of Danger: I ſhall not 


then die laden with your Hate. 


Theſe Words were utter d with ſuch a mo- 
ving Air, that Theodora was touch'd by them; 
and as her Fear for Den Juan grew over, 


| ſhe ceas'd to hate Don Fadrique, and no lon- 


ger look'd on him otherwiſe than on a Man 
who deſerv'd her Pity : Ah, Aendopa, cry'd 
ſhe, influenc'd by a generous TI ranſport, let 
your Wound be. dreſs'd, tis not perhaps 
more dangerous than that of your Friend. 
Oh, yield to our Care of your Life; and if 
cannot make you happy, at leaſt I will not 
beſtow that Felicity on another; but out of 
Compaſſion and T enderneſs for you, I wilt 
with-hold the Hand which I deſign'd to give 
Don Juan, and offer to you the ſame Sacti- 
fice which he has made you: Content to 
reign in both your Hearts, I will live with 
you in ſuch a Manner that he whom I don't 
_ ſhall have no Reaſon to complain of him 
I do. 5 PE 
Don Fadrique was going to reply, but the 
Chirurgeon, afraid Speaking might prejudice 
him, oblig'd him to Silence, and fearch'd his 
Wound, which he judg'd mortal, by rea- 
ſon the Sword had pierc'd the upper Part of 
his Lungs as he concluded from his exceſſive 
Flux of Blood, the Conſequence of Which 
was very much to be feat d. As ſoon * | 


\ 
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abated Donna Theodora's Affliction, and .c- 


had dreſs'd the Gentlemen he caus'd em to 


be carry'd to his own Cabin; to repoſe. them 


on two Beds, one next the other, and con- 
ducted Donna Theodora thither, whoſe Pre- 
ſence he thought would not be prejudicial to 
them. 3 cee EY 
Notwithſtanding all this Care Mendopa 
fell into a Feaver, and towards Night the 
Flux of Blood augmented. The Chirurgeon 
then told him he was incurable, and inform'd 
him that if he had any thing to ſay to his 
Friend, or Donna Theodora, he had no Time 
to loſe. This News ſtrangely afflicted the 
Toledan: but Dos Fadrique receiv'd it with 
Indifference. He fent for the Widow Ci- 


Faentes, who came to him in a Condition 


much eaſier to be imagin'd than deſcrib'd. 
Her Face was cover'd with Tears which 
ſhower'd down with fo much Violence that 
they diſturb'd Afendoca. Madam, ſaid he, 
am unworthy thoſe precious Tears that 
you ſhed: Reſtrain them, I beg, for a Mo- 
ment: I ask the ſame of you, dear Don 
Juan, adds he, obſerving the inſupportable 
Grief which his Friend ſhew'd. I know that 
this Separation muſt very ſenſibly afflict you, 
I am too well acquainted with your Friend- 
ſhip to doubt it; but I beſeech both of you, 
to ſtay till my Death, and reſerve theſe Tears 
to honour it with ſo many Marks of Ten- 
derneſs and Pity ; ſuſpend your Grief *till 
then, ſince that touches me more than the 
Loſs of my Life. I muſt acquaint you through 
what Meanders of Fate I was conducted to 
| this 


Chap. XVI. aon Two. Sticks, 223 
this fatal Shore, wage I have tainted my ſelf 
mn my Friend's Blood and with my own. 

Yeu muſt be in Pain to know how 1 could: 
ke Don Juan for Don Alvaro, but I Will 
immediately inform yon, if the ſmall Re- 
mainder of Life will allow me to make tar 
melancholy Diſcovery. . - 

Some Hours after the Ship i which 1 was 
had quitted that wherein IL left Don Nunn, 
we met a French Privateer, which -attack'd- 
and. took the Tunis Ship, -and ſet us on 
Shore at * I was no ſooner at Li- _— 
berty than I thought of . Don =_ 
Juan, to which end I went to Valencia and 9 

raised Mony; and on Advice that at Barce- 
lona there were ſeveral Monks of the Order 
for the Redemption of Slaves ready to fet 
out for Algier, I reſolv'd not to loſe this 
Occaſion. But before I left Valencia, I in- 

treated Don Franciſco de Mendoga, my Un- 
ele, to uſe. all his Intereſt at the Court of 
Spain to obtain a Pardon for my Friend, be- 
cauſe my Deſign was to bring him back with 
me, and re-eſtabliſh him in his Eſtate, which 
was confiſcated after the Death of the Duke 
of Naxera. I went then to Barcelona, Where 

I ſtaid not above eight Days before I em- | 
bark'd with. * Monks of the Redemp- 

As ſoon as we were unk d at Algi ier, I 4 
went tothe Places frequented bySlaves; but 
having run thro” all of them, I did not find 
what I ſearch'd for. After this 1 in vain re- 
collected the Faces of the as Fed. | | 
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my 


with Don Juan, and confronted the Lines 
of their Features which I could recal to 
mind, with thoſe Faces that offer'd them- 
ſelves to my View; but I conld not find any 
Perſon whom I remember'd to have ſeen. 
Not being contented with this, I ask'd all 
the Spaniſh Slaves I met whether they could 
inform me of a Cavalier of their Nation 
which anſwer'd the Deſcription 1 gave them 
of you, and taken at ſuch a time. Some 
told me he muſt be ſet at Work in a Coun- 
try-Houſe, and others that perhaps he might 
be one of the twelve Chriſtian Slaves who 
were lately impal'd for beating the Mfahome- 
zans; and this was all the Fruit of my En- 
quiries. 5 + . 

Yet one Day I perceiv'd a young Man 
looking very earneſtly at me, whom 1 re- 


- member to be a Youth that formerly ſervd 


my Uncle. He concluded, at the Sight of 
me, that I was not a Slave; wherefore ap- 
proaching me he ſaid, My Lord, may | pre- 
ſame to ask whether you have yet a Re- 
mainder of Concern for Donna Theodora? 
When I anſwer'd him Yes: Since *tis ſo, 
reply'd he, give your ſelf the Trouble of ac- 
companying me, and you ſhall ſoon hear of 
her. I went along with him, and he brought 
me to his Patron, who is the Runagate Ca- 
zalanto whom this Ship belongs. He talk'd 
long with him alone; after which the Runa- 
gate came tO me, and inform'd me that his 
Slave had juſt told him my Name; and ſince 
he aſſares me, added he, that we may 3 
* | pen 
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pend on your Diſcretion, I will diſcover to 
you where a Lady is whoſe Fate you are 

_concern'd for. Donna Theodora is a Slave to 
the Dey, who will not take any Ranſom for 
her, becauſe he loves her. „ 
The Grief which I ſhew'd at this News 
mov'd the Runagate: Comfort your ſelf, 
ſaid he, Signior Mendopa; I can aflure you 
Mezzomorto has not yet offer'd any Vio- 
lence to.that Lady, and fince you are in Love 
with her, I will make no difficulty of en- 
truſting you with a Secret which ?tis your 
Intereſt to conceal. The Dey's Gard'ner is 

a Slave born at Navarre, of my Acquain- 
tance; he has told me that in his Maſter's 
Palace is a Lady of Valencia, call'd Donna 
Theodora, who offers a very confiderable - 
Reward to any Perſon that ſhall free her 
from Slavery. I have undertaken this De- 
liverance, and am eqnipping a Veſſel which 
will be ready in a few Days, and under Pre- 
text of Cryizing 1 will make to the Coaſt 
of Spain, where I will reſtore this Lady 
to her Relations. But how, ſaid I, will you 
get her out of the Seragho? Two of Mez- 
⁊omorto's Slaves, anſwer'd he, have under= 
taken this Task. He of Navarre, whom 1 4 
have mention'd to you, and another of Va- A 
lencia, as | am told; but I have not yet ſeen 9 
the laſt, tho? by the Character 1 have heard | 
of him, he ſeems to be a Man of Quality. 

1 ask'd the Runagate, with ſome Con- 

cern, if he did not Know the latter Slave's 

Name, *Tis 4 reply'd he, and that 6 


G — : — 
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all I'know of him. And all that 1 deſire 
to know, cry'd I, in a Tranſport ; tis my 
Rival! And without asking any farther Que- 
ſtions concerning that Slave, or informi 
my ſelf whether he was taken with Donna 
Theodora, I did not doubt but that this Al- 
-varo Was Alvaro Ponce himſelf. 2 
I gave a horrible Character of him to the 
Runagate, whom I enjreated to engage in 
my Reſentment, Aﬀiſt, ſaid I, both my 
Hate and my Love. Help me to revenge 
my (elf on my Enemy, and put an End te 
Donna Theodora's Captivity; you ſhall not 
then have only what ſhe promiſes, but I will 
ſuperadd particular Marks of my Gratitude. 
The Runagate returning no Anſwer, but 
ſeeming thoughtful, I concluded that he 
was conſidering whether he ſhould accom- 


. pliſh my Deſires; wherefore to determine 
| bim, 1 preſented him with a very fine Dia- 
8 mond Ring which I had on my Finger; but 


he refus'd it, ſaying, My Lord, do you be- 
lieve that J diftruſt your Promiſes, or that 
they are not ſufficient to engage me to ſerve 
1 a Gentleman of your Family? If you ſaw 
1 me conſidering, 1 was only thinking which 
1 Way to ſatisfie you; which will ſoon be; 


1 choſen for our Departure, when you may 
KF: fee your Enemy; and after you have re- 


venged your felf, you ſhall, if you pleaſe, 

take his Place, and join With us in conduct- 
ing Donna Theodora to Valencia. 

Theſe Words too much flatier'd my an- 

' gry Reſentment not to raviſh me; I * 
i 


Chap. XVI. upon Two Sticks. 2 ro 
the Runagate for his Zeal to my Service, - 


forc'd him to accept my Diamond Ring, 
and left him very impatient to fee Don Al- 
varo fall by my Hands. Vet this Iinpatience 
did not hinder my Search after Does Fuan; 
but deſpairing to hear any News of him, I left 
Mony for his Ranſom in the Hands of an 


Italian Merchant nam'd Franciſco Capati, 


who lives at Algier, and undertook his Ran- 
ſom if he could ever find him. . 
At laſt the Night appointed for our De- 
parture and my Revenge came, when I went 


to the Runagate, who led me to that Part of 


the Sea-ſhore behind Mezzomorto's Gardens. 
We ſtopp'd at a little Door that ſoon open'd, 
whence came out a Man that made directly 
to us, which was the Navarre Slave. He 
ask'd the Runagate in what Poſture'our Af. 
fairs were: My Veſſel, anſwer'd he, has 
this Minute left the Port, and I expect the 
Boat here. Accordingly he had no ſooner 
ſpoke than the Skiff appear'd. I will then, 


ſaid the Navarre Slave, go tell Alvaro that 


he may bring the Lady; at which Words 


he return'd into the Garden, and ſome Mi- 


nutes after came up to us, and pointing with 
his Finger to a Man and Woman which 


were coming along: Thoſe who follow me, 


ſaid he, are Alvaro and Donna Theodora. 


At this Sight, enrag'd to the laſt Degree, 1 


drew my Sword, run to the unfortunate 
Alvaro, and perſuaded that it was my hate- 
ful Rival which was approaching, I wound- 
ed that faithful Friend, whoſe uncertain De- 
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Niny: was the Cauſe of all my Diſturbance. 
But Thanks to Heav'n, continu'd he, in a 
"ſofter Tone, my Miſtake will neither coſt 
him his Life, nor the eternal Tears of Don- 

ua Theodora. . 1 
Ab, Mendoga, interrupted the Lady, you 
injure my Affliction; I ſhall never comfort 
my ſelf for the Loſs of you; for tho? I ſhould 
 ev'n marry your Friend, *twould be only u- 
niting our Griefs : Your Love, your Friend- 
ſhip and your Misfortunes would be the 
whole Subject of our Diſcourſe. Tis too 
much, Madam, reply'd Don Fadrique; I am 
not worthy your ſo long Mourning for me. 
Allow, I conjure you, Don Juan to marry 
you, after he ſhall have reveng'd you of Al- 
varo Ponce, Don Alvaro is no more, reply'd 
the Widow Cifzentes; the ſame Day that 
he ſeiz'd me, he was kill'd by the Pirate 

which took me. „ . 

Madam, ſaid Mendopa, this News gives 
me Pleaſure: My Friend will the ſooner be 
happy; follow without reſtraint the Gui- 
dance of your mutual Paſſion. I ſee with 
Joy the Moment approaching, which will 
remove the Obſtacle your Compaſſion and 

his Generofity hath rais'd to prevent your 

mutual Happineſs. May all your Days be 
ſpent in a Repoſe and Union, which the 
Jealouſie of Fortune dare not diſturb, Adiev, 
Madam, adieu, Don Juan; vouchſafe both 
of you ſometimes to remember a Man, who 
never lov'd any ſo well as you. 1 
The Lady and the Toledan, inſtead of an- 
wering, redoubling their Tears; Don Fa- 
: _ arique 
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drique, who perceiv'd it, and found himfelf* 
ery ill, thus continued: I grow too tender 5; 
th has already ſurrounded me, and | for- 
get to ſupplicate the Divine Goodneſs, to 
pardon my having ſhortned: a Life, which it 


atone ought to have diſpos'd of, At the End 


of theſe Words he lifted up his Eyes to- 
Heav'n, with all the Signs of a fincere Re- 


pentance, and the Flux of Blood immediate--. 


ly occalion'd a Suffocation, which carry'd* 
him off _ e 5 
Then Don Juan, hurry'd by his Deſpair, 
tore off his Plaiſters, and would have ren 
der'd his Wound incurable; but Fanciſco 
and the Runagate threw themſelves on him, 
and oppos'd- his Diſtraction; and Donna 


Theodora, terribly affrighted at this furious 


Tranſport, aſſiſted them both in diverting 
Don Juan from his Deſign. She addreſs'd 
to him with ſuch a moving Air, that retur- 


ning to himſelf; he ſuffer d his Wound to 
be again bound up; and at laſt the Intereſt of 


a- Lover, by flow Degrees, abated the Rage 
of a Friend. Bat if he recover'd his Rea-- 
ſon, it ſerv'd only to prevent the diſtracted 
Effects of his Grief; and not to diminiſh the 
Senſe of it, BY nth 

The Runagate; who amongſt other things 
he had brought out of Spain, had ſome ex- 


cellent Arabian Balſam, and precious Per- 


fumes, embalm'd Mendopa s Body at the In- 
ſtance of the Lady and Don Juan, who aſſut'd 
him, that at Valencia they would perform 
all the Honours of his Sepulture; The two - 
Lovers too paſſionately indulg'd their Grief= 


+ 
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all the while they were on Board; but the 

reſt were more chearful, and the Wind be- 
ing favourable, they were not long before 
they diſcover'd the Coaſts of Spain. 

At that Sight all the Slaves yielded them- 
ſelves up to Joy; and when the Veſſel was 
happily arriv'd at the Port of Denia, every. 
ane had their Share of ir, The Widow Ci- 
Fuentes and the Toledan ſent a Courier to 
Falencia with Letters for the Governor, 
and Doeuna Theedora's Family. The News 
of that Lady's Return was receiv'd with all 
Pollible Expreflions of Joy, by all her Re- 
lations; but Don Franciſco de Mendega was 
extreamly afflicted at the Loſs of his Ne- 
Phew, which he diſcover'd when he accom- 
pany'd the Widow Cifuertes's Relations to 
Denia, where he deſir'd to ſee the Corps of 
the unfortunate Don Fadrigue. The good 
old Man then melted into Tears, and utter'd 
ſuch lamentable Complaints, as ſenſibly 
touch'd all the Spectators. He enquir'd by 
what Adventure his Nephew fell: I will tell 
Jon, my Lord, ſaid the Toledan; far from 
blotting it out of my Memory, I take a me- 
lancholy Pleaſure in continually calling him 
to Mind, and feeding my Sorrows. He 
then related to him the ſad. Accident; and 
the Recital of his Story drawing freſh Tears 
ſrom him, redoubled thoſe of Don Frau- 
ciſco. As for Donna Theodora, her Relati- 
ons expreſs'd their great Joy toſee her again, 
and felicitated her on the miraculous Man- 
net of her Delivery from the Tyranny of 
Mexaomarto, | 

; After 
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After a perfect Relation of all Particulars; 
Don Fadrique's Corps was put into a Coach, 
and carry'd to Valencia, but not bury'd there; 
becauſe Don Franciſco de Mendoga preparing 
to lire at Madrid, reſolv'd to have his Ne- 
phew's Body carry'd to that City. While 
all manner of Preparations were making for 


their Journey, the Widow Cifuentes loaded 


Franciſco and the Runagate with Preſents e- 
qual to their Wiſhes. Franciſeo went to Na- 
varre, and the Runagate immediately return'd; 


to Denia, where he had left his Mother, ſold; - 
his Ship and went to Barcelona, there having 


renounc'd his Errors, and reconcil'd himſelf 
to the Church, he lives in a reputable man- 


ner at this preſent time. In the mean while, 
alſo Don Franciſco receiv'd a Packet from 


the Court, wherein was Don Faar's Par- 
don; which the King, notwithſtanding the 
great Value he had for the Houſe of Naxe- 
ra, could not refuſe the Mexaoga's, who all 


join'd in ſolliciting it. This News was the. 
more agreeable to the Toledan, becauſe it: 


procur'd him the Liberty of accompanying 
the Corps of his Friend, which he durſt not 
have done without it. 


At laſt they all ſet forwards, accompany'd. 


with a great Number. of Perſons of Qaali- 


ty; and as ſoon as they arriv'd at Madrid, 


they bury'd the Corps of Dun Fadrique in a 
Church, where Don Juan and Donna The- 


odora -rais'd a noble Monument over his. 


Grave, They did not ſtay there; but kept 


themſelves in Mourning for. their Friend for- 


the Space ofa whole Year, to eternize their 


L 4. ; Grief, 3 
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Grief, and his Friendſhip; and after having 


given ſuch ſignal Marks of their Tenderneſs 
for Mendopa, they marry'd; but by an in- 

conceivable Effect of the Power of Friend · 
ſhip, Don Juan long retain'd his Melancho- 

ty for his Friend, which nothing was able 
to remove. Don Fadrique, his dear Friend 
Don Fadrique, was always preſent in his 
Thoughts; he ſaw him every Night in his 

Dreams, at which he moſt times utter'd the 
deepeſt Sighs, But yet his Reaſon began to 


diſpel-theſe melancholy Views; aud Donna 
Theodora's Charms, with which he was cap- 


tivated, ttiumph'd, by little and little, over 
the ſad Remembrance of Mendoga. To con- 
clude; at laſt Don Jaan liv'd happily, and 
very contentediy; but a few Days paſt he 

fell from his Horſe, as he was Hunting, and 
hurt his Head; the Wound grew to an Im- 


poſtume, ſo that the Phyſicians could not 


fave him, and ſome Hours ſince he dy'd in 


the Arms of Donna Theodora, who is that 
Lady which the Women in vain endeavour 
to aſſiſt. She has a violent: Feaver, is deli- 
rious, and is haſting after her Husband; fo 
that both of them will ſoon be carry'd to 
Mendoga's Tomb, where with bim they will 
expect the End of that World in which they 
have ſuffer'd ſo many Miſeries. 
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Of DREAMS 
HEN Aſmodeo had ended his Story, 
Don Cleofas ſaid to him, This is a ve- 
ry fine Image of Friendſhip, but tis rare to 


find two Men love one another like- Dom | i 
Juan and Don Fadrique; and I believe *will. i 
be more difficult to meet with two Ladies | 


fo good: Friends, as *generouſly to make a 
reciprocal Sacrifice of their Lovers to each 
other. Without doubt, ſays the Devil, tis 
what has not been yet, and never will be 
feen in this World: Women are not ſo com- 
plaiſant to one another. Suppoſe two La- 
dies love each other in an uſual degtee, theie | 
Friendſhip may be tender and ſincere, andi 
they may even forbear ſpeaking ill of one | 
another in 2 ſuch good Friends may 
they be, and that, 1 aſſure you, is a great - 
deal; Yet if you meet with them, and in- 
cline more to the one than the other, Rage 
preſently ſeizes the fair One that is lighted, 
not that ſhe loves yon, but ſhe would be 
preferr'd. This is the Nature of all Wo- 
men; they are too jealous one of another 
to be capable of Friendſhip. 1 
As to Donna Theodora, ſays the Scholar, 
I am charm'd with her Character: A Wife 
to die of Grief at the Death of her Husband !- 
A Wonder's fallen out in our Days. *Tis 
certainly wonderful, reply'd the Devil: There 
was a Lawyer bury'dtwo Months ago we 
| O 
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Widow was not at all like his we ate ſpeak- 
ing of. The Man of the Robe being in the 
Agonies of Death, his Wife all in Tears gave 
way to the Perſuaſions of her Family, and 
ſuffer'd her ſelf to be carry'd out of the Houſe 
to avoid ſo fad a SpeQacle: But before ſhe 
went, the good Woman call'd her Cham- 
ber-maid ; Beatrice, ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as my 
dear Husband is dead, go carry the ill News 
to Den Carlos, and tell him I am ſo trou- 
bled at it that I will not fee him this two 
Days. N 
The Story of Donna Theodora, ſays Don 
Cleofas, has taken up a little too much Time. 
*Tis almoſt broad Day; Ibegin to ſee People 
in the Streets; | am afraid they may ſpy us 
out on this Church. Tf the Rabble ſhould 
once have a view of your Lordſhip's Fi- 
gure, tney will never have done ſhouting. 
Fear nothing, reply'd the Devil, P11 war- 
raft they ſhall not fee us; I have the ſame 
Power as the Poets Gods, and as Jupiter 
hid himſelf in a Cloud on Mount Ida, from 
the Eyes of the Univerſe, that they might 
not ſee him Careſs his dear Conſort Juno, 
fo I will raiſe a Miſt that the Sight of Man 
mall not be able to penetrate; however we 
will fee him, and all his Ways, thro' it. 
No ſooner faid but done; a thick Vapour 
immediately encompatſs'd them; yet the 
Scholar ſaw thro? it as eaſily as if it had 
been a Sieve. Now, coutinu'd the Demon, 
I will give you a Pleaſure that you have 
got. met with before. You ſee ab abc 
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of Perſons, Men and Women, afleep; and * 


III tell you what they dream of. wet 
Stay, if you pleaſe, ſays Don Cleofasr in- 
terrupting him; pray what's the Meaning that 
thoſe Ladies in yonder little Tenement are 
up ſo ſoon; what makes em riſe ſo early? 
They were never a-bed, reply'd the Devil, 
they have been making merry all Night long. 


There has been an Aſſembly; they have been 


ſinging Cardalasy a moſt admirable Conſort. 


A Scholar of Alcala compos'd the Muſick, 


and the Words were made by a Man of Qua- 
lity, who makes Verſes for his own Pleaſure, 
and others Pain. The Symphony conſiſted 


of a Bagpipe anda Spinet, and what is ſtill 


more extraordinary, a young Girl ſang the 


Baſe, and an old Quiriſter the Tenor. Very 


pleaſant indeed, cry'd Den Cleofas, ready to 
burſt with laughing; if l had been one of their 
Aſſembly, I ſhould not have help'd making 
a Jeſt of their ridiculons Conſort. Sure thoſe 


that heard it did not think it fine. No certainly, 


reply'd Aſmodeo, there were ſome among em 
Who every now and then threw in a mali- 
cious Jeſt, that put the Muſick very much 
out of Countenance: But enough of this; 
let's come to our Dreams, and we'll begin with 


that great Houſe there on the right Hand, 
The Maſter of it whom you ſee ſleeping in 


_ thoferich Lodgings, is a liberal anddebaueh'd 
Count; he's dreaming that he's at the Play, 
that he hears a young Agreſs fing, and is 


conquer'd by the Voice of this Syrex. In 
the next Apartment lyes the Counteſs, his 
Wife, a great Reader of Romances (rhe 


r 
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Head is full of Knight Errantry, and Deeds 
of Chevalty: She's in very pleaſant Dreams; 
ſhe fancies her ſelf this Minute to be Empreſs 
of Trebixond; that ſhe is accus'd of Adulte- 
ry, and all the Knights who offer themſelves 
to vindicate her Innocenee are overcome by 


- 


her Accuſers. 


In the next Houſe to this lives a Mar- 
quiſs, who is in Love with a famous Coquet; 
He dreams that he has borrow'd a confide = 
rable Sum of Mony to make her a Preſent; — 
and his Steward, who lyes in that little bam 

ber there, a Story higher, that he is grow- 
ing Rich as his Maſter grows Poor: You 
ſee People do not always dream extrava- 

gantly. „ 3 5 

The Scholar interrupting him ſaid, I would 
very feign know what Spark that is who is 
aſleep with his Muſtacho's in Papers, like 
Ladies Favourites. Tis a Country Gentle 
man, reply'd Aſmodes, a Viſcount of Arra- 
gon, proud and vain; his Soul is this very 
Moment ſwimming in Joy, for he dreams- 
that he's with a great Lord of the Court, who 

ives him a Place. If I am not deceiv'd, ſaid 

on Cleofas, I ſee a young Man in the ſame: 
Houſe, who laughs in his Sleep. The Devil 
reply'd, No, Sir, you are not deceiv'd, tis a 
Batchelor who is alſo in a very agreeable 
Dream; he fancies that an old Man of his 
Acquaintance has marry d a young and hand- 
fome Wife. But juſt by I ſee three Men 
who are in very mortifying Dreams; the firſt 
is a Chymiſt, who dreams that a Marquiſs 
has a Guardian appointed him, and he has 
degun 


\ 


7 
* > 
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begun to extract away his Patrimony. Therwo 
K others are Brothers, and Doctors; one dreams 
ö that there is a Law made, forbidding any 
\ one to give a Phyſician a Fee unleſs the Pa- 
| tient is cur'd : And his Brother, that theres 
an Order publiſh'd, requiring all DoQors to 
go into Monrning for all the Patients that 
die in their Hands. Would to God, quoth 
the Scholar, this laſt Order was true, and e- 
very Doctor was oblig'd to go to the Fune- - 
ral of his Patients, as the Lieutenant Crimi- 
nal in France is bound to be preſent at the 
Execution of the Malefactor he has con- 
dem d. The Compariſon is juſt, reply'd the 
Devil, all the Difference is, that the latter 
may be ſaid to ſee his Sentence put into Exe- 
cm whereas the other has already execu- 
te 18. 5 : ; [IP 
Here Don Cleofas interrupted the Demon, 
crying, See, ſee, who's that Gentleman there 
that rubs his' Eyes, and gets up ſo haſtily? 
*Tis a Courtier, reply'd the Devil; a terrible 
Dream has awak'd him: He dreamt the firſt 
Miniſter had look'd coldly on him. I fee 
another Courtier, who wakes in as great a 
Fright z he dreamt that he was carry'd on a 
ſadden to the Top of a high Mountain by 
two other Courtiers, and that they flung him 
from the Top to the Bottom. | 
Look upon that Houſe at the Corner of 
that Street: There lives an Attorney; ſee, 
he's a-bed with his Wife, in a Chamber hung 
with old Tapeltry- Hangings with antique 
Figures: He dreams that he's going to pay 
.2 Viſit to one of his Clients in the Alms- 
| . 
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| Houſe, and give him a Charity out of his 


own Pocket; and his Wife, that her Hus- 
band has turn'd a young Clerk, of whom he 
was jealous, out of Doors. | 40% 

I hear ſome body ſnore, ſays the Scholar, 
and believe *tis that fat Fellow there in the 
little Room on the left Hand of us. The 


| very ſame, reply'd Aſmodeo ; *tis a Prebend | 


dreaming he's ſaying his Prayers. Next to him 
is a Mercer, who ſells very dear Bargains 
to People of Quality, but all upon Truſt ; 
he has above 10000 Crowns owing him: 
He dreams his Debtors are bringing him his 
Mony; and his Creditors are dreaming that 
he's on the point of breaking. 

In the Houſe next to the Mercer lives a 
famous Bookſeller; he Printed a Book that 
went off very well alittle while ago. When 
he bought it, he promis'd to give the Au- 
thor fifty Piſtoles on a ſecond Edition; and 
he dreams now of Re-printing it without. 


giving him any Notice of it. Ah! does he 


ſo; ſays Cleofas; I don't doubt but this 
Dream will prove one of the trueſt that ever 
he had in his Life. I am acquainted with 
thoſe worthy Gentlemen, the Bookſellers; 
they make no manner of Conſcience of cheat- 


ing their Authors. The Demon anſwer'd, 
Very true; but you ſhould ſpeak what you 


know of thoſe worthy Gentlemen, the Au- 
thors too. Upon my Word, they have no 
more Conſcience than the Bookſellers. 
lo another Houſe, continu'd he, I fee a 
timorous reſpectful Lover, who is juſt awake. 
He is in Love with a brisk young u | 
* an 


— 


and dream'd that he had her in the Middle 
of a Wood, where he ſaid abundance of foft 
Things to her, and ſhe to him: As, Ab? 
there's no reſiſting you; I ſhould yield ay or 
Fluss not on my Guard agaimſt all Mankind; 
they are ſo falſe, J dare not truſt them upon 
their Words, I am for Actiont. What Actions, 
Madam, reply'd the Lover, do yon require of 
ane? Muſt I undertake the „ of 
Hercules to ſtew my Love? No, ne, Don 
Nicaho, ſays the Lady, I don't demand any 
ſach thing of you, I only — and then he a- 
woke. \ fg ſays the Scholar, tell me, why 
the Man, who is afleep- in yonder dar k-co- 
lour'd Bed, talks to himſelf as if he was poſ- 
ſeſs'd. Ihe Devil anſwer'd, Oh! that's a no» 
table Licentiate, who is in a Dream, that * 
puts him in a terrible Agitation; tis no leſs 
than that he's in a Diſpute, and maintaining 
the Immortality of the Soul againſt an ol 
Phyſician. Near the Licentiate lives a Player, 
dreaming that he's talking infolently to an = 
Author, who is all the while complimenting 
him. n yon Inn I obſerve two Men, whoſe 
Dreams I muſt by no Means omit. One of 
them is an Italian of the Academy de 1a 
Cruſca; he dreams that he's reading a bad 
Poem he has written to ſome of the Society, - 
who mightily commend it ont of Ignorance 
or Flattery: The other is a Gentleman of 
Eſtramadura, nam'd Don Ballazar Fan Far- 
rerirco, Who is come Poſt to Court, to de- 
mand a Reward for having kill'd a Por##- 
gueſe with a Blunderbuſs; he dreams that 
op they 
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ey have given him a Viceroyſbip, and yet 
de is not fatisfy . P, and Ye! 


_ -'Over-againſt this Inn lives a Notary 2 you 


fee him and his Wife lying in two little Beds. 


In this very inſtant they are dreaming Things 
quite different; the Husband, that he's rub- 
bing over an old muſty Deed; and Madam, 
his Wife, that ſhe's at a Mercer's buying a 
new rich Gown, with ready Mony, at the 


Lame Price that a Datcheſs refus'd it upon 


—_— 


A ſmnodeo was aboui continuing his Obler- 
_ vations, but he was ſuddenly taken with a 


Friſſon, which hinder'd him; the Scholar ask'd 
why he ſhook ſo: Ah! reply'd the Demon, 


Signior Den Cleofas, lam undone, The Con- 
jurer, who kept me in the Bottle, has found 
out that 1 am flown; he calls me, be threa- 
tens me, he conjures ſo ly that all Hell 
rings with it. I muſt obey him, I will carry 


you back to your Apartment, and then fly h 
to the wretched Garret from whence you 
brought me. In ending theſe Words he em- 


dtac'd the Scholar, took him up, wafted him 
to his Chamber, and vaniſh'd. 


